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B to male it look "ONE 3 


I F 10 Divert and Entertain. and at 
the ſame time to Inſtruct and Im- 


prove the Minas e 
both Sexes: 


IF to inculcate * 3 Morality 
in ſo eaſy and agreeable a manner, as 
ſpall render them * . * 
: profitable : 2 


I 10 fer forth in 2he moſt 3 


- Lights, the Parental, the Filial, 0 be 
Soci al Duties : 


IF 1 paint View in ite 1 ; 
* to maks it deſervedly Odious; and + : 


Zo ſet VIRTUE in its own amiable Light, | 
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vi PREFACE. 
IF to draw Characters with Pune, 
2 zo ſupport them diftinftly : 


IF io raife a Difirefs 8 arent 
cage and excite a Compal an _ * 


CTIES © 


& F 7⁰ — he Man of Banne how 
70*ſe it; the Man of Paſhon. how 70 


ſubdue "A ; and the Man of Intrigue, 


how, gracefully and with Honour to FO 8 i 
| fp. 70 reclaim: | 434 


TIF * give practical Benin woreby - 
to be follow'd in the moſt critical and 


affecting Caſes, 9 the Vit, * _ - 
nd e Wife: E | N 
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IF to effeft all theſe con, 3 in 


a probable, /o natural, ſo lively a man- 


er, 8; ſhall engage the Phſfions of every 
fonfble Reader, "and Ee * their. Ke 


zo the Story: 
AMD all without raiſing 2 ſingle 


5 1864 zbroughout the Whole, that ſhall ſhock 
rhe exucteſt Purity, even in the warmeſs 


F thoſe. Inſlances where Purity would be 
| * e bo 2 


If 
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PREFACE. = :; 


IF theſe! be laudable or worthyRecommen-. 


 dations, the Editor of the following Letters, 
which have their Foundation both in Truth 
and in Nature, ventures to aſſert, that 


all theſe Ends are obtained here, rogether. & 


CONFIDENT therefore of the 
favourable Reception which be ventures 
zo beſpeak for this little Work, he thinks 
any Apology for it unneceſſary : And 
the rather for two Reaſons, I/, Becauſe 

| be can appeal from his own Paſſions, 
(which have been uncommonly moved in 
peruſing it to the Paſſions of Every one 
who ſhall read with Attention: And, in 
the next place, becauſe an Editor can judge 
with an Impartiality which is rarely to. 


be 1 in an Author. 


TH E foregoing is 10 Editor? S Preface 
zo the Two firſt Volumes of this Piece, in 
Twebves : And there were, moreover, pre- 
fd to them, Two Recommendatory 
Letters; as alk to the Four latter Impreſ= 
foons, an Introductory Preface, ' an 


ingenious Gentleman, who . undertook 
70 anſuer ſome Objeftions, made e by well 


meaning 


PR 

meaning Per ſons, to a few Paſſages i in the 
Work. But it has been thought adviſe- | 
able to omit Theſe, in the preſent Edition; 
C | | becauſe the kind Reception which theſe 
VDolumes have met with, renders the Re- 
1 commendatory Letters nemeteſſary ; and 
1 becauſe the moſt material of the Objections 

anſwer d in the Introductory Preface, are 
| taken notice of and obviated in the Third 
F Yolume, in Letters from the fair Writer 

q to Lady Davers, and others of her Cor 
1 . And their Place is ſupply d, 


t unuſefully, it is praſum d, by the fol 
lowing Epitome of the Work. | 


| ' THE Editor has been much preſs d 
| | with Importunities and Conjeftures in 
relation to the Perſon and Family of the 
| | incomparable Lady, who is the 22 of 
1 theſe Volumes: All that he thinks himſelf 
ti at Liberty to ſay, or is neceſſary to be ſaid, . 
1 is only to repeat what has been already 
ULinted, That the Story has its Foundation 
=_ Truth : Aud that 1 was a Neceſ= 
fity, for obvious Reaſons, to vary and 
A ſeme Facts and Circumſtances, as 


0 the Names "Y. Perſons, Places, &c. 
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It is thought proper to prefix to this Edition the following ample 
Table of CONTENTS, which may ſerve to revive the 
Memory of the principal Matters in the Minds of thoſe who have 
read them, and to give an eaſy and clear View of what they 
contain, to oy who have not, nor perhaps have Leiſure to per- 

uſe them, at leaſt, ſo carefully as may be _—_— to anſwer the 
End of their Publication: And which, at the ſame time, will 

| ſerve as a copious INDEX ro direct the Reader where ta 
find the moſt material Paſſages, as well as give an Idea of the 
entertaining and inſtruftive Variety to be found in the Mork. 


FEES 6 * \ | 8 * 
Letter V QL. „ td 


I. TO her PaRENTs. Recounting her Lady's Death. —-Her 
Maſter's Kindneſs to her. She is all grateful Confuſion 

upon it, and thinks him the beſt of Gentlemen. Page 
II. From her PaREN Ts. Are much concern'd for her Lady's 
Death : Bur that their chief Trouble is, leſt ſhe ſhould have 
too grateful a Senſe of her Maſter's Favour; ſo as to be 
brought to any thing diſhoneſt or wicked. Their Cautions 
and Inſtructions to her. V 
III. To her FaTaER. Is concern d leſt he ſhould doubt her Virtue. 
ſſures him of her Reſolution to prefer it to Life itſelf. Ap- 
rehends no Danger at preſent from her Maſter's Favour. 8 
IV. To her MorhER. Lady Davers praiſes her Beauty, and 
gives her Advice to keep the Men at a Diſtance. Intends to 

| Take her to wait upon her own Perſon; to which her Mafter 
__ conſents. Pamela's Joy hereupon, and Security in his honour-. 
alle Views. on RS Oo NY 

V. To her PaRENTs. Mrs. Fervir's the Houſekeeper's worthy 
Conduct in the Family, and Friendſhip to her. She is qgite 

- fearleſs of Danger; and why. „ „„ 005 a 
VI. To the ſame. Further Inſtances of her Maſter's Goodneſs 


to her. Her joyful N ob ir. He praiſes her Perſon 
+ "Py | . 0 4 l 8 4 a N * : L . | 


1 * 32 to 
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uw The CONTENTS: Being 
to Mrs. Jer vit, to whom he expreſſes his Hope, that ſhe keeps 
the Men at a Diſtance. | | 13 
VII. To her FarhER. Reciting other Particulars of her Maſter's 
Bounty to her. Her Confuſion at a free Expreſſion of his. 
Ils uneaſy at it; but hopes ſhe has nothing to apprehend. 1. 
VIII. From her FATHER. Inforcing his former Cautions an 
Inſtructions on the above Occaſions. Is eaſier, ſince he 
knows ſhe has Mrs. Jer vis to adviſe with. 156 
IX. To her PaRENTs. Her Maſter refuſes to let her go to Lady 
Davers. His pretended Reaſon for it. Lady Davers ſeem- 
ingly apprehenſive for her. But till ſhe hopes the beſt, and 
will give them Notice of all that happens. 18 
X. To her MoTHER: Acquaints ben ber now her Maſter's De- 
ſigns againſt her are apparent. That he had written down the 
Particulars of all; but that ſomebody had ſtollen her Letter. 
Will write at the firſt Opportunity another, revealing all: 
But is watched and blamed by her Maſter, for ſpending ſo 
much Time in writing. | | 19 
XI. To ber MoTyER. Cannot find her Letter; fo recites her 
| Maſter's free Behaviour to her in the Summer-houſe. Her 
virtuous Reſentment. Refuſes his Offers of Money. He in- 
Joins her to Secrecy, pretending he only deſigned to try her. 21 
XII. To her MoTHER. Continuation of her Story. Her Irreſo- 
lution what to do. Defires Mrs. Ferwvis to permit her to lie 
With ber: And tells her all that had paſſed. Mrs. Zervis's 
good Advice. Her Maſter's angry Behaviour to her. She 
_ . Wiſhes ſhe had never been taken from her low Condition. 24 
XIII. From her ParEnTs. Their Concern and Apprehenfions 
for her. They think it beſt for her to return to them; but 
are the eaſier, as ſhe lies with Mrs. er vie. 29 
XIV. To her Faratr. Relating a Converſation between her 
. Maſter and Mrs. Jer vis about der. He will have it, that ſhe 
zs an artful and deſigning Girl. Orders Mrs. Ig vis to caution 
ber how ſhe writes out of the Houſe the Affairs of his Fa - 


XV. To ber Morhxx. Her Maſter upbraids her with revealing 


to Mrs. Jer vis what he had order d her to keep ſecrer : An 

tries to intimidate her. Her moving Expoſtulation. He offers 
Freedoms to her. Her paſſionate Exclamations. He tauntingly 
_ ... Tidicules her Reſiſtance. She eſcapes from him into another 
Room, and falls into a Fit. Mrs. Fervis interpoſes in her 
. Behalf. He appoints the next Day for her and Mrs. Jer vis 
, to atrend him in his late Mother's Cloſet. 33 
XVI. To ber PaxenTs. His Sternneſs at her Approach with 
Mrs. Jervis. His imperious Manner intimidates his Houſe 
..; keeper. Pamela's Courage hereupon. He accuſes ber of 
F Bo Pf Wt op : Pertneſs; 


An EI OME' of the Wark: : n 


penneß s attributes her Fit to Hypocriſy; and tells ber ſhe 
ſhall return to her former Poverty and Diltreſs. Her moving 

Behaviour on this Occaſion. 40 

XVII. From her PARENTS. They tell her, how welcome her 
Return will be to them, as ſhe will come innocent and boneft. 
They will meet her Part of the Way, and receive her with 
more Pleaſure than they had at her irth. . 47 

XVIII. To her PæREN TS. Mrs. Fer vis gives her Opinion,! that 
he will never attempt her again; and that ſhe may ftay, if ſhe 

will ask it as a Favour. [Her Reaſons for deſiring to go. 438 

XIX. To the ſame. Mrs. Jervis again adviſes her to ask to ſtay. 
Her Reaſons to the contrary.—How the Love of her Fellow 
- Servants affects her. Mr. Longman the Steward's WW 
to her. 

XX. To the ſame. Provides 2 neat; home-ſpun Suit of AG og 
that when ſhe returns to her Parents, ſhe may nor po: 

above her Condition. 

XXI. Jo the ſame. Mrs. Fer vis tells her, of how much Gn 
_ ſequence ſhe is to ber . and his Expreſſions in her 
Favour. Is uneaſy at Mos for vis's wiſhing ber to ſtay.— Has 
near finiſh'd the oP ſhe has in hand; and is ſolicitous how 

 _ the ſhall get to her Father's. | 62 
XXII. To che ſame, A rough Expreſſion of ber Maſter to her, 
overheard. by the Butler. The Servants concerned, that ſhi 

ws to 1 a — i Farther Inſtance of her Maſter's Roughneſs 

Jonat has the Butler's Kindneſs, and Coneern 

2 — — he had heard her Maſter lay to her, Inſtance of 

Mr. Loxgmas's Favour for her. +65 

XXIII To the ſame. ene and Characters of ſeveral 

neighbouring Ladies, who railly her Maſter on her Account. 

Their Behaviour to her, and Obſervations on ber Perſon—- 
Has finiſh'd her Task, and hopes to ſet out in a few Days: 7 

XXIV. To. the ſame. Puts on her home- ſpun Dreſs. What 

1 on that Occaſion between Mrs. Jer vis, her Maſter, and 
rſelf. He charges her with a Deſign to attract bim in Diſ- 
13 yet tells her ſhe may ſtay; if ſhe will humble berſelf. 
he reſolves to go. He ſtorms. She expoſtulates. Her ſmart 
| Retort upon him for his paſt Attempts. — A Note: ſtem 
Mr. Jonathan, warning her of her Danger. 80 

XXV. To the ſame. Her Maſter hides” himſelf in their Cloſer, 
and overhears a Diſcourſe againſt himſelf berween Mrs. Zerwis 

and her, as they are going to Reſt. Being alarmed as fbe 

Ruſtling of his Gown, | ſhe, almoſt undreſꝭ d, goes towards the 
Cloſer; and he ruſhing out, the Lie the mo 

and falls into Fits. 


A 'To, the ſame. | Mos. 7725 reſentiog - her. Kaſtr 


rr 
" * 


iv The CONTENTS: Being 
Conduct in her Apartment, gives him Warning. He agrees 
that they ſhall go away both together; and tells them, That 
he ſhall probably embrace a Propoſal of 3 that has 
been made him, and think no more of Pamela. er Joy on 
bearing this. Hopes now, that all the Danger is over; but 
will not be too ſecure. 4 98 
XXVII. To the ſame. She is to ſtay a Week longer for Mrs. Jer viss 
going with her. —Her Maſter asks her Opinion in relation to a 
new Birth-day Suit of Cloaths. Her ſerious Behaviour, and 
Anſwers to his Queſtions, ridiculed by him. — He tells 
Mrs. Fervis, he had an Eye upon Pamela in his Mother's Life- 
time. Her Surprize at his Wickedneſs, and at that of ſeveral 
Gentlemen in the Neighbourhood. 103 
Ir. 


XXVIII. To the ſame. Mrs. Fervis is permitted to ſtay. Mr. 


Longman intercedes for Pamela, and deſires her to humble 
herſelf. Her Maſter's cruel Inſults upon her. She reſolves, 
| however, not to expoſe him, tho? in her own Defence, before 
his Steward: Therefore heaps Bleſſings and Prayers upon him 
and his Family, on her Knees; but declares, that ſhe is un- 
worthy to ſtay, and will not ſtay, if ſhe might. Mr. Longman, 
mov'd at her Behaviour, melts into Tears. Her Maſter a 
little touched; yet, reſuming his Hardheartedneſs, bids her be- 
; =_ from his Preſence. Her affecting Behaviour hereupon. 109 
XXIX. To the ſame. She has finiſh'd every thing, and hopes to 


Gy, be ſoon with them. Mrs. Fervis's kind Offer of Money to her; 


Which ſhe refuſes, knowing her to be in low Circumſtances 

herſelf. —Laments, that, as Things have fallen out, ſhe has been 
brought up wrong by her Lady: But hopes to make her Mind 
bend to her Condition.—She divides her Cloaths into three 


Bundles: One containing thoſe given her by her Lady; the 


--fecond, thoſe her Maſter gave her; and the third, what ſhe 
© deems more properly her own; and defires Mrs. Jer vit to 
- inſpect them before ſhe goes away. Her Maſter, out of Cu- 
rioſity, conceals himſelf (with Mrs. Jer viss Knowlege) in the 
- Cloſer of the Room into which the Bundles are brought. 
Her moving Conduct and Reaſonings. She diſcovers, to her 
1 Surprize, that her Maſter had heard all: Upbraids 
Mrs. Fervis upon it, and repeats her Wiſhes to be ſafe with 
© her Parents Dy N TIF | 
XXX. To'the ſame. Her Maſter, contrary to what ſhe feared, 

When ſhe next ſees him, treats her kindly. Beſpeaks her Con- 
- Aidence in him. Avows his Love to her. Intimates, that he 


will make all her Family happy. Proteſts he has no View to 


her Diſhonour in ir.  Particularizes thoſe Parts of her Con- 
duct and Behaviour which had moy'd him in her Favour: And 


© xells her, that if ſhe will ſtay but a Fortnight longer, ſhe __ 
i 3 i n 


* 


. 


n Er1Tomey of the Work. 
find her Account in it. Her Diſtreſs and Difficulties upon 


| theſe favourable Appearances. He gives her a ſhort Time to 


goi 
XXXI. 


conſider of his Propoſal, and retires. The different Agitations 
of her Mind on this Occaſion; yet at laſt reſolves to inſiſt upon 
ing away. —W wa. 
II. To the ſame. She declares her Determination to go. 
He offers her a Sum of Money for her Father. She refuſes 
it till ſhe knows what he is to do for it, and what is to become 
of herſelf. He then intimates, that he will find her a Husband, 
who ſhall make her a Gentlewoman. She diſſembles her Re- 
ſentment of his baſe Deſigns, till ſhe gets from him ; and then, 
by Writing, ſignifies to him her Reſolution to go to her Parents. 
e threatens her by Mrs. Fervis, but ſays ſhe may go when 
ſhe will. Gives Leave for his Travelling Chariot and Lincolu- 


ſvire Coachman to carry her, and ſends her Five Guineas.— 


Her Verſes on her Departure. 
The Eprror's Account of what ha 


* 1 
'd after ſhe ſet out: Gt 
her being carried to her Maſter's Seat in Lincoluſbire, inſtead 
of to her Father's.—Of Johns treacherous Baſeneſs, in deliver - 
ing all her Letters to his Maſter, before he carried them to 


ber Parents. — The Copy of a Letter from the Squire to her 
Father, containing his pretended Reaſons for not permittin 
her to go to them. Her Parents Grief. Her Father, travel- 


ing all 


'N 


ight, arrives in the Morning at the *Squire's. . What 
paſſed between Mrs. Jervis, the Squire, and the old Man, 
on that Occaſion.— Copy of Pamela's Letter to Mrs. Ferwis, 
which, as it afterwards appears, ſhe was induced to write by 
333 Form, left her Parents Grief ſhould be fatal to 
them. Ka 144 
XXII. From PAMELA #0 her PaRENTSs. Bewails her . 
Condition, and the vile Trick put upon her. Writes the Par- 
ticulars of it, tho ſhe knows not how to convey it to them. 
Her Stratagems on the Road to eſcape, when ſhe found herſelf 
betray'd, all fruſtrated by her Maſter's Precautions.— She is 


met by Mrs. Zewkes, and conducted to the Lincolnſhire Seat. 


- 


Begun for her Amu 


That Woman's vile Behaviour and Wickedneſs. Her Re- 
urpoſe, 


proaches of the Coach 
156 


with Mrs. Fewkes, _ | 
Her FOURNATL, - f 
ſement, and in hopes to find ſome Opportu- 


nity to ſend it to them. Deſcribes the Servants.there----Alkher 
Hopes centre in moving Mr. Williams to aſſiſt her Eſcape. 178 


man. Tampers, but to no P 


_  SUNDay. Mrs. Fewkes's Inſolence to Mr. Williams; and till greater 


. 


to her, ordering her Shoes to be taken from her. Deſeribes 
the Perſon of the bad Woman. --- John arrives with a Leiter 


| © I%Y EM 
4 | bY © 
g * 
1 A 


vi B. CONTENTS: Being 

from her Maſter to her, requiring her to ny a preſcribed 

Form of a Letter to her Parents, to make them eaſy. She 
complies for their ſakes; and writes a moving one to her 

. | m_—_—  " þ 


\Mowpay. Jobn's exceſſive Concern on reflecting upon his own 
HBaſeneſs, makes Mrs. Fewhkes ſuſpect he loves Pamela, and nar- 

rowly watch him: However, he, privately drops a Letter, 
which Pamela takes up, in which he confeſſes his Villainy to 
ber. Her Surprize upon it.----All. the Cloaths her Lady and 
. *- Maſter had py her, brought down to her, but locked up 


* from 2 rs. Fewwkes, 1 x4 7 a» = 
*TvzsDay, WEpNesDpay. Her Contrivance to correſpond with > 
Mr. Williams, and to keep from Mrs. Fewkes the Knowlege 
- of her little Stores of Pens, Ink, and Paper. The Contents of 
her firſt Letrer to him, reciting her Dangers, and begging him 
c aſſiſt her to eſcape. Suggeſts ſeveral Methods, and hopes 
much from his Key of the Back- door. I 
*THuRsDAY. Further Inſtances of Mrs. Fewkers Inſolence to her. 
Pamela reſents her profligate Talk, and is ſtruck by her. Forced 
to put up with this inſolent Treatment, leſt the Correſpond- 
ence with Mr. Milliams ſhould be fruſtrated.—- A Letter from 
- that Gentleman, declaring his Readineſs to aſſiſt her. Gives 
her an Account of the Gentry in the Neighbourhood. That 
- © he will try, if ſhe pleaſes, to move Lady Darrford to protect 
3 ber. Praiſes her Beauty and Virtue.” Her Anſwer; „de- 
© firing a Key may be made by his, to the Back-door. Hopes 
© © by his Means to be enabled to ſend a Packet to her Parents. 
- © Has a Stock of five or fix Guineas, and defires to put half 
e in his Hands to defray Incidents. She exults to her Father 
and Mother in the Succeſs of her Plot.—-Is permitted to angle; 
and hooks a Carp, which, moved by a Reflection upon her 
don Caſe, ſhe throws in again. e e, 5. 
'FRIDar, SATURDAY. Mrs. Fewhkes tricks her out of her little 
Stock of Money. —Sbe receives a Letter from her Maſter, 
ſignifying, That if ſhe will invite him to come, her generous 
Confidence in him ſhall not be thrown away upon him; 
and he will put Mrs. Fewkes into her Power; and permit 
Mrs. Fervis to attend her, &c.“ -A Second Letter from 
Mr. Williams, acquainting her, That he has been repulſed by 
_ © every one to whom he has apply'd in her Favour. That 
_ © he ſhall ſoon procure the Key ſhe deſires, and a Man and 
__ © Horſe to carry her to one of the diſtant Villages: So begs 
b ber not to be diſcomforted.'---- Her Anſwer. © Fears her 
© Maſter's coming may be ſudden; that therefore no Time is 
d © to be loſt. ---- Acquaints him with Mrs. Fewkes's Trick to 
get her Money.---Her moving Letter to her Maſter, = * 
„ F ö . 


A ErrTomy of the Wort. 8 


© ſwer to his; in which ſhe abſolutely denies her Conſent to 
© his coming down. 215 
SunDay, Is concern'd ſhe has not the Key. Turns the cxxxvrith 
Pſalm to her own Caſe. 230 
Monpar, TuzsDay, WEDNESDAY. Ts pleaſed, that Mr. WAL 
. liams has got a large Parcel of her Papers, to ſend away to 
her Parents. He has procur'd the Key for her; and now only 
waits for the Horſe.--- Mrs. Fewkes ſuſpects by his Looks, that 
he is in Love with Pamela, and pretends to with it to be a 
Match between them. His third Letter, intimating, That 
© ſhe has but One way honourably to avoid the Danger ſhe is 
© in; and that is, by marrying. Modeſtly tenders himſelf.” 
Her Obſervations upon it to her Parents. In her Anſwer to 
Mr. Williams intimates, Her Gratitude for his generous Offer; 
© but that nothing but to avoid her utter Ruin, can make her 
< think ofa Change of Condition; and that therefore he muſt 
expect nothing from her bur everlaſting Gratitude. © 233 
TavRsDar, FRIDay, SATURDAY. Lays a Trap to come at 
Mrs. Fewkes's Inſtructions; but fails in it. Mr. Williams pro- 
miſes to aſſiſt her to his Power, though ſhe has not fo readily 
come into his Propoſal, as he wiſhed. VV 
SUNDAY. That the has a ſtrange Turn to acquaint her Parents 
with, in the Contents of two Letters from her Maſter; one to 
Mr. Williams, the other to Mrs. Fewukes. In the former, he 
acquaints Mr. Williams, That by the Death of the late In- 
< cumbenr, he has an Opportunity to make him doubly happy 
© ina lovely Wife, and a fine Living. That he will account 
© for his odd Conduct in this Affair to him, when he ſees him, 
© That he only deſires he will let him know, that Pamela ap- 
_ © proves of him, and he of her. Mrs. Fewkes communicates 
ber Letter, which confirms the Contents of the other. She 
upbraids Pamela with her paſt Miſtruſts of the Deſigns of ſo 
| 2 a Maſter. But ſhe, (till ſuſpecting # Stratagem, cautions 
Mr. Williams upon his honeſt Joy, and open-hearted Declara- 
tion; of which Mrs. Fewkes = Advantage: But 7 ſo 
civil to them both, that ſhe hopes now for a happy Deliver- 
ance, and to be ſoon with her Parents. 239 
$40 Te JoURNAL continued. 
Further Inſtances of Mrs. Fewkess Civility to her, who preſſes 
her to encourage Mr. Milliamt's Addreſs; and, 15 her Re- 
fuſal, ſuppoſes ſhe has ſome Pre · engegement. Mr. Williams 
goes home to write a Letter on his own Account to her Parents. 
She begs they will not encourage his Address. 245 
Monpay Morning. Mr, Williams is Ed by ſuppoſed Rob- 
bers, on his Return to the Village. His woeful Letter. to 
Mrs, Fewkes, giving an Account of the Diſaſter. | Mrs. Fewkos 
433 | [a4] N ridicules 
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ridicules the Misfortune. Pamela's Miſtruſts increaſe. Refuſes 
to accompany Mrs. Fewkes to make him a Viſit. In her Ab- 


ſence, has great Temptations to make her Eſcape: But is 
frighted at her own apprehenſive Fancies, and unable to re- 


ſolve. 4 2247 
Monpay Afternoon. Mrs. Fewkes returns from viſiting Mr. Wil- 


/ liams. Raillies Pamela, and makes a Jeſt of his Fright. De- 


Clares ſhe had got out of him all that was plotting between him 


and her. Adviſes her to ſend a Letter of Thanks to her Maſter, 
for his Favour to her, in relation to Mr. Williams : On her 
Refuſal, declares her to be quite unfathomable. Pamela appre- 
hends Miſchief hatching. 3 ger” vet 0f 1 254 
Tvuzspay, WEDNEsDay. Mrs. Fewkes's Change of Temper to 
Mr. Williams. He is ſurpriſed at it. Pamela writes to him, 
blaming his Openneſs. Deſires ro know what he had ſaid to 
Mrs. 7 
ing. | 258 
_ TavrsDary. His Anſwer. © Thinks Mr. B. neither can nor dare 
© deceive him in fo black a Manner. That John Arnold ac- 


9 ſn him, that his Maſter is preparing for his London 


' © Journey; after which he will come into Lincoluſbire. That 
* Fohr refers to a Letter he had ſent before, but which is 
© not come to hand; yet hopes there is no Treachery. Owns 
© he was too free in Talk with Mrs. Fewkes : But ſaid not a 
Word of the Back-door, Key, &c.*--- Her Reply, expreſſing 
ber great Uneaſineſs and Doubts; and impatiently wiſhes for 
me Foe 259 
Farpay. Mr. Williams's Anſwer. © He thinks her too appre- 
_ © henfive. Doubts not, that Things muſt be better than ſhe 
_ © apprehends.”--- Sends her a Letter from her Father: Signifying 
his and her Mother's grateful Hopes, that their Prayers for her 
& are at laſt heard; and their Pleaſure to find her Virtue in View 
of its Reward. Thinks ſhe cannot do better than to marry 
Mr. Williams: But refers this to her own Prudence.“ Her 
dutiful Joy upon the Receipt of this Letter. 262 
SATURDAY, SUNDAY. Mrs. Fewkes quarrels with Mr. Milliams. 


Pamela is more and more convinced there is Miſchief 


* 


brewing. ed TRANS: 266 
Monvpar, TvtsDar. All now out! Two Letters brought from 
Mr. B. one to Pamela, the other to Mrs. Fewkes ; but being 


folded and ſealed alike, that to her, was directed to Mrs. Fewkes, | 


and Mrs. Fewkes's to her. Is quite confounded at the Miſtake ; 
but more at the Contents; in which he declares to Mrs. Fewkes 
the utmoſt Reſentment againſt her, on Mr. Miiliams's Account. 
© Sends down a Swiſs, who is to aſſiſt in preventing her Eſcape: 


That John Arnold has proved a Villain, and ſhall meet with 


© his 


les; and propoſes to reſume the Project of eſcape- 


. = 
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© his Reward. That he has order'd his Attorney to arreſt 
c Mr. Williams in an Action of Debt, and will utterly ruin 
< him. That he hates her perfectly now, and on his Return 
from London will decide her Fate. Her Affliction and Deſpair 
make even Mrs. Fewkes pig her; who gives her the Letter 


written for her, which is full of violent Upbraidings and 


Threatnings. Her Reflections upon her hard Fortune: Begs 
Mrs. Fewkes to let Mr. Williams know her Maſter's Reſent- 
ment, that he may fly the Country. Mrs. Zewkes glories in 
her wicked Fidelity, and threatens ro be more circumſpect 
over her than ever. - Her Apprehenſions of Colbrand the 
Swiſs, whoſe odd Perſon and Dreſs ſhe deſcribes. 267 


WepNnEesDaAY. Mr. Williams actually arreſted. She forms a 


new Stratagem for her Eſcape, reſolving to get out of the 
Window into the Garden, when Mrs. Fewkes is aſleep; and to 
throw ſome of her Cloaths into the great Pond, to make it 
believ'd ſhe had drowned herſelf, in order to gain more Time 
for eſcaping by the Back-door; and truſt the reſt to Provi- 
dence. -— Overhears Mrs. Fewkes owning to Monſieur Colbrand 
in her Cups, that the Robbery of Mr. Williams was owing to 


' a Contrivance of her own, to come at his Letters. 278 
TavRsDay, FRIDAY, SATURDAY, SUNDAY. That every thing 


has been worſe and worſe; and all her Contrivances ruin'd. 
She recounts the Particulars of her fruitleſs Attempt. Her 
Sufferings and Bruiſes. Being quite deſperate, is tempted to 
drown herſelf. Her Soliloquy by the Pond Side. Has the 
Grace to eſcape the Temptation, and limps away io the Wood- 


houſe, and, half-dead with her Bruiſes and Diftreiles, creeps 
behind a Pile of Fire-wood. --- Mrs. F-wkes's Fright on miſſ- 


ing her: She raiſes the Houſe ; and at laſt, finding ſome of her 
Cloaths in the Pond, they conclude ſhe had drowned herſelf. 
Their diſmal Lamentations; fearing their Maſter's Reſent- 


ment. Nan, at laſt, finds her in the Wood-houſe, unable to 


ſtir. Mrs. Fewkes's Cruelty to her. 3 282 


SunDay Afternoon. That Health is hardly to be coveted: in 


her Circumſtances. Dreads the coming of her Maſter. 1 


| having heard, that he had been near drowning in the Purſuit 


of his Game, ſhe could not help rejoicing in his Safety. 
Wonders whar'is the Matter ſhe. cannot hate him for his ill 
Uſage of her. ---- Hears, that John Arnold is turn'd away 
and that Mr. Longman, Mr. Fozathan, and Mrs. Ferwis are in 
Danger, for offering to intercede for her, knowing now where 

e is. 8 297 


Moxpar, Tuzspay, WEDNEsDay. Mrs. Fewkes more and 
more inſolent to her. Talks filthily to her, and ridicules her 


Notions of Virtue. - 
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THvRsDar. Apprehends from ſome particular Diſpoſitions, that 
her Maſter will ſoon come. Her moving Reflection on his 
pretended Love to her, and his Promiſe not to ſee her, with- . 
out her own Conſent. Believes he perfectly hates her; elſe, 
thar he would nor leave her thus to the Mercy of this bad 
Woman. 300 
FRIDAY. Mrs. Fewkes apprehends ſhe deſigns another Eſcape. 
Her Violence io her upon it. She locks her up without Shoes 
in the Day, and makes her lie between herſelf and the Maid 
at Night. She is weary of her Life. --- That ſhe has juſt given 
her her Shoes, and laid her Commands upon her to dreſs her- M 
ſelf in one of the Suits ſhe had lock'd up from her, againſt three 
or four o'Clock;, telling her, ſhe would have a Viſit from 
Lady Darrxford's two Daughters. That ſhe will not obey her; 
reſolving not to be made a Shew of. Ibid. 
Five o Clock is come, and no young Ladies. --- She thinks ſhe 
hears their Coach. Reſolves not to go down to them. Steps 
to the Window ; and, to her utmoſt Surprize and Terror, 
there beholds her Maſter juſt arrived. 303 
Sever o Cloc is come, and ſhe has not yet ſeen him. Doubts 
not that ſomething is reſolving againſt her. Is full of i 
Confuſion and Grief. | 8146 Tbid. 
SATURDAY Morning. Relates, that at half an Hour after Seven 
the preceding Night, her Maſter came up to her. His ſtern 
Behaviour, and violent Reproaches. Withdraws threatening, 
and leaves her ready to die with Grief and Apprehenſion. 
Mrs. Fewkes's impertinent Soothings, and deteſtable Hint, that 
ſhe may make up all by the Morning.---Her Maſter orders her 
| down to attend him at Supper. His harſh Treatment of her, 
| as ſhe waits upon him. Mrs. Fewkes's officious Stories againſt 
her. On ber Knees ſhe begs he'll hear her tell of that Wo- 
man's Uſage of her. He cruelly interrupts her, and juſtifies 
Mrs Fewkes. And after many Reproaches and Threatenings 
on his Side, and vile Inſtigations on Mrs. Zewkes's, he bids the 
latter take her up Stairs, and he'll ſend her a few Lines ta 
conſider of; her Anſwer to which ſhall fix her Doom. hid. 
SATURDAY Noon. Sends Propoſals to her in Writing, to live 
with him as his Miſtreſs, offering her very high Terms for 
herſelf and Friends; and aſſuring her, that if ſhe refuſes them, 
20 de will put his Deſigns in Execution, and ſhe ſhall have no 


Benefit from them. --- Her noble and reſolute Anſwer; abſo- 
lutely refuſing all his Offers with Diſdain. He ſtorms againſt 
her to Mrs. Zewkes upon it, who moſt impudently inſtigates 
him to execute all his Purpoſes. 2 P39: 48h 

SATURDAY: Night. He ſends Mrs Fewkes for her. She is going 

don; but finding Mrs. Fexwkes lead to his Chamber, ſhe 

turns back, notwithſtanding his Menaces. Mrs. Zewkes _ 
| | 5 cules 


have made to her Maſter againſt: her. _— 
SuNx DAT. Her Maſter, being from home, ſends a Letter to 


= Erirour of the With x 
cules her Fears, and upbraids her with the Appeal ſhe would 
324 


Mrs. Yewkes, fignifying, that he is going ro Stamford on 


Mr. Williams's Account, and ſhall not be back till the next 


1610 Evening, if then. That ſhe mult nor truſt Pamela without 


c another's lying with her, as well as herſelf.” She ſees this Letter, 
thro' Mrs. Fewes's pretended Careleſſneſs, and rejoices at this 
further Reprieve. Waben on ie ge 


Tuxs DAY Night. She gives the Particulars of the worſt Attempt 


he had yet made, and of Mrs. Fewkes's wicked Aſſiſtance, and 


ber narrow Eſcape, by falling into Fits. On her Recovery he 
gives her Hopes, that he will never offer to compel her again. 


Deſires, for her own Sake, that ſhe will not attempt to get away 


for a Fortnight to come, and that ſhe will forgive Mrs. Fettes. 
Is pleaſed with her Anſwer. Seems to be all Kindneſs. Talks 


of Love without Reſerve; which, with other Liberties which 


he calls innocent, makes her very une. 3233 
WEDNEs DAY Morning. Sends for her to walk with him in the 


o 


Garden; Likes not him, rior bis Ways. And why. He re- 
ſents an Expreſſion which his free Uſage provoked from her. 
She expoſtulates wich him on his Proceedings. 349 


WEDNESsDATY Night. His great Kindneſs and Favour. to her be- 


fore Mrs. Fewkes. Mrs. Fewkes's reſpectful Behaviour to her 
upon it, and Apprebenſions of her reſenting her paſt Baſeneſs. 
is Goodneſs to her, and Admiration of her Prudence, ful ber 
with Hopes of his honourable Deſigns. But, on a ſudden, he 
damps all again, and leaves her in 4 State of Uncertainty. 354 


TruRsDay Morning. Mr. B. being to go to Stamford, acquaints 
her, that either Mrs. Fervis or Mr. Longman, whom, with Jo- 


in his Abſence : That he will take it kindly, if 


zathan, he has diſcharged, will attempt to convey a Letter to her 
ſhe will confine 
herſelf pretty much to her Chamber till he returns. She 
promiſes not to ſtir any-where without Mrs. Zewkes. 268 


FRIDAY Night. A Gipſey, under Pretence of telling Mrs, Feuer 


read the Papers, he ſends for her, and inſnaringly diſcovers, 


and her their Fortunes, finds means to drop a Letter for her, 
the Contents of which alarm her with the Intimation of a Stra- 
tagem of a ſham Marriage deſigned. Her paſſionate Reflections 


upon him and his Deſigns on this Occaſion. 372 
SATURDAY Noon. Her Maſter returns. Mrs. Feawkes, coming 
upon her by Surprize, ſeizes a Parcel of her Papers, and car- 


ries them to him. Her Apprehenſions on this Account. 377 


SATURDAY, Six o'Clock, Intreats him to return her Papers un- 
read. He refuſes. Her ſharp, Expreſſions hereupon make 


him angry with her. She endeavours to pacify him.---Having 


that 
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that ſhe has Papers of a later Date than theſe, and inſiſts upon 
ſeeing them. She refuſes; but he frightens her into a Com- 

pliance. . tl 1 381 

SuN DAY Morning. On reading her laſt Papers, which contain 
her Temptations at the Pond, he is greatly moved. His kind 
Behaviour to her; yet, apprehending that this Kindneſs is but 
conſiſtent with the ſham Marriage ſhe dreads, ſhe till inſiſts 
upon going to her Parents. He falls into a violent Rage here- | 
upon, will not ſuffer her to ſpeak, and bids her begone from 
his Preſence. 1 ag) 4 397. 8 
SUNDAY, Three o'Clock. Her Reflections upon the Haughtineſs 

olf People in a high Condition. s ſurpriſed by a Meſſage from 

Mrs. . Zewkes, that ſhe muſt inſtantly leave the Houſe. Pre- 

pares to go, but cannot help being grieved.— The travelling 

Chariot is drawn out. Colbrand is getting on Horſeback. Won- 

ders where all this will end. 7 150 riot 


— 


— * „ 


— 
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RS. Fexukes inſults her on her Departure. Her 
| wicked Hints to her Maſter in her hearing. He 
rebukes her for them. Pamela bleſſes him on her Knees for it.--- 
Wonders ſhe could be ſo loth to leave the Houſe.—The Chariot 
drives away with her. She can hardly think but ſhe is in a Dream 
all the rime. --- A Copy of her Maſter's Letter to her, deliver'd 
t a certain Diſtance, full of Tenderneſs and Reſpect, de- 
© claring his honourable Intentions to her, had ſhe not unſea- 
* ſonably, in the midſt of his Kindneſs to her, preferred going 
to ber Parents.” She laments that ſhe gave Credit to the Gip- 
 ſey-ftory. Accuſes her Heart of Treachery to her. p. 1 
 Monpay Morning, Eleven. More ſurpriſing Things ſtill, as 
ſhe ſays. Thomas the Groom overtakes her with a ſecond Letter 
from her Maſter, declaring, That he finds he cannot live 
© without her. That if ſhe will return, it will lay him under 
c the higheſt Obligation. Her Reaſonings with herſelf, whe- 
het to go back, or to proceed. Ar laſt, reſolves to oblige 
m. e e, |, IS 
Tuxspar Morning. Her Maſter's Pleaſure and Gratitude on 
her Return. Orders that ſhe be left intirely at her own Liber- 
ty to go and come as ſhe pleaſes, and the Chariot to be at her 
Service. Acquaints her, that he had ſet Mr. Williams at Liber- 
ty, and taken his Bond. He gives her aLetter to peruſe 28 
A OY a | 7 


405 


AM'ErriToME of the Work. xi 


Lady Da vert, who ſeverely and loftily expoſtulates with him on 
her Account, declaring, © That if he ſhould marry her, ſhe 
c will renounce all Relation to him; bur begs that he will give 
c her a Sum of Money, and marry her to ſome Fellow of her 
© own Degree.” Pamela's ſerious Reflections upon the Pride 
of People of Birth and Condition. 4 | 21 
WEeDNEsDAY Morning. Her Maſter takes an Airing with her in 
the Chariot. His great Kindneſs. Gives his Reaſons for diſmiſſ- 
ing Mr. Longman, Mrs. Fervis, and Jonathan, and for his Re- 
ſentment againſt his Siſter. —Intimartes the Slights ſhe will re- 
ceive from Perſons of Figure, if he marries her; and asks, how 
ſhe will imploy her Time, when ſhe has not the genteel Amuſe- 
ments, to which ſhe will be intitled as his Wife. Is highly de- 
lighted with her remarkable and inftructive Anſwer. Clears 
up, to her Satisfaction, the Gipſey's Information. Acquaints 
her with the neighbouring Ladies intending to make him a 
Viſit, on purpoſe to ſee and admire her.— Mrs. Fewkes's Hu- 
mility, and Apprehenſion of her Reſentment. He intercedes 
for her.—She reſolves, throughout her future Life, to rely on 
Providence, who has brought ſuch real Good to her out of ſuch 


evil Appearances. 29 


| His Servant, who had been ſent by her, at his Requeſt, for the 
. Papers which were in her Father's Hands, returns without them, 
and reports her Parents Grief, who apprehended ſhe had been 
ſubdued to his own Terms. He directs her to write to make 
them eaſy.---An accidental Converſation between her Maſter 
and Mr. Williams, which gives her Hopes of their Reconci- 
liation. | W 58 
FRiDay. She gives the Particulars of what paſſed in the Viſit of 
the neighbouring Gentry. Their high Encomiums upon her 
7 and Behaviour. Miſs Polly Darnford particularly fond 
of her. | | I 
 Fripay Afternoon; Her Father's unexpected Arrival, while & 
the Gueſts are together. Is kindly received by her Maſter, 
and all his Fears for his Daughter's Virtue diſſipated. —The Com- 
pany greatly affected at the firſt Interview between her Father 
and her. rites to her Mother all the moving Particulars of 
it.—Her Maſter's Kindneſs, and Declarations of his honourable 
Intentions, give inexpreſſible Joy to her Father. 281 


to remove her from her Preſence. Is pleaſed with her for- 
giving Temper.— Takes an Airing with her Father and her, 
and deſignedly falls in wich Mr. Nilliamt. His 6 
„„ 5 el. tie · 


* 


1 


HuRsDAyY. Declares his Intentions of privately marrying her. 


SATURDAY. Her Mater, ſeeing by the Papers brought by ber 
Father, how hardly ſhe had been treated by Mrs. Zewkes, offers 
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Gentleman. Gives him up his Bond, and requeſts him to of 
ficiate next Day in his newly fitred up Chapel. 
SunpaY. Mr. Williams accordingly o _ kg Father 55 
forms the Clerk's Part with Applauſe. B. s pleaſant 
5 2 N 2 on the — Plate Mr. _ 
res joyfully takes Leave, to Carry the s of all 
theſe Things to his Wife. Y — 158 122 
Monpay. Mr. B. brings her a Licence, and preſſes for the 
Day. Her Defire that it may be on a Thurſday, and Rea- 
ſons for it. He raillies her agreeably on that Head. The Thur /- 
day following fixed upon. He propoſes, in a generous man- 
ner, that Mr. Williams ſhall marry them. 141 
Tukspar. Her ſerious Reflections on the near proſpect of her 
important Change of Condition. Is diffident of her own 
Worthineſs. Prays for Humility, that her new Condition may 
not be a Snare to her. How ſhe intends to behave herſelf to 
the Servants. 149 
WeEDNEsDay. Her alternate Fears and Exultation, as the Day 
_ - draws nigh. His generous and polite Tenderneſs to her. Her 
modeſt, humble, and thankful Returns. Readily, at his Pro- 
poſal, conſents to let Mrs. Fewkes attend her at her N _ I5 
THURSDAY Morning. His generous and enger Gees 
do ber. Her grateful Acknowlegemen 72 By 
 TauRsDay Afternoon. The happy Celebration of her opus 
Her joyful Exultations to her Parents upon it. Mr. B. 
roſity to Mr. Peters, and Mr. Williams. Are broken in upon 
by three rakiſh Gentlemen of his Acquaintance, which obliges 
her to dine without him. Ms. Zewkes's dutiful and ſubmiſ- 
five Behaviour to her. The different Aſpect every thing 
bears to her, now her Priſon is become her Palace. 17L 
F RID AT Evening. His polite ee to ber, and Genero- 
ſity to her Parents. Gives her a large Sum to diſtribute among 
the Servants on Occaſion of her Nuptials. He kindly com- 
plies wich her Interceſſion for Mr. Longman, Mrs. Jer uit, 755 
nathan, and John Arnold. 189 
"= Morning. Copy of Mr. B./s Letter to Mr. Longman, | 


* 


anch of hers to Mrs. Jer vis, in the kindeſt manner deſiring them 
to take Poſſeſſion, with Jonathan, of their former Offices. ---- 
Rejoices in her Happineſs, and prays that her Will to do Good 
may be inlarged with her Opportunities. 202 
SATURDAY Evening. Mr. B.'s kind Intentions towards her Pa- 
rents. His nen annual Allowance to her for her private 
Cbarities. 208 
SUNDAY. Has now nothing to wiſh for, but a Reconciliation 
* Lady Davers and her „— His. Rules to ding 

re * 
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relation to Dreſs, and to different Parts of Family Mankge- . 
ment; and to her own Deportment, on particular.Occalions.--- | 
The neighbouring Gentry, on their Viſit to Mr. B. railly ber 
upon her ſtollen Marriage. --- Mr. B. ſent for Poſt-haſte to 
viſit a dying Friend. Her ſerious Reflections on the Occa- 
ion. Gblerves, in the reformed Behaviour of Mrs. Jewkes, 
the Force which the good Examples of Priacipals have on 
Ignferiors. | | 213 
Monpay. On Receipt of a Letter from Mr. B. ſhe prepares 
to go to meet him at Sir Simon Darrnford's ; but, to her great 
Confulion, is prevented by the Arrival of Lady Davers, with 
Lord Fackey, her Nephew. The Particulars of the harſh 
Treatment ſhe met with on that Occation ; Which at laſt 
obliges her to leap from'the Parlour Window, and to fly to 
the Chariot, which carries her to Sir Simon s. What paſſed 
on that Occaſion between Mr. B. and her, and between them 
and the reſt of the neighbouring Gentry, and ſome Gueſts of 
Sir Simon s, who greatly admire her. 233 
Tukspar. Lady Davers's outrageous Behaviour to her Bro- 
ther. He argues with her on the Difference between a Gen- 
tleman's and a Lady's marrying beneath themſelves. She at 


laſt provokes him to a violent Reſentment, in which Pamela, } 
interpoling,| incurs his Diſpleaſure. --- At laſt a happy Recon- I 
Ciliation takes Place. --- She gives the Particulars of a Conver- | 
fation between Mr. B. and herſelf, when alone together, in | 
which he tells her what he expeCts from her future Conduct ; | 
which ſhe afterwards reduces into forty-eight Articles, and 
+ remarks upon. --- She is a little tinctured with Jealouſy upon 
a Charge made by Lady Davers, in her Paſſion, of an Intrigue 
- between him and Miſs Sally Godfrey. 375 297 
WepngsDar. She relates briefly to Lady Davers her paſt Trials 
and Diſtreſſes, who is greatly delighted with her Story; and 
deſires to ſee all her Papers, that ſhe may admire her more, 
and doubts not they will juſtify the Step her Brother has taken. 
She promiſes, with Mr. B.'s Conſent, ro oblige her Ladythip 
as ſoon as her Parents return them. --- Wonders, to herſelf, if 
Miſs Godfrey be dead or living. | 01 2 + FO 
WepNesDay Night. The neighbouring Gentry take Leave of 
Mr. and Mrs. B. on their ſetting out for -Bedford/bire;---- 
Mrs. Fewkes, with Tears, begs her to forgive her paſt Wicked- 
Neſs co her. Miſs Daruford and ſhe agree upon a Correſpond- 
- og by Letters. Her Value and Eſteem for that young 
Lady. 5 | © | | „ 
SATURDAY. Lady Davers ſets out for her own Seat; and * 
and Mrs. B. for Bedfordſhire. --- Her Emotions of Joy and 
_ Gratitude on her Arrival as Miſtreſs of the Houſe ſhe was . 
ae * ">. _ 


xvi The CONTENTS: Being 
turned out of. Mr. B. polite Tenderneſs to her. Her kind 
Reception of Mrs. Jer vis, and affable Behaviour to the 
Servants.—- Mr. B. puis in Force his generous Intention of 
aſſigning her a large annual Sum for her private Charities ; 
and directs her to make the like bountiful Preſents to the 
Servants of this Houſe, that ſhe did to thoſe of the other. 369 

SunDay Night. Has the Pleaſure to think, ſhe is not puffed up 
with this great Change of Condition. Repeats her Supplica- 
tions for a grateful and humble Heart. | 389 

Monpay. Deſires her Father will ſend her back all her Papers 
for Lady Davers. Declares, that their own Creditors ſhall 
be paid all their Debts, Intereſt as well as Principal. Re- 
queſts from them a Lift of ſuch honeſt and induſtrious Poor, 
as they know to be true Objects of Charity. | 391 

WEDNEsDaAY Evening. Mr. B. brings home to Dinner with 
him Four of the neighbouring Gentry. What paſſed on that 
Occaſion. --- She tells her Parents, how much Mr. B. is pleaſed 
with their undertaking to manage the Kentiſb Eſtate, as he had 
directed her to propoſe to them. 395 


TrvRsDay. Mr. B. carries her to Breakfaft=ten Miles off, to a 
neat Dairy-houſe. He acquaints her with the Method which 
the Governeſs of a neighbouring Boarding-ſchool takes, to 
reward the Diligence of the Miſſes, by a Ride in a Chaiſe and 


Pair to breakfaſt at this Houſe. Four of them arrive while 
he is ſpeaking ; one of which proves to be the Child he had 
by Miſs Sally Godfrey. Her generous and affecting Conduct 
on this Occaſion. --- As they return, he Fives the moving Par- 
ticulars of that Amour, and of the Lady's remarkable Peni- 
tence and Prudence ; which ſhe greatly admires, and gene- 
rouſly extols. | . v.20 OT 
Monpay Morning. She gives an Account of their publick Ap- 
pearance the Day before, at Church; and of what paſſed in 
the Morning and Afternoon on that Occaſion. 420 
UVESDAY. An affecting Inſtance of Mr. B.'s Goodneſs to her, 
in ſettling his Affairs in ſuch Manner, that, in caſe of his Death 
without Children by her, neither ſhe nor her Parents ſhould 
lie at the Mercy of his Heirs. His Requeſt to her, that ſhe 
will not, in ſuch Caſe, marry one certain Gentleman; and 
Reaſons for it. Her inexpreſſible Concern on the tender Sub- 
jet. He kindly tries to divert her, by repeating a Copy. of 
| Verſes of his own Compoſing. Her ſerious Reflections upon 
the Vanity of human Life in its beſt Enjoyments. 428 
FriDay. The moſt conſiderable of the neighbouring — N 
viſit them, to congratulate their Nuptials, and all join to a 4 | 
mire her. --- She reſolves to have no other Pride but in 
making deſerving Objects happy. Relates, that Lady _— 
b as 
N $ 


Ss 


A: EpITO ME of the Work. xvn 
has ſent for her Papers, and promiſes, that her Lord and ſhe 
will ſoon be her Gueſts. --- Wants another Dairy-houſe Viſit. 
Hopes, as Miſs Goodwin grows older, ſhe ſhall. have her com- 
mitted to her Care. Has juſt received the bleſſed News, 
as in a Rapture ſhe calls it; that they are on the Point of ſer- 
ring out to be with her. Prays for a happy Meeting. Impa- 
tiently longs for it. | 435 


CEE. 
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= The good old Couple, arriving at the Bedfordſhire Manſion, were re” 
| ceived by Mr. B. with great Demonſtrations of Efteem and Reſpect 
and by their beloved Daughter with Tranſports of dutiful Foy : And 
having reſided there, till every thing was in Order for their Re- 
ception at the Kentiſh Farm, they ſet out to take Poſſeſſion of le, 
accompanied by the 7 Pair, who ſtaid with them a Fortnight : And 
then returning to Bedfordſhire, Mrs. B. writes to acquaint them with 
their ſafe Arrival, and to the following Efe. 


Letter I. WIS HES them long Life and Health in their 
ſweet Farm, and pretty Dwelling. --- That Mr. B. 
intends to fit up ſome of the Apartments for his own Conve- 
7 deſigning to retire thither now- and-then. Gives H 
| irections on that Head. Exults gratefully in her Happineſs, 
and in his generous Tenderneſs. | : Page 1 
III. From ber FarutR. Their grateful Joy in their preſent happy 
= Situation: How much it is heighten d, when they reflect, that 
all is the Reward of their Child's Virtue. That, nevertheleſs, 
he cannot bear to enjoy all theſe Benefits, without paying for 
the Stock and Farm what any other Perſon would pay. His 
Converſation with Mr. Longman on this Head; and grateful 
Reſolutions upon it. --- Acquaints her, That ſome of his Rela- 
tions are defirous to come and live with him, as Servants : 
Deſires her Advice upon it. Hopes to be favour'd now-and- 
then with a Letter from her, like ſome of her former. 6 
III. To her FarnzER and MorhER. Her Opinion of the only 
Way both ſhe and they have to make a ſuitable Return to 
Mr. B. for his Goodneſs to them. That ſhe muſt write to 
them, and cannot help it, if ſhe would ;Jand it is an Augmen- 
tation of her Felicity, to be able to add to their Comfort. 13 
IV. To the ſame. That Mr. B. has thought of a Method wo 
| make them eaſy, in the Deſire they have to be uſeful to his 
Affairs, and at the fame Time reſpected by their Neighbours. 
Gives her Opinion at large of the Offer of ſome of their 
1 | | Tb | Relations, 


— 


xvii Te CONTENTS: Being 
Relations, to ſerve them in the Farm; in which ſhe ſhews, 
in what Inſtances Relationſhip ſhould, and ſhould not, be 
regarded. | Et 20 
V. From her FATHER. Expreſſing his grateful Acceptance of 
the Office her Spouſe has conferred upon him: That he is 
intirely convinced by the Reaſons ſhe gives him, about taking 
any of their Relations. --- Acquaints her how much all their 
Kentiſh Neighbours admire and bleſs her and her Conſort. 230 
VI. From Lady DavgeRs to Mrs. B. That ſhe and her Friends 
have been exceedingly diverted with peruſing her Papers; and 
deſires to have the Sequel of them. That Lady Bert) praiſes il 
her Story as the beſt ſhe had ever heard; yet thinks ſhe had 
a good Heart to go back again to him, when he had driven 
her from him on ſo flight an Occaſion. But that, when they 
had read the reſt of her Accounts, they would give her all 
their Judgments upon her Conduct. 35 
VII. From Mrs. B. in Anſwer. Wiſhes to be favour'd with Wl 
Remarks on her Conduct. Is prepared to receive Blame, and 
to benefit by it. Excuſes herſelf from ſending the reſt of 
her Papers: But gives briefly the Contents of them; and, among 
the reſt, the Story of Sally Godfrey, as related to her by Mr. B. 
Hopes, that ſome of the Scenes, particularly thoſe of her two 
grand Trials of all, in the Papers her Ladyſhip had read, were not 
{een by the Gentlemen; and begs to know if they were. 38 
VIII. From Lady DaveRs in Reply. How much they are all 
diſappointed on her declining to ſend the reſt of her Papers. 
Infifts, however, upon her correſponding with her for the 
future, in the ſame free Manner ſhe uſed to do with her Pa- 
rents; and mentions the Subjects ſhe would have her write | 
upon. Having more to ſay, will ſoon write again, without 
waiting ſor an Anſwer to this. 44 3 
IX. From the ſame Lady. Is glad, that her Brother has let her 
into the Affair of Miſs Godfrey. Deſires an Account of the 
Manner in which he did it, and of her Thoughts upon it. 
Gives a brief Account of the Lady and her Family. Touches 
upon her Brother's intriguing Spirit. --- That Lady Betty and 
ſhe will go over her Papers, and if they can find any thing | 
cenſurable, will freely let her know it. Gives her Opinion 
how ſhe ought to imploy her Time, in order to do Credit to 
her Elevation, and what their Family hopes from her Brother's 
| 27 858 with her. --- Will ſoon write again, having ſtill more Wl 
. | | | - 47 
8. Few the ſame Lady. That the Gentlemen have ſeen every 
Part of her Papers: Gives her Reaſons, why thoſe Scenes ſhe 
is fo ſcrupulous about, were neceſſary ro be written by her, ll 
* and oughtto be read by thoſe who ſaw the reſt of her Narra - 
80 | Re 0 tion; 
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XI. From Mrs. B. in Anſwer to Lady Davrns's Three Letters. 
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tions. That they all blame her for bearing the wicked eue: 
in her Sight; . think, that ſhe ought not by any means to 
have put her on a foot with Mrs. Fervis, in the Preſent made 
her on her Nuptials. 52 


That, in Obedience to her Ladyſhip's Commands, ſhe enters 
upon the Particulars of the happy Fortnight, which Mr. B. 
and ſhe paſſed with her Parents, on ſettling them in the 
Kentiſh Farm. Deſires to know from this Specimen, before ſhe 


proceeds, whether her Manner of Writing will be acceptable. 58 
XII. From Lady DaAveRs, in Reply. Leaves it to her to write 


in what Manner the pleaſes. Praiſes the Copies (which ſhe 
had ſent her) of the Three Letters, that paſſed between her 
and her Parents; and finds hitherto, that all her Conduct is 
unexampled Prudence. Defires to fee the Letter ſhe wrote 


to her Father, about their Relations offering to come to live 


wich them. --- Admires her greatly; but tells her, to what it 
is ſhe principally owes her Improvements. 6 


| 4 
XIII. From Mrs. B. ro Lady DAvERS. Attributes all the Ad- 


7 


vantages her Ladyſhip imputes to her, to her late excellent 
Lady ; of whoſe Favours ſhe gives a moving Relation. 


* 


Incloſes the Letter her Ladyſhip requires of her, and alſo her 


Father's Reply to it; and, being incapable of dark Reſerves, 
is pleaſed with the Hope, that her Conduct will be under her 
Ladyſhip's watchful Eye. Gives farther Particulars relating to 
the happy Fortnight they paſſed in Rent. 6 


| 99 
IV. From Mrs. B. to the ſame. Proceeds to anſwer her Lady- 
ſhip's ſecond Article, relating to Miſs Godfrey's Affair. Seeks 


generouſly to extenuate the Lady's Fault, and ſhews what a 


diſmal Mortifier Love is, making a Lady think meanly of 


herſelf, and highly of the favoured Objects. Begs her Lady- 
ps. future Intereſt, that Miſs Goodwin may be given up 0 
er Care. 


XV. From Mrs. B. to the ſame. She particularly N 


and defends her forgiving Conduct to Mrs. Fewkes. Declares, 


that ſhe has no Notion of the {light Diſtinction, too com- 


monly made, between Forget and Forgive. 


| EFT 12, 
XVI. From Mrs. B. to the ſame., In order to juſtify her Con- 


- ſhip a Copy of a Letter from 


Copy of a moving one from Mrs. Fewkes to herſelf, to the ſame 


duct by its good Effects on „ ſhe ſends her Lady- 


youn Lady, after mentioning her Papa's flinging a Book at 
er Head in a petviſh Fit, acquaints her with Mr. Peters's 


Account of the great Change which her Example has wrought 


upon Mrs. Zewkes. --- Mrs. B. with this*Letter, ſends alſo the 


Effect : Then proceeds to anſwer what is objected to her, for 


b z | putting 


iis Darnford, in which that 
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putting the two Houſekeepers on a foot, in the Preſent ſhe 
made to each on her Nuptials. 93 
XVII. From Mrs. B. to the ſame. Gives her Ladyſhip a moving 
Inſtance of her Bounty and Affection for Mrs. Jer vis; and 
at the ſame time of her prudent Regard to Mr. B.'s Intereſt. 105 
XVIII. From the ſame. The generous and noble Manner in 
_ Mr. B. confirmed and extended her Bounty to Mrs. 
OF VIS. II 
XIX. From Lady DaveRs, in Anſwer to Mrs. B.'s laſt Six Letters | 
Her Ladyſhip pleaſantly conſtrues her good Conduct and 
Prudence as a Reproach to herſelf. Summarily exprefles her 
Approbation of all ſhe has written. --- Deſires a Copy of her 
Anſwer to Miſs Darnford's Letter; and to the penitent one of 
Mrs. Zewkes. --- Exclaims againſt ſome of her Brother's liber- 
tine Notions formerly ; 4 ee her for reclaiming him by 
her good Example and Conduct. | 118 
XX. From Mrs. B. to Lady DavERs. Sends her the Copy of her 
Anſwer to Miſs Darnford, in which ſhe gives © Mr. B.'s Reaſons, 
© why every Member of Parliament ſhould attend the Buſineſs 
© of it. Preſſes Miſs to winter with them in Lozdoz.--- Rallies 
c Sir Simon for flinging a Book at Miſs's Head, and for what 
c he calls his innocent Double Entendres; and expreſſes how 
much ſhe is delighted with the Account Miſs gives her of Mrs. 
© Zewkes's Penitence. Then gives her Ladyſhip the Copy of 
her Anſwer to Mrs. Fewkes's Letter, Rejoicing in her Con- 
c verſion; encouraging her to Perſeverance ; arming her 
< apainſt Deſpondency, and warning her againſt returning to 
© her former evil Ways. --- Gives her Ladyſhip an affecting In- 
ſtance of contented Poverty and Reſignation. -— Her ſerious 
Reflections upon the Unſatisfiedneſs which attends even the 
higheſt Enjoyments. --- Is delighted with her Ladyſhip's Appro- 
bation of her Conduct to Miſs Goodwin. Generouſly endeavours 
again to extenuate her Mamma's Fall, and to exalt her Merit 
for her remarkable Penitence. | 127 
XXI. From Miſs DARNFoRD to Mrs. B. That Sir Simon affects 
to be in a great Pet at her lecturing him as ſhe had done, and 
threatens to demand Satisfaction of Mr. B. for it. Thar ſhe 
fears Mr. B's former Character will prevent Sir Simon from 
permitting her to winter with them. That ſince ſhe is denied 
à perſonal Converſation with her, deſires in all their Names an 
epiſtolary one; and particularly to know how Lady Davers's 
firſt Viſit to her paſſes. That ſince ſhe wrote the above, it 
comes out, that her Papa's Refuſal of her wintering with her, 
is owing to a Propoſal made him of an Humble Servant for 
one of his Daughters. --- That Mr. Peters deſires her to men- 
tion his bearty Sorrow for baving formerly deny'd her the — 5 
| | | tection 
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tection of his Houſe; and hopes, that neither Religion nor his 


Cloth may ſuffer in her Opinion on that Account. Felici- . 


rates her on the Efficacy of her Example, as well upon Enemies 

as Friends. | 147 
XXII. From Sir SIMON DARNFORD fo Mr. B. Humoroully 
complaining of the Freedoms Mrs. B. has taken with him to 
his Daughter. Inſiſts upon Satisfaction from him. 153 
XXIII. From Mr. B. in Anſwer to Sir StMON. In which, under 
the Notion of eſpouſing his Cauſe againſt his own Lady, he puts 
her into Fear, and at the ſame time ſeverely rallies Sir Simon 
on the Liberties of Speech, and the indecent Double Entendre, 

in which he ſo much delights. That, however, it ſhall be in 
his own Power to puniſh or abſolve the Delinquent as he 
pleaſes, if he will bring his Daughter with him to his Houſe, 
and permit her to winter with them ; which he, finally, re- 

| N 5 of him as a Favour. I59 


IV. From Sir SIMON DARNFORD, in Rev Humorouſlly 
r. B 


reſenting the Treatment he meets with in .'s Letter. 170 
XXV. From Mrs. B. to her PARENTS. That ſhe daily expects 
Lord and Lady Davers. The Rules ſhe intends to obſerve 
on this Occaſion, in order to avoid the Cenſure of Pride on 


the one hand, or of Meanneſs on the other.---That ſhe has 
begun a Correſpondence with Miſs Darnford, and intends to 


procure from Miſs the Return of the Letters ſhe ſhall write 
to her, for their Peruſal.--- Acquaints them with Mr. B.'s 
generous Goodneſs on Mr. Longman's telling them the Good 
they do in Kent to their poor Neighbours. --- Expreſſes her 
Apprehenſions of what may poſſibly fall out to diſturb her 

_ Happineſs, when they go to London. 174 
XXVI. From her FATHER, in Anſwer. He thinks it not im- 
roper to mention of what Nature, and how eaſy, as to 


Expence, thoſe Kindneſſes are which they confer upon their 


poor Neighbours; and accordingly gives a moving Account 
of them.---He adviſes her not to be over-thoughtful of what 
my happen at London; and tells her why ſhe ought not. 1 80 
XXVII. From Mrs. B. to Miſs DaRN FORD. Is deſirous to 
know how Miſs approves of the Gentleman who is recom- 
mended to her. Her Opinion of the Value Riches ought, and 


ought not, to have, in a Marriage Treaty. --- She complains 


leaſantly of Sir Simon's Endeavour to ſet Mr. B. and her at 
ariance. --- Endeayours to extenuate Mr. B.'s former Faults, 
and has no Fear for his Morals, but from his Notions in favour 
of Polygamy, and from their future London Reſidence. --- Her 
generous Allowances for Mr. Peters's Frailty ; and kind Opinion 
of his Merit and Piety. Has the higheſt Honour and Reve- 


rence for his Function, and will never let the Faults of a 


N Few 
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Few give her a diſadvantageous Opinion of the Order. --- 
Hopes, that Miſs will favour her with an Account of her 
new Affair, and with ſuch of their Converſations as may give 
her a Notion of a polite Courtſhip; of which ( humourouſly 
deſcribing her own ) the ſays, ſhe can have no Notion. 185 
XXVII. From Miſs DaRNFORD ro Mrs. B. Approves of her 
Apology for Mr. B. as the ſays it is the Part of a good Wife 
to make the beſt of her Husband's bad Qualities. Gives a 
Deſctiption and Character of Mf. Murray. --- Likes him not; 
and hppes, as he has not Delicacy enough to love with any 
great Diſtinction, that he may be brought to addrels her Siſter, 
inſtead of her. | 3 3 
XXIX. From Mrs. B. to Miſs DaRN FORD. That Lord and Lady 
Da vers, the Counteſs of C. (Mother of Lady Betty) and Mr. H. 
(Lord Zackey) are arrived. Particulars of their firſt Salutations. 
Lady Davers preſſes her Brother to accept of the Title of a 
Baronet. A Converſation on that Subject. | 200 
XXX. From Mrs. B. to the ſame. Gives the Particulars of a 
Breakfaſt Converſation, which turns upon Lady Dawvers's ex- 
Cepting to her Lord's frequently calling PAMELA Siſter.— Her 
Ladyſhip calls upon Mr. B. to account for his Attempt upon 
Pamela in Preſence of Mrs. Fervis. Mr. B. entertains them 
with a Hiſtory of the Commencement of his Love for her; 
in which he ſets forth, The Violence of that Paſſion, and what 

© mean things it puts its Yotaries upon: Pamela's ſurpriſing Do- 
< cility, Merit, and Beauty; his Mother's Fondneſs of her, and 
F Intentions in her Favour. Enters upon his own Character 
and Intrigues, which afford inſtructive Leſſons to the Sex, 
© how to avoid the Stratagems of Rakes and Libertines. Diſ- 
© avows any Intention to offer Violence to her Honour, when 
© he concealed himſelf. in the Cloſer; and accounts for his Con- 

© duct on that Occaſion. Declares, that he has now a ſincere 
Contempt of his former wicked Courſes, which had made 
© him a Curſe to Society, inſtead of a Bleſfing.'--- Mrs. B.'s Re- 
flections to Miſs Daruford upon this affecting Story. Her 
grateful Bleſſings on the Memory of her good Lady. 215 | 

XXXI. From Miſs DARNFORD to Mrs. B. That Mr. Murray, as 
ſhe wiſh'd, has dropp'd his Suit to her, and makes his Addreſſes 
to her Siſter. Miſs's pleaſant Obſervations upon that Occaſion. 
Hopes to get Leave in a while to attend Mrs. B. in Town. 261 
XXXII. From Mrs. B. to Miſs DARNFoRD. Proceeds with her 
Journal, giving an Account of their entertaining Fourteen of 
the N Gentry in the Neighbourhood, beſides their noble 
Gueſts. Briefly draws their Characters. The Particulars of 
the Converſation that paſſed on that Occaſion, in which the 
e Profligate 
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Profligate of the one Sex are expoſed and cenſured, and the 
Innocent of the other cautioned and inſtructed. 26 
SATURDAY. - Lady Davers and ſhe take an Airing together. Her 
Ladyſhip's tender Behaviour to her. Admires her Family Ma- 
nagement, which ſhe briefly deſcribes. She acquaints her La- 
dyſhip with the Boldneſs of ſome unknown Admirer, who had 
ut under her Cuſhion at Church ſome Verſes of Mr. Cowley's. 
he exemplary Delicacy-of her Sentiments on this Occaſion. 
Critically remarks upon the Lines, and juſtly cenſures the lewd 
Writings of Men of Genius, whoſe Works may do Miſchiet 
to the End of Time. Lady Dawvers, after admiring the Purity 
of her Notions, accounts for her own paſſionate Behaviour to 
her formerly at the Hall, and intimates ſome further Miſchief 
ſhe had deſigned her, had ſhe not eſcaped out of the Window 
as ſhe did. On their Return, the Counteſs and Lady Davers 
enter more particularly into the Deſcription of all they admire 
in Mrs. B.'s Family Management. 277 
SATURDAY Evening. Mrs. B. is in ſome Pain, becauſe of their 
Family Rules for the next Day. Bur will rather be cenſured 
for doing what ſhe thinks her Duty, than for the want of it, and 
ſo will continue her uſual Methods, as if her noble Gueſts were 
not preſent. Obſerves, however, that thoſe who aim at very 
greatStrictneſles in a beginning Reformation, rather diſcourage, 
than allure, the Perſons they would reclaim. --- Her Conſola- 
tions to a deſponding ſick Gentle woman. 300 
SUNDAY. Acquaints Miſs with the Methods ſhe takes in her Fa- 
mily on this Day. The good Effects it has upon all the Ser- 
vants. The Domeſticks of her noble Gueſts deſire to join in 
it. — She relates the Particulars of what paſſed at Church, and 
Lady Davers's Goodneſs to her in publick. --- The Ladies, on 
the Report of their Women, accompany her in her Evening 
Duties. Are greatly affected on the Occaſion. ----- Lady Da- 
vers's Obſervation to the Credit of chearful Es and Refle- 
ction on the Gloomineſs of ſome Pretenders to Religion. 303 
Monpay. She congratulates Miſs Dernford on her diſmiſling 
Mr. Murray. Acquaints Miſs with Mr. B.'s facetious Remarks 
on her Letter. The odd Character of Sir Jacob Swyrford, 
Mr. B.'s Uncle by the Half-blood, who is expected to viſit 


hee; and who is greatly incenſed at his Nephew's marrying - 
er. 22 


TugsDay. Mr. Williams comes to pay his Reſpects to his , 
tron, and (for Motives worthy ot his Character) to ask his 
1 to quit his Living for one of leſs Value. She gives the 
articulars of a Converſation on this Occaſion, relating to the 
Clergy's Treatment of one another, and on the Subject of Plu- 
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XXXIII. WEDNESDAT. Sir Jacob Swynford arrives. His un- 
police Behaviour to Lady Davers, at his firſt alighting. A De- 
ſcription of his Perſon, Dreſs, and Behaviour. He inquires 
after his Nephew, who, as well as Mrs. B. happens to be abroad; 
and rails at his Marriage. The Counteſs, on Mrs. B.'s Return, 
begs of her to paſs for her youngeſt Daughter, Lady 7euny; 
and ſhe is introduced to Sir Jacob as fuch ; who, in that 
Character, is highly taken with her Beauty and Behaviour, and 


rallies his Nephew, at his coming in, for not marrying ſuch a 


fine Lady as thar. 367 
TrvrsDay. The Counteſs, at Breakfaſt, diſcovers to Sir Facob, 
that his favourite Lady Jenn), is Mrs. B. His Rage and Sur- 
rize upon it. Mrs. B.'s condeſcending and moving Behaviour 
to him, quite confounds him with Shame, and reconciles him 
to her. --- The Subſtance of a Converſation begun by Sir Facob, 
of the bad Precedent Mr. B. has ſet to young Gentlemen to 
marry their Mothers Waiting-maids. Lady Davers ſeconds Sir. 
Facob. Mr. B. calls upon his Spouſe to defend him. Her perti- 
nent Obſervationon this Head: Which, yet, not anſwering fully 
the Objection, Mr. B. undertakes his own Defence, and clears 
up the Point to their Satisfaction. Mrs. B. applies in a movi 
1 to Sir Simon Dernford for his Permiſſion to Miſs to 5 70 
= | | 
XXXIV. From Miſs DARNFORD to Mrs. B. She gives the Par 
ticulars of a Quarrel betwixt herſelf and her Siſter, whom ſhe 
reprehends for her fond Behaviour to Mr. Murray. Sir Simon's 
- humorous Interpoſition. | l 405 
XXXV. From the ſame. Her Notions of the Conduct a Lady 
ougnht to obſerve when courted. --- Particularizes the Pleaſure 
which the Subjects of her Letters give them. She longs.ao be 
with her, out of the way of her il|-natured Siſter, and reſolves 
once more to move her Papa on this Head...» 411 


XXXVI. From the ſame. She is all Joy and Rapture, having 


obtained Leave to attend her when at London. Sir Simon 8 
humorous Condition, on permitting her to go. 417 
XXXVII. From Mrs. B. to Miſs DARN FORD. FRI ůũBAT. She 
gives briefly the Particulars of her charitable Viſits and Bounty 
to her poor Neighbours. Lady Da vers, and the Countels of C. 
(who accompany her on this Occaſion) highly delighted with 
her prudent Method. Her Motives and Reaſons for her Pro- 
ceedings in this Way. ---- Obſerves with bow little Expence and 
Trouble a great deal of Good may be done, ys prudent Ma- 
nagement, and proper Choice of the Objects. Her. Rule 
where, and where not, to beſtow her Favours 42 


SaTURDaY. Her Diſcovery of an amorous Intrigue between 


* Mr. H. and her Polly Bar 0W, Her prudent, inſtructive, and 
17 | WES > 2 reſolute 


_ 


*. 
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reſolute Conduct hereupon, as well with regard to the Gentle- 
man, as to the Girl. His ungenerous and ridiculous Beha- 
viour. 5 5 | 434 

SaTURDAY Evening. She gives an Account of the free Beha- 
viour and Converſation of Four rakiſh Gentlemen Viſitors. 
Her Reflections upon what paſſed, and upon the profligate 
Lives of Gentlemen of their Character, which render them, 
as ſhe obſerves, of very little Conſequence to the Publick, or 

co the Families from which they ſpring. Nats 454. 

<> XXXVIIL From Mrs. B. to Miſs DARNFoRD. SUNDAY, MoN- 

pax. Rejoices in the News, that ſhe ſhall be favoured with 
her Company. Tells her how much Mr. B. admires her Let- 
ters. Her Reflections upon her Pollys Weakneſs. ----- Sir 
Jacob takes his Leave, highly delighted with her. Mr. B. 
promiſes her another Dairy-houſe Breakfaſt. 

Tuzspay. Recapitulates briefly, how the Ladies and Gentlemen 
uſually imploy themſelves, in order to give Miſs an Idea of 

— whar piſſes among them. 466 

"X WEDpNnEesDay, ThuRspAr. Intimates a Debate which ſhe has 

with Mr. B. about the extraordinary Prerogative of a Huſ- 

band, which, in a particular Inſtance, he inſiſts upon. 46 

FRI DAT. Their noble Gueſts rake Leave of them, wick 
Bleſſings and good Wiſhes. The Copy of a Letter deli- 
vered to her by Mr. H. excuſing himſelf, at her Pollys Ex- 
pence, for his Intrigue with her, and to thank her for not ex- 
poſing him to his Aunt. Mrs. B.'s Reflections upon it.— Her 
Apprehenſiveneſs, on occaſion of the Circumſtance ſhe is in; and 
inſtructive Reflections on that Head. —Her favourable Obſer- 
yations to Mr. B. upon Lord Da verss amiable Character: He 
occaſionally aſſerts the Neceſſity of a Husband's controuling his 
Wife in ſome Inſtances, for the Sake of the Reputation and 

8 illity of both. 469 

XXXIX. From Mrs. B. to Miſs DarRNForRD. Hears that Mrs. 

| Fewkes is in a bad State of Health. Begs ſhe will youchſafe to 
viſit her, and in her Name injoin her to ſpare for nothing that 

may contribute to her Recovery, or Peace of Mind.—Looks for- 1 

Ward to the approaching Occaſion with great Apprehenſion. 484 
XI. From Miſs DaRNFORD to Mrs. B. Miſs, for Reaſons ſhe 
gives, deſires to know, whether Mr. B. is as reſpectful to her 
when 4 e by themſelves, as when they have Viſitors > Whe- 
ther, in Compliment to her Will, he gives up at any time his 
own ? Whether he breaks nor into her Retirements unceremo- 
niouſly, making no Difference berween the Field or his Stud, 
and her Chamber or Cloſet > And whether he has at any time 
borne with any Infirmity of hers? | a 488 
This Letter, and the following, vs. 1 
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XLI. From Mrs. B. in Anſwer, Give inſtructive and entertain- 
ing Inſtances of the polite and tender, yet manly and generous 
Bchaviour, of a good Husband, in Mr. B's Conduct to his 
Lady; and of the prudent and affectionate Returns of a good 
Wife, in her obliging Behaviour to him; which not only anſwer 
fully all Mi£'s Queries, but afford ſuch Rules as may be worthy 
the Obſervation of every married Pair; eſpecially of thoſe who 
would aim at ſuch a conjugal Delicacy, as may keep up a mutual 
' "Reſpect and Value for each other. 493 
XLII. From Mrs. B. zo Miſs DaRNFoRD. Giving her the Par- 
ticulars of her ſecond Dairy-houſe Viſit. How much Mr. B. 
as well as herſelf, was affected by a caſual Expreſſion of the 
Child: Which produces a very ſolemn Converſation between 


them We A | 507 
- CONTENTS f Vor. IV. 
„„ 3 1 
I. VRO M Mrs. B. to her Father and Mother. Gives an Ac- 
| count of their Arrival at their London Reſidence. Is im- 
patient for the Company of Miſs Darnford, which, ſhe hopes, 
will reconcile her to this new Worl. Page 1 
II. From Mrs. B. to Lady DavERs. A few curſory Obſervations 
on her Arrival at London. Gives the Character of two Gentle- 
men of the Law, Mr. Turner and Mr. Fauſbau, who pay their 
Compliments to Mr. B. on his Arrival in Town. 3 
III. To her Father and Mother. Requeſting their Advice in a Diſ- 
pute ſhe has with Mr. B. on the Subject of a Mother's Duty to 
nurſe her own Child, which ſhe inſiſts upon. Her Plea on this 
Occaſion; and his Anſwer, in which he aſſerts the Prerogative 
of Parents and Husbands over their Daughters and Wives; and 
then gives Reaſons, peculiar to himſelf, why he cannot com- | 
_ ply with her Deſire in this Particular. Her Difficulties on this al 
. Occaſion. e „ 10 
IV. From her Parents, in Anſwer, They are concerned, that 
Mr. B. inſiſts ſo ſtrenuouſly upon a Point ſo tender to her: But 
adviſe her to ſubmit to his Will, in order to avoid worſe Con- 
ſequences. Give brief Hints what ſort of Nurte they. would 
baue her chuſe. „ 5 26 
V. From Mrs. B. The Particulars of a tender Quarrel between 
Mr. B. and her, on Occafion of the above Diſpute. ------ His | 
nice Diſtinction between Tears of Penitence ON Tears of Sul- | 
lenneſs. „ *** 
VI. From Lady Davers to Mrs. B. Sends her a Preſent of Child- 
bed Linen. Tells her, that ſne muſt not put them off with a 


Girl; 
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Girl; but muſt firſt preſent thetn with half a Dozen fine Boys; 
whoſe Names ſhe pleaſantly gives.—From her Brother's Ten- 
derneſs to her, infers how much it is in the Power of a good 
Wife to make a good Husband.—UJpbraids her, in a polite and 
tender manner, for not ſubſcribing her Letter with the Word 
Siſter. Hints at ſeveral Regulations which ſhe and the Coun- 
teſs have made in their Families, in Imitation of her Example, 
ſince their Return. | 6 
VII. From Mrs. B. in Anſwer. Is overwhelmed with ber Lach 
ſhip's Goodneſs to her.— Acquaints her with the Arrival of 
Miſs Darnford.Accuſes herſelf of Aukwardneſs and Baſhful- 
neſs, and wiſhes to be juſt what Miſs Darnford is. Her Rule 
to make the beſt of Defects ſhe cannot conquer. Humour- 
ouſly deſcribes the foppiſh and fluttering Converſation and Beha- 
viour of the two young Lawyers. 40 
VIII. From Lady DaveRs o Mrs. B. That ſhe muſt decide an 
odd Diſpute that has happened among them, in relation to her 
own Character; and acquaint them with ſome of thoſe ſecret 
Foibles that leave Room for her to be ſtill more perfect; and 
which yet they cannot diſcover..-She briefly extols the con- 
jugal Purity and Decorum, as well in Word as Behaviour, which 
is obſerved between her Brother and her. | 49 
IX. From Mrs. B. in Anſwer. Is ſurpriſed at the Task her Lady- 
ſhip has ſer her; but, in Obedience to her Commands, accules 
= herſelf of divers Imperfections. | | 51 
KX. From Miſs DARNFORD 20 her Father and Mother. Deſcribes 
; the Happineſs of Mr. and Mrs. B. and his polite Tenderneſs, 
and her conſummate Prudence.—Gives Account of the Nature 
of her London Charities, and of the Performance of her Sunday 
Duties there. Obſerves that all is done with graceful Eaſe, and 
true Dignity, and without the leaſt Intermixture of Enthuſiaſm 


or Oftentation. 970.1 = 20 
XI. From Mrs. B. to Lady DaveRs. Her Opinion of the Stage. 
Thinks the Poets, in the Plays ſhe has ſeen and read, give un- 
natural Deſcriptions of Love. Her Obſervations on the Tra- 
gedy of the Diſtreſs'd Mother. Cenſures ſeverely the Epilogue, 
"8 that is generally called for, when this Play is acted. 66 
XII. To the ſame. Her Obſervations on the Comedy of the 
_ Tender Husband, or Accompliſtd Fools. Thinks it ought to be 
called, The Accompliſh'd Knaves. eis en ae 
XIII. To the ſame. Her Opinion of the Iralian Opera; with 
Mr. B.'s Remarks upon that Subject. | 12.24.5799 
XIV. To the ſame. Is carried to'a Maſquerade; which ſhe de 
| ſcribes, and gives ſome Particulars of the Converſations that 
paſſed there. Is very apprehenſive, on ſeeing Mr. B. every- 

Where followed by a fine Lady in a Nun's Habit. "Oe 

7 11 : | iflikes 
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diikes this kind of Entertainment. All the little Doubts and 
Jealouſies (which are ſuppoſed natural to her Temper) excited 
on his Occafion. Her Opinion of true Wit; and what are its 


indiſpenſable Requiſites in publick Entertainments. 104 
XV. To the ſame. That her Mind being ingroſs'd wholly by | 
Thoughts of a more ſerious Nature, on account of her ap- 
proaching Lying-in, ſhe begs to be diſpenſed, for the preſent, 
from the lighter Subjects of the Theatre. Her Apprehenfive- 


neſs on the Occaſion. | 112 


XVI. From Lady DaveRs t0 her BRorhEx. In a generous | 
and tender Manner requeſts him to aſſure his Pamela, that 
he will legally ſecure to her Parents the Poſſeſſion of the Good | 
he has conferrgd upon them, if ſhe dies. Prays for a Son 
and Heir; buf, however that ſhall be, that Gop will ſpare his 
Pamela; for that he can never have ſuch another Wife. 115 

XVII. From Mrs. B. to Mr. B. ( Not to be delivered to him, but in | 
caſe of her Death.) In a grateful and moving Manner thanking | 
him for all the Benefits he had heaped on her and hers. Begging 
Pardon for all her Imperfections. Recommending to him ſome 

of her unfiniſh'd Charities; and all his Servants; and then taking 
a ſolemn Farewel of him. rs | 116 

XVIII From Miſs DaRNFoRD to Lady DAR NORD. Congra- 
tulates them on her Siſter's Nuptials. Gives a brief Character 
of good old Mrs. Andreus. Mr. B. s conſiderate Contrivance 
to have a Midwife in the Houſe, unknown to his Lady. — 
Miſs concludes, with acquainting her Mamma, that Mrs. B. 
is happily deliver'd of a fine Boy. | I26 

XIX. From Miſs DaRNFoRD 70 the ſame. Gives a ſignal In- 
ſtance of the joyful Gratitude of Mr. B.'s Tenants, on the 
Birth of a Son and Heir to the Eſtate. That the Earl and 
Counteſs of C. and Lord and Lady Davers, are arrived to 
ſand Sponſors at the Chriſtening. --- Requeſts to ſtay with 
Mrs. B. the Remainder of the Winter. | 133 

XX. From Miſs DAR Nronkp to the ſame. That having received 
their Commands to come down, ſhe will directly obey them. 

Ignſtructingly particularizes Mr. B.'s polite Conduct to his 

Lady, and her obliging Returns. That ſhe ſees but one | 
thing, that can poſſibly happen to diſturb. their Felicity. Then 
recites the Behaviour of the Nun at the Maſquerade, who, as 
ſhe has been told by Mr. Turner, unmasked to Mr. B. and is 
the Counteſs Dowager of-—- and that a Letter or two have 
paſſed between the Lady and Mr. B. That, as Mrs. B. with | 
all her Perfections, has a little Spice of Jealouſy, Miſs trem- 
bles, ſhe ſays, for the Conſequences to both their Happineſs, 

ſhould ſhe be once alarmed. 138 
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XXI. From Mrs. B. to Lady Davers. That they are juſt 
returned from accompanying Miſs Daruford, in her Way home, 
as far as Bedford, where ſhe was met by her Papa and Mamitha. 
Fer maternal Tenderneſs for her Billy. --- Gives the moving 
Particulars of her Father's thankful Joy, on his firſt ſeeing the 
Child. That Mr. B. has put into her Hands Mr. Locke's 
Treatiſe upon Education, requiring her Thoughts of it in 
Writing. His Reaſon for it. She repeats a Converſation 
between herſelf and Mr. B. in which, under the Notion of 
asking Leave to take into her Care ſome neighbouring Child, 
in order the better to 2 her for inſtructing her Billy, 
when older; ſhe ſurpriſes him into an Approbation of her 
Scheme, which is to obtain, that Miſs Goodwin may be the 
Child. He is at firft angry to be ſo ſurpriſed; but, on Conſi- 

{ deration, cenſures his own Haſtineſs. 143 
XXII. From Lady DaveRs to Mrs. B. Drops ſome Hints, 
that ſhe has heard ſhe is uneaſy of late ; and defires to know 
how ſhe does. --- Praiſes her Brother's moderate Conduct in 
Parliament. Wiſhes him to act out of the Houſe, and in it, 
with equal Honour. 1 El | 153 
XXIII. From Mrs. B. in Anſwer. That ſhe has been in a little 
Diſorder. But is unwilling to believe all that is ſaid. That 
this, however, is a wicked Town. Wiſhes to quit it; but 
chuſes not to go without Mr. B, 1 154 
XXIV. From Lady DavxRs, in Reply Underſtands, that Things 
go not well. Offers to make a Pretence of Indiſpoſition, to 
come to Town, if ſhe thinks it will be of Service. 155 
XXV. From Mrs. B. to Lady DaviRs. Is very thankful for 
her Goodneſs to her. Hopes all will be well. Deſires to 
know what her Ladyſhip has heard; but that it becomes not 
her, till ſhe cannot help it, ro make Appeals. --- Apprehends, 
that her Ladyſhip's Preſence will not avail. ibid. 
XXVI. From Lady DAvkRs to Mrs. B. That what ſhe has 
heard, is no Secret to any body; but that ſhe ſhall not be 
firſt told of it by her. Deſires to know what /he has heard, 
and how ſhe came to hear it. 156 
XXVII. From Mrs. B. to Lady Davers. Exclaims bitterly 
againſt Maſquerades, to which ſhe attributes her preſent Un- 
happineſs. --- Acquaints her Ladyſhip with her Informant and 
Information. Receives a Letter, directed for Mr. B. in his 
Abſence, from the Dowager Lady: Gives it him. His captious 
Behaviour upon it. Her alternate Hopes and Fears, Reſolu- 
tions and Doubtings. 157 
XXVIII. From Lady Davers to Mrs. B. Is greatly moved by 
her affecting Periods. Is vexed to hear, that the vile Lady; 
as ſhe calls the Counteſs, has argued for Polygamy _— -- 
ncle, 
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| Uncle. Leaves her to her own Workings : But that if ſhe 
| | finds Matters to proceed to Extremity, the Storm ſhe formerly 
raiſed at che Hall, was nothing to the Hurricane ſhe will excite 
on this Occaſion. | 169 
XXIX. From Mrs. B. to Lady DAvE RS. Mr. B.'s Kindneſs to 
her; but ſlighting Expreſſion of her Billy. A freſh Occaſion 
of Diſtreſs, in Mr. B. 's acquainting her, that that very After- 
1 noon the Counteſs and the Viſcounteſs her Siſter are to come 
| to drink Tea with her, and to ſee her Billy. Her Behaviour 
upon this affecting News, and his to her upon thar. --- Her 
Comfort, and her Diſtreſs, on Occaſion of this trying Vikit.--- 
Is forced to break off on his coming in to receive his Gueſts. 171 
XXX. -From Mrs. B. to the ſame. Gives the Particulars of the 
[ Two Ladies Viſit, of her own Deportment, and the Conver- 
ſation that paſſed on the Occaſion. --- That not being able to 
| refrain from a Flood of Tears at their Departure, on ſome- 
| thing unexpectedly ſpoken in Italian by the Counteſs and | 
| Mr. B. in her Favour, and explained to her by him, he goes 
out in a Paſſion. Her new Diſtreſs upon this Occaſion, as he 
will hereby gueſs at the Reaſon of her Grief. He returns at 
Night, and locks himſelf into his Cloſer. 70 174 
NI. From Mrs. B. to the ſame. She writes by Polly to beg i 
Leave to attend him in his Cloſet, in order to account to him 
for her Conduct. He anſwers by Writing alſo, declining to 
_ ſee her, and promiſing to give her Cauſe a fair Hearing at 
ſome other Time. She ventures down. Her ſolemn Speech 
and Deportment makes him apprehenſive for her IntelleQs. 
His tender Behaviour to her. Deſires her to waive the Sub- 
ject for a few Days, being to ſer out on a Journey at Four in 
the Morning; and intends to return on Saturday Night. 185 
| XXXII. From Mrs. B. to the ſame. Gives the Copy of 2 
Letter written to her, ſigned Thomaſine Fuller, acquainting her, 
| © That Mr. B. is gone with the Counteſs that very Morning 
| © to Tunbridge ; and that they have agreed to live together as 
| © Man and Wife.“ Is now endeavouring, by the Help of 
Religion, to bring her Mind to ſupport the heavy Evil. Her 
| Reafonings and Reflections, and the new Scheme ſhe is 
| forming to make herſelf as eaſy as poſſible. ' Hopes they wil 
| not be ſo cruel as to take her Bzlly from her. That ſhe will 
| Hive them no Provocation by Law-ſuits or otherwiſe, fo to 
0. 123 85 190 
FRI Ax is concluding, and ſhe hopes ſhe is calmer than ſhe 


Was; and that, after a while, ſhe may not, at the worſt, be 

an unhappy Perſon. ES | 194 
SATURDAY Night. After impatiently expecting his Return, 
ſhe receives a Note from him, at Eleven, that he ſhall 1 
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MoNpAx, Eleven. Impatiently longs for his Return. — He 
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be with her till Monday, when he hopes to dine with her. 
| 195 


comes, and ſhe reſolves to have her Trial over, if poſſible, 
before Night be paſſed. His tender Reception of her. From 
her Behaviour he is ſtill more apprehenſive for her Intel- 
lets. Her whimſical Bar, and Apparatus for her Trial, as 


' the calls it, increaſe his Concern for her Head, and pre- 


X 


pare his Mind for the good Impreſſion which the L 
of her Behaviour and Expreſſions, and her noble Condu 

and Sentiments afterwards, make upon him: For, having by 
the Generoſity of her Affection to him, by her prudently 
avoiding all Upbraidings and Reproaches, and by her Regard 
for his future Happineſs, greatly moved him, he confeſſes his 
Error, and promiſes, that he will reſtore to her Virtue an 
Husband all her own. --- Her ecſtatic Joy on this Occaſion.--- 
Begs of her Ladyſhip to return her all her Letters on that 
Subject, in order to oblige Mr. B. who requeſts to ſee them, 
and promiſes to make a good Uſe of them, with the Coun- 
teſs. mb ibid. 
XXIII. From Mrs. B. to Lady DAvkRSs. That ſhe has ob- 
tained Leave to get every thing ready to ſet out for Kent. 
Mr. B. admires and applauds her Conduct in the late Affair. 
Promiſes to account to her for every Step he has taken, or 
ſhall take, in it; which he can do, he ſays, becauſe the Lady's 
Honour is untainted. --- He takes a tender Leave of her for a 
few Days. Her Reflection upon the Benefits that may be 
made of Afflictions. | 220 


XXXIV. From Lady DaveRs to Mrs. B. Sends the Letters 


ſhe writes for. Rejoices with her upon the Turn this afflict- 
ing Affair has taken. --- Obſerves' how watchful over their 
Conduct young Widows ought to be. Gives ſome Particulars 
of the Counteſs's Story. Takes Notice, that her Bar, and 


other Parts of her Conduct, ſhew that her Intelle& was in 


Danger, had this Affair proceeded; which redoubles her Joy, 
that it is likely to end ſo happily. 223 


XXXV. From Mrs. B. to Lady DA VERS. Relates her Journey 


to Kent. Her Joy to ſee her Husband, her Child, and her 


Parents, on one happy Spot together. --- That Mr. B. is ſet out 


with her Papers to, Tunbridge. That he firſt gave her the 
Particulars of his Affair with the Counteſs, beginning at the 


Maſquerade. She recites thoſe Particulars, which contain 


Cautions to the Fair Sex, againſt the Wiles and Stratagerns of 
the other; to both, to check the firſt Appearances of Evil.--- 
Mr. B.'s Compariſon, Feature by Feature, of the Counteſs 
with his Pamela, | EE 225 

XXXVI. 
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XXXVI. From Mrs. B. to the ſame. Continuation of the Sub- 
ject; in which Mr. B. clears up the Counteſs's Character, im- 
| uting to himſelf rhe bad Conſequences that might have fol- 
„ | lowed from their Intimacy. His Scheme to end this Affair 
F with the Counteſs to the Satisfaction of all Parties. Platonicł 
. Love cenſured. | 243 
I RXXVII. From Mrs. B. to the ſow: Her Billy is taken dan- 
[| gerouſly ill of the Small-pox. Her ſorrowful Reflections upon 
the Troubles to which the happieſt State is naturally ſubjected. 
--- Her Precautions on the Likelihood, that ſhe may have the 
Diſtemper herſelf. Mr. B.'s kind Aſſurances of the Conti- 
nuance of his Affection, ſhould ſhe be taken with it, and 
| ſuffer by it. Her pious Reflections and * — At 
= laſt, after a cruel Suſpenſe of ſeveral Days, the Puſtules come 
ſl \ kindly out upon the Child; but being taken ill herſelf, is 


l forced to lay down her Pen. | | 254 
l XXXVIII. From Mr. B. to Lady DaveRs. Informing her, that 
| Mrs. B. has the Small-pox; but is in a fair way of doing 


| well; and that Billy is recovered. -—- That her Face is likely 
b to receive no Diſadvantage by it: That if it had, his Value for 
her would not have been leſſen d; for that, notwithſtanding 
her Ladyſhip's Readineſs to cenſure him on a certain Affair, 

he never loved any Lady as he loves his Pamela. 261 
XXXIX. From Lady DavERs in Anſwer. Congratulates him 
on the Child's Recovery, and the good way her Siſter is in. 
Is the more rejoiced, as her Face is not likely to ſuffer ; for a 
Reaſon which ſhe gives. Her ſmart Obſervation upon the Cen- 
ſoriouſneſs he attributes to her. Warns him not to ſlight a 
Correction, which, ſhe ſays, ſhews, that Providence chuſes to try 

to reclaim him by Mercies, rather than by Judgments. 263 
XL. From Mrs. B. to Lady DAvkRS. Acquaints her with hers 
and her Billys Recovery, and Mr. B.'s kind Intentions to 
travel with her:. Gives the Copy of a polite Letter from the 


Anſwer: Alſo the agreeable Particulars of the Reception he 
met with from that Lady, when he attended her with a Re- 
ſolution to break off the Intimacy between them. Thinks, 
that, by the Help of proper Reflections on this Affair, ſhe has 
received a Cure for her own jealous Temper. 20864 
XLI. From Mrs. B. to Miſs DARNFoRD. Enumerates her pre- 
ſent Felicities. Tells her, That they are about to turn 
Travellers. Her Concern for Mrs. Fewkes's Illneſs. Begs 


her. The ſtrong Senſe ſhe has of the Duty of viſiting and 
comforting the Sick.--- Sends Miſs the Copy of a Letter from 
Lady Davers, propoſing a Match between her and Mr. H. 


4. ACs 


Counteſs Dowager, congratulating her Recovery ; and her | 


Miſs to vouchſafe a Viſit to her in her Name, and to comtort | 


Ai EPITOMHE of the Work. xXXXIII 
—Acquaints her, that Mr. Williams is about to marry a Lady 
of Merit, Niece to his noble Patron; and that Mr. Adams . 
has asked her Conſent to addreſs Polly) Barlow. Her Puzzles 
on this Occaſion, becauſe of Polis former Conduct. 
Humorouſly deſcribes the baſhful Behaviour of the young 
Scholar, in a Conference ſhe has with him on this Topick.---She 
_ briefly lays down to Polly the Duty of a Clergyman's Wife. 270 
XLII. From Miſs DARNFORD to Mrs. B. That ſhe will comply 
with all ſhe requeſts, in relation to Mrs. Fewkes, who cannot, 
as ſhe thinks, recover. Her Anſwer to the Propoſal about 
Mr. H. characterizing, with a juſt Severity, Self-admirers, 
Coxcombs, or Pretty Fellows. Then acquaints her with an- 
other Propoſal of Marriage made to her, which has her 
Parents Conſent, and meets not with her own Diſapprobation. 
she informs her, with Concern, that her Siſter and Mr. 
Murray live very unhappily together. Intimates to her the 
Death of Mrs. Fewkes. „ 81 
XLIII. From Mrs. B. to Lady DAvE RS. Acquaints her, thar 
a Match is likely to be brought to Effect between Miſs Darn- 
ford and Sir V. G. as a Reaſon why her. Propoſal of Mr. H. 
cannot take place. --- Informs her of Mrs. Fewkes's Death, and 
makes a Compliment to her Ladyſhip of naming her Woman's 
Siſter to ſucceed her. --- Thar ſhe ſhall be favour'd, as on the 
Morrow, with the Care of Miſs Goodwis. 2 
XLIV. From Lady DaviRs to Mrs. B. Is glad Miſs Darnford 
is likely to be ſo happy as with Sir V. G. Takes exceeding 
kindly her Compliment of the Houſekeeper. --- Is glad, becauſe 
it pleaſes her ſo much, that ſhe is to have Miſs Goodwin. 290 
xl. V. From Mrs. B. to Lady DAvERS. She ſends her Lady- 
ſhip a Copy of a moving Letter ſhe has received from Miſs 
Goodwin's Mamma. --- Lays down the Method ſhe inrends to 
take to bring Miſs off from ſome Foibles incident to high- 
ſpirited Children. 292 
XLVI. From Mrs. B. to the ſame Lady. Has Three Marriages 
to acquaint her with; Mis er, e. Mr. Williams's, and 
Mr. Adams's. --- Gives the Character of Miſs Fudy Swynford, 
Siſter to Sir Facob, a Maiden Lady of near Sixty, remarkable 
for her Affectation of Youth and Gaiety. 306 
XLVII. From Mrs. B. to the ſame. That once more ſbe 
thankfully dedicates ro her Ladyſhip the Firſt-fruirs of her 
Penmanſhip, on her Upſitting. Is glad to hear, that Lady 
Betty is likely to be happy with one of the worthieſt Perſons 
in the Peerage. --- Has had the Honour of a Viſit from the 
Counteſs Dowager, to take Leave of her on her going abroad : 
And gives the Particulars of their Converſation. That Mr. B. 
requires her to write to him her Opinion of Mr. Locke's 
" Fel Treatiſe 
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Treatiſe of Education, as if he were abſent. And that ſhe 
has obtained his Conſent to tranſmit what ſhe writes to her 
Ladyſhip, if ſhe is deſirous to ſee it. , 

XLVIII From Mrs. B. to Mr. B. In purſuance of his Com- 
mands, begins her Obſervations on Mr. Locke's Treatiſe. 
Gives her Opinion of his Regimen for Childrens Health. 324 

XLIX. To the ſame. She conſiders Mr. Locke's Rules againſt 
leading on Children to do their Duty by Rewards; and his 
Advice to teach them to croſs their Appetites, and te deny 

their Inclination. Thinks the Doctrine too philoſophical for 
Children. Is of Opinion, that they ſhould not be preſſed to 
overcome natural Averſions. Her Reaſons for it. 330 

L. To the ſame. Mentions gratefully the Excurſions Mr. B. 
has taken with her to the Sea Ports, and the more noted 
inland Towns of the maritime Counties. Then proceeds to 
conſider the Preference Mr. Locke gives to a Home Educa- 
tion; and the Difficulties he enumerates, firſt, to find a well- 
qualified Tutor for that Purpoſe. Secondly, From the Examples 
they meet with from the meaner Servants. Thiraly, From the 
Examples of the Parents themſelves, if they be not very cir- 
cumſpect and diſcreet. From all which ſhe refers to Mr. B.'s 
Conſideration, If a Middle-way may not be propoſed in a 
School Education? Of which ſhe gives her Thoughts. 337 

LI. To the ſame. That notwithſtanding all ſhe has ſaid in her 

laſt, ſhe prefers the Home Education in a Family circum- 
ſtanced as theirs is ; and gives her Notions of the Qualifica- 

tions of a Tutor. | 348 

LII. To the ſame. She conſiders Mr. Locke's next Inconve- 

nience in a Home Education, as to the Company of the meaner 

. Servants. Lays down what ſhall be the Rule of her own Con- 

duct to her Billy, in relation to Servants and Inferiors. She 

inlarges then on the Hint ſhe has given of the Example neceſ- 
ſary to be ſet by Parents themſelves. Expatiates on the Benefit 
of Emulation among Youth. Propoſes a Method to excite 
this in the Home Education, which may be attended with 
Benefit both to the Youth and Family. | 355 

LIII. To the ſame. Approves of Mr. Locke's Advice to ſhame 

' a "Child out of his Faults, rather than to beat him; and agrees 

with him as to the Faults that deſerve Correction; bur differs 

zs to the Time when, and as tothe Perſon by whom this Cor- 
rection is to be given. Applauds and improves upon a Hint 
of Mr. Locke, that when a Child has incurred its Parent's 
Diſpleaſure, ir ſhould be in Diſgrace with every one, till ic | 

had owned its Faults. Deſcribes the Delights which thoſe | 

> Mammia'shaye, Who can make the firſt Education of their Chil- 
- dren the Subjects of their Entertainment and Diverſion. N 
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LIV. To the ſame. Diſagrees with Mr. Locke, in relation to 


Childrens making their own Playthings, and ſome other 
Points. Is greatly averſe to his Method of teaching Children 


— 


the Letters by Dice. Is charm'd with his Obſervations, that 


a Mother may teach her Children the firſt Rudiments of 


Latin, French, Geography, and Arithmetic. 379 
LV. To the ſame. She enters more particularly in:o thoſe Parts 
of Education which relate to her own Sex; and ſhews the 
Benefits that would accrue to Men, as well as Women, from 


2 more inlarged Education to the latter. Aſſerts an Equality 


of Genius in the Sexes.---Cenſures the Writings of ſome great 
Wits, who treat the Sex contempruouily; and ſhews rhe 
om Tendency to Virtue and Morals of ſuch a Con- 
duct. | 1 
LVI. From Mrs. B. to her FaTHER and MoTHER. 0 
ſionally mentions the frequent Journeys ſhe has taken with 
Mr. B. over moſt Parts of England. Then reviews briefly 
her paſt Conduct, and the View ſhe always had in it, to Mr. B.'s 
Reformation: How all her Hopes of this ſort were at an End 
on the Maſquerade Affair; but that Providence out of that 
evil Appearance had brought about the Good ſhe had ſo long 


been ſupplicating for. She then gives che affecting Particu- 


lars of a Converſation between them, in which he voluntarily 
_ diſclaims and condemns all his paſt Frailties, and reſolves upon 

a thorough Reformation: That, ro her inexpreſſible Delight, 

he has ever ſince hehaved anſwerably to his good Reſolutions. 
e She then lays down the Rules with regard to Divine Wor- 
ſhip, which ſhe intends to obſerve in Popiſh Countries. --- 
Tells them, that her Davers and Pamela will be ſent down to 


them, while Miſs Goodwin and her Billy are to accompany 


her abroad. . _ "202 
LVII. From Mrs. B. to Lady G. (Miſs Darnford that was) 

Repeating briefly the Contents of ſeveral of her Letters to 
her, when abroad, which appear not in theſe Volumes; parti- 
cularly the Marriage of the Counteſs Dowager, with Lord C. 
_ === Informs her of their Arrival at Dover, and happy Meeti 
with her Parents. --- The Improvement of her Children — 
Miſs Goodwin. The Difficulties they had abroad with Mr. H.; 

who now, while ſhe writes, by the Death of his Father, is 
become a Peer. --- Gives ſome uſeful Hints on the Subject of 
Travelling in Foreign Parts. --- Moſt pathetically bewails the 

Death of her beloved Mrs. Ferwis, and of Fonathan, which 
happen'd while ſhe was abroad. Takes Notice of the Deaths 
of Sir Simon Darnford, his Lady, and Mrs. Jones; which like- 
wite happened during her Abſence from England. 413 
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LVIII. From Mrs. B. to Lady G. Acquaints her with the Mar- 
riage of the new Lord H. with a Woman of ill Fame. Gives 
briefly the Hiſtory of that Affair, and the Copy of a Letter 
which he ſent to Lord Davers on that Subject. Her Re- 
flections upon his raſh Conduct. — Appriſes her of the Birth 
of her Jemmy. | | 424 
LIX. From Mrs. B. to the ſame. Tranſcribes, at her Requeſt, 
from her little Book of Education, ſome Obſervations relating 
to young Gentlemens Travelling; in which ſhe conſiders Mr. 
Locke's Sentiments, and gives a Scheme of her own, on that 
Subject. --- Expreſſes her Concern, that Mr. and Mrs. Murray 
live unhappily : And animadverts ys the different Behaviour 
of Gentlemen in Courtſhip, and after Marriage. 429 
LX. From Mrs. B. to the ſame. At her Deſire, for the ſake of 
Two headſtrong young Ladies, gives the Particulars of an 
inſtructive Converſation which formerly paſſed between her- 
ſelf, ſeveral of the Neighbouring Ladies, and the Dean, with 
Miſs STaPYLTON, Mis Cop E, Miſs SurroN, 
and Miſs L. Four young Ladies, of different Tempers and 
Inclinations: Who ( admiring her Story, but not knowing 
the Deſign of their Friends in this Viſit) were brought to 
receive efit from her Converſation : Which therefore 
(being appris'd of the Intention) ſhe adapts to their reſpective 
Characters and Taſtes: And which is attended with happy 
Effects to each young Lady. | 435 
LXL To the ſame. Sends her a Specimen of her NURsERY- 
TALES, calculated for the Inſtruction of her attentive Little- 
ones. In which ſhe compriſes, in a very brief and intelligent 
Manner, the principal DuTits of CHILDREN from INFANCY 
to Mannoop, and the Rewards which attend the Good, as 
well as the Puniſhments that follow the Bad. --- After which, 
at Miſs Goodwirn's Requeſt for a WoMaN's SToky, ſhe gives 
her the Hiſtories and GharaQters of Four young Ladies, whom | 
the calls CocuETILLA, PRUDTANA, PROFUs ANA, and 
PRUDEN TIA; interſperſed with ſuch Cautions and Inſtru- 
ctions, as deſerve the Attention of every young Lady. 
Miſs, greatly affected with the Story, hopes to imitate the Cha- 
rater of PxupEN TIA, which ſhe aſcribes to Mrs. B. 473 


CONCLUSION. Containing a brief Narrative of Facts 
which happened after the Period of Time comprehended in 
the preceding Letters; relating to | 4 


Mr. and Mrs. Z. ] Lord H. 
Miſs GoopwWIN, Lady G. and 
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Dear Father and Mother, 5508-2 


Loſs of her; for ſhe was a dear good Lady, and 


as I was taken by her Ladyſhip to wait 2 her 
Perſon, I ſhould be quite deſtitute again, an 


who have enough to do to maintain yourſelyes3 


| | write and caft AO. and made Ts >: ; 
„Walt. J. 1 


— | — | . 5 


IETER 


HAVE great Trouble, and ſome Comfort, | 
roacquaint you with, The Trouble is, that 
my good Lady died of the Illneſs I mens 
tion d to you, and left us all much griey'd for the 


kind to all us her Servants. Much I fear d, that 


forc d to return to you and my Or Mother, | | 


and, as my Lady's Goodneſs had put, me 10 


FY 


* PAMS £44; + 
expert at my Needle, and otherwiſe qualify'd 
above my Degree, it was not every Family 
that could have found a Place, that your poor 
Pamela was fit for: But God, whoſe Graciouſ- 
neſs to us we have fo often experiencd at a 
Pinch, put it into my good Lady's Heart, on 
her Death- bed, juſt an Hour before ſhe expir d, 
to recommend to my young Maſter all her Ser- 
vants, one by one; and when it came to my 
Turn to be recommended, (for I was ſobbing 
and crying at her Pillow) ſhe could only fay, 
My dear Son! — and fo broke off a little; and 
then — Remember my poor Pa- 
mela ! And theſe were ſome of her laſt 
Words! O how my Eyes run! —Don't won- 
der to ſee the Paper ſo blotted! 
WELL, but God's Will muſt be done! — 
and ſo comes the Comfort, that I ſhall not be 
ohlig d to return back to be a Clog upon my 
dear Parents! For my Maſter ſaid, I will take 
care of you all, my good Maidens; and for you, 
Pamela, (and took me by the Hand; yes, he 
took my Hand before them all) for my dear Mo- 
ther's ſake, I will be a Friend to you, and you 
ſhall take care of my Linen. God bleſs him! and 
ptay with me, my dear Father and Mother, for a 
Bieſſing upon him: For he has given Mourning 
Aid aYears\ Wagestoall my Lady s Servants; and 
I having no Wages as yet, my Lady having ſaid 
The would do for me as 1 deſervd, order'd the 
. to give me Mourning with the reſt, 
aud gave me with his own Hand Four golden 
+ Guincas, and ſome Sily cr, which were in my 
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old Lady's Pocket when ſhe dy'd; and ſaid, If 
I was a good Girl, and faithful and diligent, 5 
he would be a Friend to me, for his Mother's 


ſake. And ſo I ſend you theſe Four Guineas 


| for your Comfort; for Providence will not let 
me want: And ſo you may pay ſome old Debt 


W with Part; and keep the other Part to comfort 


you both. If I get more, I am ſure it is my 
Duty, and it ſhall be my Care, to loye and che- 
riſh you both; for you have loy'd and cheriſh'd 
me, when I could do nothing for myſelf, I 
ſend them by John our Footman, who goes 
your Way ; but he does not know what he car- 
ries; becauſe I ſeal them up in one of the little 
| Pill-boxes, which my Lady had, wrapp'd cloſe 
in Paper, that they mayn't chink; and be ſure 
don't open it before him, _ 

I KNow, dear Father and Mother, 1 muſt 
give you both Grief and Pleaſure; and ſo Iwill 
only ſay, Pray for your Pamela; who will 


ever be 
Tow maſt dutiful Daughter. 


7 have been ſcared out of my Senſes; for 
juſt now, as I was folding up this Letter, 
in my late Lady 'sDrefling-room, in comes 

my young Maſter! Good Sirs! how was 1 
frighten'd! Iwent to hide the Letter in my 
Boſom, and he, ſeeing me tremble, ſaid, 
ſmiling, To whom have you been write- 
ing, Pamela ?--- ſaid, in my Confuſion, 
Pray your Honour forgive me!—— Only 
to my Father and Mother. He ſaid, Well 

1 then, . 


PAMEL4; or, 


then, let me ſee how you are come on in 
your Writing! O how aſham'd I was! 
He took it, without ſaying more, and read 
it quite thro”, and then gave it me again; 
——and I aid, Pray your Honour forgive 
me! Yet I know not for what: For he 
Was al ways dutiful to his Parents; and why 
ſhould he be angry, that I was fo to mine 
And indeed he was not angry ; for he took 
me by the Hand, and faid, You are a good 
Girl, eee to be kind to your aged Fa- 
ther and Mother. Iam not angry with you 
for writing ſuch innocent Matters as theſe; 
tho you ought to be wary what Tales you 
ſend out of a Family. — Be faithful and 
_ diligent; and do as you ſhould do, and 

I like you the better for this. And then 
he faid, Why, Pamela, you write a very 
pretty Hand, and /pe// tolcrably too. I 
ſee my good Mother's Care in your Learn- 
ing has not been thrown away upon you. 
She uſed to ſay, you lov'd Reading; you 
may look into any of her Books to improve 
yourſelf, ſo you take care of them. To 
be ſured did nothing but curt'ſy and cry, 
and was all in Confuſion, at his Goodneſs. 
Indeed he is the beſt of Gentlemen, I 
think! ButI am making another long Let- 
ter: So will only add to it, that I ſhall 


ever be, 
Tour dutiful Daughter, 


* ANDREWS. 


"LED 
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LETTER IL 
In Anſwer to the preceding. 


Dear PAMELA, - . 
Y OUR Letter was indeed a great Trouble, 
and ſome Comfort, to me and your poor 
Mother. We are troubled, to be ſure, for 
your good Lady's Death, who took fuch Care 
of you, and gave you Learning, and for Three 
or Four Ycars paſt has always been giving you 
Cloaths and Linen, and every thing that a Gen- 
tlewoman need not be aſham'd to appear in. 
But our chief Trouble- is, and indeed a very 
great one, for fear you ſhould be brought to 
any thing diſhoneſt or wicked, by being ſet ſo 
above yourſelf, Every body talks how you 
have come on, and what a genteel Girl you are; 
and ſome ſay, you are very pretty ; and indeed, 
Six Months ſince, when I ſaw you laſt, I ſhould 
have thought ſo myſelf, if you was not our 
Child. But what avails all this, if you are to 
be ruin d and undone! Indeed, my dear 
Pamela, we begin to be in great Feat for you; 
for what ſignify all the Riches in the W orld, 
with a bad Conſcience, and to be diſhoneſt? 
We are, tis true, very poor, and find it hard 
enough to live; tho once, as you know, it Was 
better with us. But we would ſoonet i 
| upon the Water, and, if poſſible, the Clay E 
the Ditches I contentedly dig, than live better 
| at the Price of our dear Child's Runn. 
1 |  Inore” 


6 PAMEL 4; or, 
I HOPE the good 'Squire has no Deſign; but 
when he has given you ſo much Money, and 
ſpeaks ſo kindly to you, and praiſes your com- 
ing on; and Oh! that frightful Word, that he 
would be kind to you, if you would do as you 
ſtould do, almoſt kills us with Fears. = 
I GAVE ſpoken to good old Widow Mum- 
Ford about it, who, you know, has formerly 
lived in good Families; and ſhe puts us in ſome 
Comfort; for ſhe ſays, it is not unuſual; when a 
Lady dies, to give what ſhe has about her Perſon, 

to her Waiting-maid, and to ſuch as ſit up with Mi 
her in her IlIneſs. But then, why ſhould he 
ſmile ſo kindly upon you? Why ſhould he take 
ſuch a poor Girl as you by the Hand, as your 
Letter fays he has done twice? Why ſhould he 
ſtoop to read your Letter to us; and commend 
your Writing and Spelling? And, why ſhould 
he give you Leave to read his Mother's Books? 
—— Indeed, indeed, my deareſt Child, our 
Hearts ake for you; and then you ſcem ſo full 
of Foy at his Goodneſs, ſo taten with his 
kind Expreſſions, (which, truly, arc very great 
Favours, if he means well) that we fear — 
Yes, my dear Child, we fear — you ſhould 
be too grateful, — and reward him with that 
Jewel, your Virtue, which no Riches, nor Fa- 
vour, nor any thing in this Life, can make 
up to you. 
1, Too, have written a long Letter; but will | 
ſay one Thing more; and that is, That in the 
M.idſt of our Poverty and Misfortunes, we have 
truſted in God's Goodneſs, and been honeſt, 
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and doubt not to be happy hereafter, if we 
continue to be good, tho our Lot is hard here; 
but the Loſs of our dear Child's Virtue would 
be a Grief that we could not bear, and would 
bring our grey Hairs to the Grave at once. 

IF, then, you love us, if you wiſh for God's 
Bleſſing, and your own future Happineſs, we 
both charge you to ſtand upon your Guard ; and, 
if you find the leaſt Attempt made upon your 
Virtue, be ſure you leave every thing behind 
you, and come away to us; for we had rather 
ſee you all cover'd with Rags, and even follow 
you to the Church-yard, than have it ſaid, a 
Child of ours preferr > any Wee Conveni- 
encies to her Virtue. 

W accept kindly of your dutiful preſcht 3 
but till we are out of our Pain, cannot make 
uſe of it, for fear we ſhould partake of the Price 


of our poor Daughter's Shame; So have laid it 


up in a Rag among the Thatch, over the Wi 
dow, for. a while, leſt we fhoald be robbed. 
With our Bleſſings, and our l Prayers for 5 

you, we remain, | 24 


Zour careful, but loving Father and. Mother,” 


Jo HN and Ez Ls ar AMD 
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8 PAMEL 4; on, 
3; LETTER II. 


Dear Father, 


1 MUST needs ſay, your Letter has lud me 
with Trouble: For it has made my Heart, 
q which was overflowing with Gratitude for my 
j Maſter's Goodneſs, ſuſpicious and fearful; and 
yet, I hope I ſhall never find him to act unwor- 
thy of his Character; for what could he get by 
ruining ſuch a poor young Creature as me? But 
that which giyes me moſt Trouble is, that you 
ſeem to miſtruſt the Honeſty of your Child. 
No, my dear Father and Mother, be aſſur d, 
that, by God's Grace, I never will do any thing 
that ſhall bring your grey Hairs with Sorrow 
: to the Grave. I will dic a thouſand Deaths, 
E , rather than be diſhoneſt any. way. Of that be 
aaſlur d, and ſet your Hearts at Reſt for altho' 
I have livd above myſelf for ſome Time paſt, 
yet I can be content with Rags and Poverty, 
and Bread and Water, and will:embrace them, 
rather than forfeit my good Name, let who will 
be the Tempter. And of this, Pray reſt ſatiſ⸗- | 
5 db and think better ß 


Dur autiful Daughter, will Death. 


_ My Maſter continues to be very affable tome. 
&Y yet | ſee no Caule to fear any thing. | 
: Mrs. Fervis the Houſe-keeper too is very | 
=» - Civil ro me, and I have the Love of every | 
Een ak Sure they can't all have Deſigns 
. . n 
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_ againſt me becauſe they are civil! I hop 
I ſhall always behave ſo as to be reſpected 
by every one; and that nobody would do 
me more Hurt, than I am ſure I would do 
them. Our John ſo often goes your Way, 
that Iwill always get him to call, that you 
may hear from me, either by Writing, (for 
it keeps my Hand in) ar Wy Word. of 
. e 3 
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Dear Mother, 


FE: OR the laſt was to my Father, in Anſwer 
to his Letter; and ſo I will now write to 
you; tho' I have nothing to fay but what will 
make me look more like a vain Huſſy, than any 
thing elſe: However, I hope I ſhan't be ſo 
proud as to forget myſelf. Vet there is a ſecret 
| Pleaſure one has to hear one's {elf prais d. You 
muſt know then, that my Lady Davers, who, 1 
need not tell you, is my Maſter's Siſter, has. 
been a Month at aur Houſe, and has taken great 
Notice of me, and given me good Advice to 
keep myſelf to myſelf. © 19:4 me I was a very 
pretty Wench, aha tnat every bo Rave me 4 - 
very good Character, and loyd me; 2. 
me take care to keep the Fellows at a Diſtan * 
nd ſaid, that I might do, and be more valut SS 
or 2 even by themlelyes. EET - 
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going to tell you; for at Table, as Mrs. Jervis 
ſays, my Maſter and her Ladyſhip talking of 


that what was my Merit, ſhould be my Misfor- 
me ſo well provided for. Well, faid ſhe, III 
| TFH ſo ſhe calls us Maiden-ſervants) takes care of i 


may look too yain to be repeated by me, yet 


Bur what pleasd me much, was what J am 


me, ſhe told him ſhe thought me the prettieſt 
Wench ſhe ever ſaw in her Life; and that I was 
too pretty to live in a Batchelor's Houſe; ſince 
no Lady he might marry, would care to con- 
tinue me with her. He ſaid, I was vaſtly im- 
prov d, and had a good Share of Prudence, and 
Senſe above my Years; and it would be Pity, 


tune.— No, ſays my good Lady, Pamela ſhall 
come and live with me, I think. He ſaid, 
With all his Heart; he ſhould be glad to have 


conſult my Lord about it. She ask'd, How 
old I was; and Mrs. Fervzs ſaid, I was Fifteen 
laſt February, O!]! faysſhe, if the Wench (for 


herſelf, ſhe'll improve yet more and more, as 
welt i in her Perſon as Mind. 
Now, my dear Father and Mother, tho' this 


are you not rejoiced, as well as I, to ſe my 
Maſter ſo willing to part with me? — This 
ſhews that he has nothing bad in his Heart. But 
Job is juſt goin away, and ſo I I have Wy! to A 
ſay 7 that 1 — * mil always be, | 


: 2 68 
8 


E = Tor honeſt, 2s well as dutiful Darghrer. . 


2 


rr make uſe of the Money. Vou may now 


LET: 
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LET TER V. 


My dear Father and Mother, 


7 O IN being to go your Way, Iam willing 

to write, becauſe he is ſo willing to carry 
any thing for me. He fays it does him good 
at his Heart to ſee you both, and to hear you 
talk. He ſays you are both 10 ſenſible, and ſo 
honeſt, that he always learns ſomething from 
WS you to the Purpoſe. It is a thouſand Pities, he 
gays, that ſuch worthy Hearts ſhould not have 
better Luck in the World! and wonders, that 


vou, my Father, who are ſo well able to teach, 


and write ſo good a Hand, ſucceeded no better 
in the School you attempted ta ſet up; but was 
forced to go to ſuch hard Labour. But this is 
more Pride to me, that I am come of ſuch 
honeſt Parents, than if I had been born a 
Lady. ; 

1 HEAR nothing yet of going to Lally 
Davers; and I am very eaſy at preſent here: 
For Mrs. 7ervis uſes me as if I were her own - 


= Daughter; and is a very good Woman, and makes 


my Maſter's Intereſt her own. She is always 
giving me good Counſel, and I love her, next to 
you two, Ithink, beſt of any body. She keeps ſo 
good Rule and Order, ſhe is mightily reſpected 

by us all; and takes Delight to hear me read to 
her; and all ſhe loves to hear read, is good Books, 
which we read whenever we are alone; ſo that 
I think I am at home with you. She heard one 
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of our Men, Harry, who is no better than he 
ſhould be, ſpeak freely to me, I think he call'd Wn 


me his pretty Pamela, and took hold of me, 
as if he would have kiſſed me; for which, you 
may be ſure, I was very angry; and ſhe took | 
him to Task, and was as angry at him as could 


be; and told me ſhe was very well pleaſed to 


ſee my Prudence and Modeſty, and that I kept 
all the Fellows at a Diſtance. And indeed I am 
ſureI am not proud, and carry it civilly to every 


body; but yet, methinks, I cannot bear to be 
look d upon by theſe Men. ſervants; for they 


ſeem as if they would look one thro'; and as I 
generally breakfaſt, dine, and ſup, with Mrs. 
Fervis, (ſo good ſhe is to me) I am very eaſy, 
that I have 1 little to ſay to them. Not but 
they are very civil to me in the main, for Mrs. 
Fervis s ſake, who they ſee loves me; and they 
ſtand in Awe of her, knowing her to be a 
Gentlewoman born, tho' ſhe has had Misfor- 
tunes. - 

IA going on again with a long Letter; for 
I love Writing, and ſhall tire you. But when 
L began, Ionly intended to ſay, that Iam quite 


fearleſs of any Danger now: And indced can- 


not but wonder at myſelf, (tho your Caution 
to me was your watchful Love) that I ſhould be 
ſo fooliſh as to be ſo uneaſy as I have been: 


For I am ſure my Maſter would not demean 


himſelf ſo, as to think upon ſuch a poor 
Girl as I, for my Harm. For ſuch a thing would 


ruin his Credit as well as mine, you know: 


Who, 


Via UE 8 13 


== Who, to be ſure, may expect one of the beſt 
ladies in the Land. So no more at preſent; 
but that 1 am 


. Cd 


Tour ever- dutiful Daughter. 


4 


LETTER VI. 


1 Dear Father and Mother, 

1 M Y Maſter has been very kind ſince my laſt; 
"= for he has given mea Suit of my late Lady's 
= Cloaths, and half a Dozen of her Shifts, and 
WF Six fine Handkerchiefs, and Three of her Cam- 
brick Aprons, and Four Holland ones. The 
Cloaths are fine Silk; and too rich and roo 
good for me, to be ſure. I wiſh it was no 
Affront to him to make Money of them, and 
ſend it to you: it would do me more good. 
You will be full of Fears, I warrant now, 
of ſome Deſign upon me, till I tell you, that 
he was with Mrs. Ver vis when he gave them 
me; and he gave her a Mort of good Things 
at the ſame time, and bid hec wear them in 
Remembrance of her good Friend, my Lady, 
his Mother. And when he gave me theſe fine 
Things, he ſaid, Theſe, Pamela, are for you; 
have them made fit for you, when your Mourn- 
ing is laid by, and wear them for your good 
Miſtreſs's ſake. Mrs. Fervis gives you a very 
good Word; and I would have you continue 
to behave as prudently as you haye done hither- 
to, and every body will be your Friend. 
_ 
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1 was 0 ſurpris d at his Goodneſs, that 
could not tell what to ſay. I curt'ſy'd to him, 
and to Mrs. Jervis for her good Word ; and 
faid, I wiſh'd I might be deſerving of his Favour, 
and her Kindneſs: And nothing ſhould be want- 
ing in me, to the beſt of my Knowledge. | 
Ono amiable a Thing is doing Good !— 

It is all I envy great Folks for! 
I ALWAYS thought my young Maſter a fine 


Gentleman, as every body ſays he is: But he 


gave theſe-good Things to us both with ſuch a 
Graciouſneſs, as I thought he look'd like an 
Angel. . 

MRs. Jervis ſays, he ask d her, If I kept 
the Men at a Diſtance; for, he ſaid, I was 
very pretty ; and to be drawn in to have any 
of them, might be my Ruin, and make me 
poor and miſcrable betimes. She never is want- 
ing to give me a good Word, and took Occa- 


fion to launch out in my Praiſe, ſhe ſays. But 


I hope ſhe faid no more than J ſhall try to 
deſerve, tho I mayn't at preſent. I am ſure I 
will always love her next to you and my dear 


Mother. So I reſt 
Tour 8 Daten; 
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Dear Father, 


GIN CE my laſt, my Maſter gave me more 


fine Things. He call'd me up to my late 
* 8 — and pulling out her Drawers, 
| he 


— 
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he gave me Two Suits of fine Flanders lacd 
Headcloaths, Three Pair of fine Silk Shoes, Two 
hardly the worſe, and juſt fit for me, (for my 
Lady had a very little Foot) and the other with 
wrought Silver Buckles in them; and ſeveral 
Ribbands and Topknots of all Colours; Four 
pair of fine white Cotton Stockens, and Three 
Pair of fine Silk ones; and two Pair of rich 
Srays. I was quite aſtoniſhed, and unable to 
ſpeak for a while; but yet 1 was inwardly 
aſhamed to take the Stockens; for Mrs. Fervzs 
was not there: If ſhe had, it would have been 
nothing. 1 believe I reechrvl them very auk- 
wardly ; for he ſmil'd at my Aukwardneſs, 
and faid, Don't bluſh, Pamela: Doſt think 
as 1 don't know pretty Maids wear Shoes and 
Stockens? 
I was fo confounded at theſe Words, you 
might haye beat me down with a Feather. 
For, you muſt think, there was no Anſwer to 
be made to this: So, like a Fool, I was ready 
to cry; and went away curt'ſying and bluſhing, 
I am ſure, up to the Ears; for, tho' there was 
no Harm in what he faid, yet I did not know _ 
| how to take it. But went and told all to Mrs. 
FJervis, who ſaid, God put it into his Heart to 
be good to me, and I muſt double my Dili- 
gence. It looked to her, ſhe ſaid, as if he 
would fit me in Dreſs for a Waiting-maid's 
Place on Lady Daverss own Perſon. 
Bor ftill your kind fatherly Cautions came 
into my Head, and made all theſe Gifts nothing 
near to me what they would have been. But 


5 yet, 
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I vas ſo ſurpris d at his Goodneſs, that I 

could not tell what to ſay. I curt ſy d to him, 
and to Mrs. Jervis for her good Word ; and 
ſaid, I wiſhd I might be deſerving of his Favour, 
and herKindneſs: And nothing ſhould be want- 
ing in me, to the beſt of my Knowledge. 

O How amiable a Thing is doing Good 
It is all I envy great Folks for! 

I ALw Ars thought my young Maſter a ſine 
Gentleman, as every body ſays he is: But he 
gave theſe-good Things to us both with ſuch a 
Graciouſneſs, as I thought he look d like an 

Angel. 

Mxs. Fervis fays, he ask d her, If I kept 
the Men at a Diſtance; for, he ſaid, I was 
very pretty; and to be drawn in to have any 
of them, might be my Ruin, and make me 
poor and miſerable betimes. She never is want- 
ing to give me a good Word, and took Occa- 
fion to launch out in my Praiſe, ſhe ſays. Bur 
I hope ſhe faid no more than I ſhall try to 
deſerve, tho I mayn't at preſent. I am ſure I 

will always love — next to you and my dear 
Mother. Sol reſt 
| Dur gn ths Berben, 
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Dear Father, | | 
GIN CE my laſt, my Maſter gave me more 

3 fine Things. He calld me up to my late 
| ad O Cloſer, and pulling out her "A 
| e 
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he gave me Two Suits of fine Flanders lacd 
Headcloaths, Three Pair of fine Silk Shoes, Two 
hardly the worſe, and juſt fit for me, (for my 
Lady had a very little Foot) and the other with 
wrought Silver Buckles in them; and ſeveral 
Ribbands and Topknots of all Colours; Four 
Pair of fine white Cotton Stockens, and Three 
Pair of fine Silk ones; and two Pair of rich 
Stays. I was quite aſtoniſhed, and unable to 
ſpeak for a while; but yet I was inwardly 
aſhamed to take the Stockens; for Mrs. Ferwvzs 
was not there: If ſhe had, it would have been 
nothing. I believe I receiv them very auk- 
| wardly ; for he ſinil'd at my Aukwardneſs, 

and faid, Don't bluſh, Pamela: Doſt think 
I don't know pretty Maids Wear Shoes and 
Stockens? 

I was fo confounded at theſe Words, you 
might have beat me down with a Feather. 
For, you muſt think, there was no Anſwer o 
be made to this: So, like a Fool, I was 
to cry; and went away curt ſying and bn 
I am ſure, up to the Ears; for, tho there N fs 
no Harm in what he faid, yet I did not know _ 
how to take it. But I went and told all to Mrs. 
Fervis, who ſaid, God pur it into his Heart to 
be good to me, and I muſt double my Dih- 


| gence. It looked to her, ſhe faid, as if he N 


would fit me in Dreſs. for a Waiting-maid's 
Place on Lady Daverss own Perſon. © 
Bor ſtill your kind fatherly Cautions came 
into my Head, and made all theſe Gifts nothing” 
near to me what they would have been. Bur 


8 yet, 


| PAMELA; o, 
yet, I hope, there is no Reaſon; for what 
Good could it do him to harm ſuch a ſimple 
Maiden as me? Beſides, to be ſure, no Lady 
| would look upon him, if he ſhould ſo diſgrace 
himſelf. So I will make myſelf eaſy; and in- 
deed, I ſhould never have been otherwiſe, if 
vou had not put it into my Head; for my 
Good, I know very well. But, may- be, with- 
out theſe Uneaſineſles to mingle with theſe 
Benefits, I might be too much puff d up: Sol 
will conclude, All that happens is for our 
Good; and God bleſs you, my dear Father and 
Mother; and I know you conſtantly pray for 
2 3 I. me; who am, andſhall n 


be, | 
IE Tour . Daxghter; — 
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Do Eu, 


43 CANNOT but renew my Cautions on 
A your Maſter's Kindneſg, and his free Expreſ- 
ſion to you about the Stockens: Yet there may, 

5 15 be, and 1 hope there is not, any thing in 
it. But when I reflect, that there polſiliy may, 
204 that if there frould, no leſs depends upon 
it than my Child's cvcrlaſting Happineſs in this 
World and the next; it is enough to make one 
fearful for you. Arm yourſelf, my dear Child, 
2 the worſt; and reſolve to loſe your Life 
Meer than your Virtue, . What tho the 
Doubts 


. 1 5 


2 
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Doubts 1 fl 4 you with, leſſen the Pleaſure you 
would have had in your Maſter's. Kindneſs; yet 
what ſignify the Delights that ariſe from a few 
paltry fine Gloaths, in CORN WIthe: a good 
Conſcience 7 7 25578 

THESE are indeed very great Favours har he 
heaps upon you, but ſo much the more to be 
ſuſpected; and when you ſay, he look'd fo. 

amiably, and like an Angel, how afraid I am, 

that they ſhould make too great an Impreſſion 
upon you! For tho you are bleſſed with Senſe 
and Prudence above your Years, yet I tremble 
to think, what a ſad Hazard a poor Maiden, 
of little more than Fifteen Years of Age, ftands 
againſt the Temptations of this World, and 4 
deſigning young Gentleman, if he ſhould 
prove ſo, who has ſo much Power to oblige,” 
and has a kind of s to command a 
your Male. „„ 

I cHaRGE you, my deat Child, on bock 
our Bleſſings, poor as we are, to be on your 
Guard; there can be no Harm in that: and 
ſince Mrs. Fervis is ſo good a Gentlewo⸗ 
man, and ſo kind to you, I am the cafier a 
great deal, and ſo is your Mother; and we hope 
| you will hide nothing from her, and take her 
Counſel in every thing. So, with our Blei- 
ſings, and aſſured Prayers for FAT more 1 
for ourſelves, bat remain ; 


mur 2 Father and ue, 
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man, and ſo poor a Girl. But yet Mrs. Fer 
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Beſure dont let Peoples telling you, you 

are pretty, puff you up: for you did not 
make yourſelf, and ſo can have no Praiſe 
due to you for it. It is Virtue and Good- 
neſs only, that make the ttue Beauty, 
Remember that, Faun. 


Ad. 
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Dear Father and Mother, 


I AM ſorry to write you Word, that the 


Hopes I had of going to wait on Lady Da- 
vers are quite over. My Lady would i had 
me; but my. Maſter, as I heard by-the-bye, 
would nor conſent to it. He faid, her Nephew 
might be taken with me, and I might draw 
him in, or be drawn in by him; and he 
thought, as his Mother loved me, and commit- 
ted me to his Care, he ought to continue me 


with him; and Mrs. Jervis would be a Mo- 


ther to me. Mrs. Fervzs tells me, the Lady 
ſhook her Head, and ſaid, Ah Brother ! and 
that was all. And as you. have made me fear- 


ful by your Cautions, my Heat at times miſ- 
Sives me. But I fay nothing Vet of your Cau- 
tion, or my own Uncaſi 


to Mrs. Fervis ; 
not that I miſtruſt her, but for fear ſhe ſhould 
think me preſumptuous, and vain, and con- 


_ ceited, to have any Fears about the matter, 


from the great Diſtance between ſuch a Gentle- 


Viatue bed 19 


wis ſcem'd to build ſomething upon Lady Da- 
ders ſhaking her Head, and ſaying, Ab! Bro- 
ther ! and no more. God, I hope, will give 
me his Grace; and fo I will not, if I can help 
it, make myſelf too uneaſy ; for I hope there 
is no Occaſion. But 'every little matter that 
happens, I will acquaint you with, that you 
may continue to me your good Advice, ang 
POP for Ol J 
| Tow ſud-hearted PAMELA. 
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LETTER 8. 


Dear Mosler. 5 
Y O U and my good Father may wonder you 
have n6t had a Letter from me in ſo many 
Weeks; but a ſad, ſad Scene has been the Oc- 
caſion of it. For, to be ſure, now it is too 
plain, that all your Cautions were well 
grounded. O my dear Mother, I am miſera- 
ble! truly miſerable! — But yet, don't be 


frighted, I am honeſt! — God, "of his Good- 


neſs, keep me, ſo! 

O this Angel of a Maſter ! chis fine Gentle- 
man! this grac Benefactor to your 
Pamela! who = to' take care of me Ie 
Prayer of his good dying Mother; who Was 
| ſo apprehenſive for me, leſt I ſhould be drawn 

in by Lord Davers's Nephew, that he would 
| not let me go to Lady Davers's: This very 
Gentleman Oes, I muſe call him Gentleman, 
| RB —_— = 


20 PAMELA; or, 
tho' he has fallen from the Merit of that Title) 
has degraded himſelf to offer Freedoms to his 
poor Servant: He has now ſhewed himſelf in 
his true Colours, and, to me, nothing appears 
ſo black and ſo frightful. 

I HAVE not been idle; but had writ from 
time to time, how he, by ſly mean Degrees, 
expoſed his Wicked Views: But ſomebody ſtole 
my Letter, and I know not what is become 
of it. It was a very long one. I fear, he 
that was mean enough to do bad things 
in one reſpect, did not ſtick at this. But 
be it as it will, all the Uſe he can make of it 
will be, that he may be aſhamed of His Part; 
I not of mine: For he will ſee I was reſolved 
to be virtuous, and glory d in the Honeſty of 
my poor Parents... 

IWIL tell you all, the next Opportunity; f 
for I am watched very narrowly and he ſays to 
_ Ms. Jeruis, This Girl is always ſcribbling; 1 
think ſhe may be better employed. And yet! 
Work all Hours with my Needle, upon his 
Linen, and the fine Linen of the Family; and 
am, beſides, about flowering him a Waiftcoar. 
But, Oh! my Heart's broken almoſt ; for 
what am I likely to have for my Reward, but 
Shame and Diſgrace, or elſe ill Words, and 
hard Treatment! III tell you all ſoon, — 
hope I ſhall tind my long Letter. 
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May. bel he and him him too much: But it 


is his own Fault, if I do. For why did he 
loſe all his Dignity with r me? K 


LETTER XI. 
Dear Mother, | 

WII. I can't find my Leiter; and ſo Tl 

try to regollect it all, and be as brief as 
can. All wenk well cnough, in the main, for 
| ſome time after my laſt Letter but one. At 
laſt, I ſaw ſome Reaſon to ſiſpect; for he 
would look upon me, whenever he ſaw me, in 
ſuch a manner, as. ſhew'd not well; and one 
Day he came to me, as I was in the Summer- 
houſe in the little Garden, at work with my 
Needle, and Mrs. Jervis was juſt gone from 


No, don't go, Pamela; I have ſomething to 
ſay to you; and you always fly me, when [ 
come near you, as if you were afraid of me. 
| I was much out of Countenance, you may _ 
well think; but ſaid, at laſt, It does not become 
your poor Servant to ſtay in your Preſence, Sit, 
without your Buſineſs required it; and 1 gs | 
I ſhall always know my Place. 
WELL, ſays he, my Buſineſs does require it 
$ ſometimes, and 1 have a Mind you ſhould ſtay 
to hear what I have to ſay to you. 
F 1 sTooD ſtill confounded, and began to 
| tremble, and the more when he took me by 
the Hand; for now no Soul was near us. 
| e M 


me; and I would have gone out; but he ſaid, <5 
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M r Siſter Davers, ſaid he, (and ſeem d; I 
thought, to be as much at a Loſs for Words 
as I) would have had you live with Her; but 
ſhe would not do for you what I am re- 
ſolved to do, if you continue faithful and ob- 
liging. What ſay'ſt thou, my Girl? ſaid he, 
with ſome Eagerneſs; hadſt thou not rather ſtay 
with me, than go to my Siſter Davers? He 
look d ſo, as filłd me with Affrightment: I 
don't know how; wildly, I thqught. 

I sAaip, when I could ſpeak, Your Honour 
will forgive me; but as you have no Lady for 
me to wait upon, and my good Lady has been 
now dead this Twelvemonth, I had rather, if 
it would not diſpleaſe you, wait upon Lady 
Davers, becauſe---- 

I was proceeding, and he ſaid a little haſtily 
— Becauſe you are a little Fool, and know 
not what's good for yourſelf. I tell you, I 
will make a Gentlewoman of you, if you be 
obliging, and dont ſtand in your own Light. 
And ſo ſaying, he put his Arm about me, and 
id me. 

Now, you will 5 all his Wickedneſs 
appear d plainly. I ſtruggled, and trembled, 
and was ſo benumb'd with Terror, that I ſunk 
down, not in a Fit, and yet not myſelf; and ! 
found myſelf in his Arms, quite yoid of 
Strength; and he kiſſed me two or three times, 
with frightful Eagerneſs. At laſt I burſt from 
him, and was gctting out of the Summer: 
houſe; but he held me back, and ſhut the 


Door. 


1 wouULp| 
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1 wo UL D have given my Life for a Farthing. 
And he faid, I'll do you no Harm, Pamela: 
| don't be afraid of me. I ſaid, I wont ſtay. 
You won't, Huſſy! faid he: Do you know 
whom you ſpeak to? J loſt all Fear, and all 
| Reſpect, and faid, Yes, Ido, Sir, too well! 
—— Well may I forget, that I am your Servant, 
when you forget what belongs to a Maſter. | 
I $0BB'D and cry'd moſt fadly. What a 
fooliſh Huſſy you are! faid he: Have I done 
you any Harm?----Yes, Sir, faid I, the greateſt 
Harm in the World; You have raught me to 
| forget myſelf, and what belongs to me; and 
have leſſen d the Diſtance that Fortune has 
made between us, by demeaning yourſelf, to 
be fo free to a poor Servant. Yet, Sir, I Will 
be bold to fay, I am honeſt, tho poor: And if 
you was a Prince, I would not be otherwiſe. 
Hz was angry, and ſaid, Who would have 
| you otherwiſe, you fooliſh Slut! Ceaſe your 
Blubbering. I own I have demean'd myſelf ; 
but it was only to try you: If you can keep 
| this Matter ſecret, you'll give me the better 
Opinion of your Prudence; and here's ſome- 
thing, faid he, putting ſome Gold in my Hand, 
to make you Amends for the Fright I put you 
| in. Go, take a Walk in the Garden, and- 


don't go in till your Blubbering is over: AndI - n 5 I 
charge you ſay nothing of what has paſt, and 1 


all ſhall be well, and PII forgive you. 
I won'rT take the Money indeed, Sir, Grid 
I; poot as I am: I won't take it. For, to fay = 
Truth, 9 it look d like taking Earneſt; 


„ and 2 
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ſeemed vex d and confus d at what he had done, 
I took the Opportunity NE the Door, and 


and breathed upon my Hand to dry my Eyes, 


red to break off haſtily, 
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and ſo I put it upon the Bench; and as he 


went of the Summer-houſe. | 
HE called to me, and faid, Be ſecret, I 
charge you, Pamelu; and don't go in yet, as 
I told ou. . 

O now poor and mean mak thoſe Actions 
be, and how little muſt they make the beſt of 
Gentlemen look, when they offer ſuch things 
as are unworthy of themſelyes, and put it into 
2 Power of their Inferiors to be greater than 
they! bo 
1 ox a Turn or Two in the Garden, but 
in Sight of the Houſe, for fear of the worſt; 


becauſe I would not be too diſobedient. My 
next ſhall tell you more. 

'PRay for me, my dear Father and Mother; 
a don't be angry, that I have not yet run away 
from this Houſe, ſo late my Comfort and De- 
light, but now my Terror and Anguiſh. 1 am 


* our TR and ho Dangbrer 
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LETTER XII. 


Deer Mothe 7, 


Wis 1 will now proceed with my fad 
Story. 
„% AND 
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AnD ſo, after I had dry'd my Eyes, I went 

in, and began to ruminate with myſelf what 1 
had beſt to do. Sometimes I thought I would 
leave the Houſe, and go to the next Town, and 
wait an Opportunity to get to you; but then ! 
was at a Loſs to reſolve whether to take away 
the Things he had given me or no, and how 
to take them away: Sometimes I thought to 
leave them behind me, and only go with the 
Cloaths on my Back; but then I had two Miles 
and a half, and a Bye-way to the Town; and 
being pretty well dreſs d, I might come to ſome 
Harm, almoſt as bad as what I would run away 
from; and then, may-be, thought I, it will be 

reported, I have ſtolen ſomething, and fo was 
forc'd to run away; and to carry a bad Name 
back with me to my dear Parents, would be 

a a fad thing indeed! — O how I wiſh'd for 
my grey Ruſſet again, and my poor honeſt 

Dreſs, with which you fitted me out, (and 
hard enough too it was for you to do it!) for 
going to this Place, when 1 was not Twelve 
Years old, in my good Lady's Days! Some- _ 
times I thought of telling Mrs. Fervis, and 


mand to be ſecret; for, thought I, he may be 
aſhamed of his Actions, and never attempt the 
like again: And as poor Mrs. Fervis depended þ. 
upon him, thro' Misfortunes that had 3 
her, | thought it would be a fad thing to bring 
his Diſpleafare upon her for my fake. 


| W 1 1 knowing what to do, | pats'd 


taking her Advice, and only feard his Com- 


In this Quandary, now conſidering, now 
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the Time in my Chamber till Evenings when 
deſiring to be excus d going to Supper, Mrs, 
 Fervis came up to me, and faid, Why muſt 
I ſup without you, Pamela? Come, I ſee you 
are troubled at ſomething tell me what is the 
Matter. 
. I Be6&'D I might be permitted to lie with 
her on Nights; for I was afraid of Spirits, and 
they would not hurt ſuch a good Perſon as ſhe. 
That was a filly Excuſc, ſhe ſaid; for why was 
you not afraid of Spirits before? (Indeed 1 
did not think of that) But you ſhall be my 
Bed- fellow with all my Heart, added ſhe, let 
your Reaſon be what it will; only come down 
to Supper. I begg'd to be excus d; for, ſaid I, 
I have been crying ſo, that it will be taken 
Notice of by my Fellow-ſervants ; and I will 
hide nothing from you, Mrs. Fervis, When we 
are alone. 

SHE was ſo good to indulge me; but made 
haſte to come up to- bed; and told the Servants, 

that 1 ſhould lie with her, becauſe ſhe could 
not reſt well, and would get me to read her 
to flcep; for ſhe knew L lovd Reading, ſhe 
faid. 

Wurd we were ons. I told her all _ 
had paſſed; for 1 thought, though he had bid 
mee not, yet if he ſhould come to know I had 
told, it would be no worſe; for to keep a 


Secret of ſuch a Nature, would be, as I ap- 


prehended, to deprive myſelf of the good 
Advice which I never wanted more; and might 
encourage him to think I did not reſent it as [ 

: ought, 
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ought, and would keep worſe Secrets, and ſo 
make him do worſe by me. Was I right, my 
dear Mother? 

Mxs. Fervis could not help mingling Tears 
with my Tears; for I cryd all the Time I was 
telling her the Story, and begg'd her to adviſe. 
me what to do; and I ſhew'd her my dear Fa- 
= ther's two Letters, and ſhe prais'd the Honeſty 
and Inditing of them, and ſaid pleaſing Things 

to me of you both. But ſhe begg'd I would not 
think of leaving my Service; For, ſays ſhe, in all 
Likelihood, you behaved ſo virtuouſly, that he 
will be aſham'd of what he has done, and neyer 
offer the like to you again: Though, my dear 
Pamela, ſaid ſhe, I fear more for your Pretti- 
neſs than for any thing elſe; becauſe the beſt 
Man in the Land might love you; ſo ſhe was 
pleaſed to ſay. She wiſh'd it was in her Power 
to live independent; then ſhe would take a 
| little private Houſe, and I ſhould live with her 
like her Daughter. 2 
AND ſo, as you order'd me to take her Ad- - 
vice, I reſalved to tarry to ſee how things 
went, except he was to turn me away; altho', 
in your firſt Letter, you order'd me to come 
away the Moment I had any Reaſon to be ap- 
prehenſive, So, dear Father and Mother, it is 
not Diſobedience, I hope, that I ſtay; for I 
could not expect a Bleſſing, or the good Fruits 
of your Prayers for me, if 1 was diſobedient. 
ALL the next Day I was very ſad, and began 
my long Letter. He faw me writing, and ſaid 

(as mention d) to . Jervis, That Girl is 
EP | — 


28 PAMELA; or, 
always ſcribbling; methinks ſhe might find 
ſomething elſe to do; or to that purpoſe. And 
when I had finiſh'd my Letter, I put it under 
the Toilet, in my late Lady's Drefling- -room, 
whither nobody comes but myſelf and Mrs. Jer- 
vis, beſides my Maſter ; but when I came up again 
to ſeal it, to my great, Concern, it was gone; 
and Mrs. Jervis knew nothing of it; and no- 
body knew of my Maſter's having been near the 
Place in the Time; ſol have been ſadly troubled 
about it: But Mrs. Fervzs, as well as I, thinks 
he has it, ſome how or other; and he appears 
croſs and angry, and ſeems to ſhun me, as 
much as he ſaid I did him. It had better be ſo 
than worſe ! 
Bur he has order'd Mrs. Fervis to bid me 
not paſs ſo much Time in writing; which is a 
or Matter for ſuch a Gentleman as he to take 
Notice of, as I ot idle other-ways, if he 
did not reſent what he thought I wrote en 
And this has no very good Look. | | 
Bur Jam a good deal eaſficr ſince I lie 
with Mrs. Zervzs ; tho after all, the Fears I 
live in on one Side, and his Frowning and Dif- 
pleaſure at what I do on the other, make me 


more miſerable than enough. 
O THAT I had never left my little Bed in 


3 the Loft, to be thus expoſed to Temptat ions 


on one hand, or Diſzuſts on the other! How 
happy was I a while 220! How COmtrary now ! 


| 3 and Fray for | | 
Tour ee PAMELA, | 
1 E T. 
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LETTER XIII. 


My deareft Childs. 4 
O UR Hearts bleed for your Diſtreſs, and the 

” Temptations you are expos d to. You have 
our hourly Prayers; and we would have you 
flee this evil Great Houſe and Man, if you find 
he renews his Attempts. ' You ought to have 
done it at firſt, had you not had Mrs. Fervis to 
adviſe with, We can find no Fault in your 
Conduct hitherto : Bur it makes our Hearts 
ake for fear of the worſt, O my Child'! 
Temptations are ſore things; but yet, without 
them, we know not ourſelyes, nor what we 
ac anew do. _-_. — 
Your Danger is very great; for you have 
Riches, Youth, and a fine Gentleman, as the 
World reckons him, to withſtand 5 but how 
great will be your Honour to withſtand them ! 
And when we conſider your paſt Condutt, and 
your virtuous Education, and that you have 
been bred to be more aſham'd of Diſhoneſty 
than Poverty, we truſt in God, that He will 
enable you to overcome. Yet, as we can't fee 
but your Life muſt be a Burden to you, through 
the great Apprehenſions always upon you; 
and that it may be preſumptuous to truſt too 
much to your own Strength; and that you are 
but very young; and the Devil may put it into 
his Head to uſe ſome Stratagem, of which great 
Men are full, to decoy you; I think you. had 
better come home to ſhare our Poyerty with - 
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Safety, than live with ſo much * in 2 
Plenty, that itſelf may be dangerous. God di- 
rect you for the beſt! While you have Mrs. 
Fervis for an Adviſer, and Bed-fellow, (and, 
O my dear Child, that was prudently done of 
you) we are eaſier than we ſhould be; and 
o committing you to the Divine Protection, 
hs Tonr truly loving, 
but dee Father and Mother. 


LETTER XIV. 


| Dew Father and Mother, | 


RS. Jer vis and I have liv d very comfort | 
ably together for this Fortnight paſt; for 
my Maſter was all that time at his Lincolnſbire 
Elite, and at his Siſter's the Lady Davers. 
But he came home Yeſterday. He had ſome 
Talk with Mrs. Fervis ſoon after, and moſtly . 
about me. He ſaid to her, it ſeems, Well, Mrs. 
Fervis, I know Pamela has your good Word; 
but do you think her of any Uſe in the Family? 
She told me, ſhe was ſurpris d at the Queſtion; 
but ſaid, That I was one of the moſt virtuous 
and induſtrious Creatures that ever ſhe knew, 
Why that Word virtuous, ſaid he, I pray you? 
Was there any Reaſon to ſuppoſe her other- | 
wiſe? Or has any body taken it into their Heads 


to try her: I wonder, Fg ſays fhe, you ask | 
| | ſuch | 
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ſuch a Queſtion! Who dare offer any thing to 
her in ſuch an orderly and well-goyern'd Houſe as 
yours, and under a Maſter of ſo good a Chara- 
Rer for Virtue and Honour? Your Servant, 
Mrs. Jervis, ſays he, for your good Opinion; 
but pray, if any body dia, do you think Pamela 
would let you know it? Why, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
ſhe is a poor innocent young Creature, and 
1 believe has ſo: much Confidence in me, 
that ſhe would take my Advice as ſoon as ſhe 
would her Mother's. Innocent] again; and 
virtuous, I warrant! Well, Mrs. Jervis, you 
abound with your Epithets! but I take her to 
be an artful young Baggage; and had I a young 
handſome Butler or Steward, ſhe'd ſoon make 
her Market of one of them, if ſhe thought it 
worth while to ſnap at him for a Husband. 
Alack-a-day, Sir, ſaid ſhe, tis early Days with 
Pamela; and ſhe does not yet think of a Huſ- 
band, I dare ſay: And your Steward and But- 
ler are both Men in Years, and think nothing 
of the Matter. No, faid he, if they were 
younger, they'd hate more Wit than to think 
of ſuch a Girl. III tell you my Mind of her, 
Mrs. Fervis: I don't think this ſame Favourite 
of yours ſo very artleſs a Girl, as you imagine. 
I am not to diſpute with your Honour, faid 
Mrs. Jervis ; but I dare ſay, if the Men will 
let her alone, ſhell never trouble herſelf about 
them. Why, Mrs. Fervzs, faid he, are there 
| any Men that will not let her alone, that you 
know of? No, indeed, Sir, ſaid ſhe; ſhe keeps 
1 2 ſo much to herſelf, and yet behaves to 
| | n 
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7 co canke that they all eſteem her, and ſhew r 

er as great e as if ſhe Was a Gentle: 
woman born. 

Ar, ſays he, that's her Art; that I was ſpeak- 
ing of: But let me tell you, the Girl has Vanity, 
and Conceit, and Pride too, or I am miſtaken j_ 
and, perhaps, I could give you an Inſtance of it. 
Sir, faid ſhe, you can ſee further than ſuch a 
poor filly Woman as I am; but I never faw 
any thing but Innocence in her.---- And Virtue 
too, . rl” warrant ye! ſaid he. But ſuppoſe 1 
could give you an Inſtance, where ſhe has talk d 
a little too freely of the Kindneſſes that have 
been ſhew'd her from à certain Quarter; and 
has had the Vanity to impute a few kind Words, 
utter d in mere Compaſſion to her Youth and 
Circumſtances, into a Deſign upon her, and even 
dar d to make free with Names that ſhe ought 
never to mention but with Reverence and Gra- 
titude; what would you fay to that ? — Say, 
Sir! ſaid ſhe, I cannot tell what to ſay. But 
I hope Pamela incapable of ſuch Ingratitude. 
WELL, no more of this ſilly Girl, ſays he; 
you may only adviſe her, as you are her Friend, 
not to give herſelf too much Licence upon the 
Favours ſhe meets with; and if ſhe ſtays here, 
that ſhe will not write the Affairs of my Family 
purely for an Exerciſe to her Pen and her Inven- 
tion. I tell you, ſhe is a ſubtle, artful Gypſep 

and Time will ſhew it you, 
Was ever the like heard, my dook Father 
and Mother? It is plain he did not expect to 
meet with ſuch a Repulſe, and miſtruſts that 
have 


. 4 
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1 have told Mrs. Fervis, and has my long Let- 
ter too, that!] intended for you; and ſo is vexd 
to the Heart. But I can't help it. I had better 
be thought artful and ſubtle, than be ſo, in Hi 
Senſes and as light as he makes of the Words 
Virtue and Innocence in me, he would have 
made a leſs angry Conſtruction, had I leſs de- 
ſcrved that he ſhould do ſo; for then, may-be, 
my Crime would have been my Virtue with 
him; naughty Gentleman as he is! — 
1 wILL ſoon write again; but muſt now 
end with ſaying, That I am, and ſhall always 


be, 
Tour honeſt Daughter. 


LETTER XV. 


Dear Mother, 


1 BROKE off abruptly my laſt Letter; for 1 
fear d he was coming; and ſo it happen d. 
Iput the Letter into my Boſom, and took up 
my Work, which lay by me; but I had ſo 
little of the Artful, as he call'd it, that I look d 
as confus'd, as if I had been doing ſome great 
Harm. | 
SIT fill, Pamela, ſaid he, and mind your 


welcome home her my Journey to Lincoln- 
Shire. It would be hard, Sir, ſaid I, if ou 


was not always welcome to your Honour SOWn | 
Houſe. 


Vor. I. D I WOULD 
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ja WOULD have gone; but he ſaid, Don't 
run away, I tell you. TI have a Word or two 
to ſay to you. Good Sirs, how my Heart went 
pit-a-pat! When I was a lte kind to you, ſaid 
he, in the Summerchouſe, and you carry'd 
yourſelf fo fooliſhly upon it, as if I had intended 
to do you great Harm, did I not tell you, 
you ſhould take no Notice of what paſs d, to 
any Creature? And yet you have made a 
common Talk of the Matter, not conſidering 
either my Reputation, or your own. — I made 
a common Talk of it, Sir! ſaid I: I have no- 
body to talk to, hardly. | 

HE intcrrupted me, and faid, Hardly. you 
little Equivocator! what do you mean by 
hardly? Let me ask you, Have you not told 


VMs. Jervis for one? Pray your Honour, ſaid 


I, all in Agitation, let me go down; for tis 
not for nc to hold an Argument with your 
Honour. Equivocator, again! ſaid he, and 
took my Hand, what do you talk of an Argu- 
ment? Is it holding an Argument with me, 
to anſwer a plain Queſtion? Anſwer me what 
Lask'd. O good Sir, faid I, let me beg you 
will not urge me further, for fear I forget my- 

ſelf again, and be fancy. 
ANSWER me then, Ibid you; ſays he, Have 
you not told Mrs. Fervzs ? It will be ' ſaucy 
in you, if you don't anſwer me directly to what 
Task. Sir, ſaid I, and fain would have pulld 
my Hand away, perhaps I ſhould be for anſwer- 
ing you by another 1 and that would 
| | NO 


VIRTU E Rewarded. 35 
Hot become me. What is it you would ſay? 
replies he; ſpeak out. 
TRHEN, Sir, ſaid I, why could your Honour 
be ſo angry I ſhould tell Mrs. Jervis, or any body 
elſe, what paſs d, if you intended no Harm? 
WEIL I faid, pretty Innocent and Artleſs ! 
as Mrs. Jervis calls you, ſaid he; and is it thus 
you taunt and retort upon me, inſolent as you 
are! But ſtill I will be anſwered directly to my 
Queſtion: Why then, Sir, ſaid I, I will not tell 
a Lye for the World: I did tell Mrs. Fervis 
for my Heart was almoſt broken ; but I open'd 
not my Mouth to any other. Very well, Bold- 
face, ſaid he, and Equiyocator again! You did 
not open your Mouth to any other; but did 
you not write to ſome other? Why now, and 
pleaſe your Honour, ſaid I, (for I was quite cou- 
rageous juſt then) you could not have ask'd me 
this Queſtion, if you had not taken from me my 
Letter to my Father and Mother, in which Town 
I had broken my Mind freely to them, and ask d 
their Advice, and poured forth my Griefs! 
As ſolamto be expoſed, am J, ſaid he, 
= 7 my own Houſe, and ont of my Houſe, to 
the whole World; by ſuch a Saucebox as you? 
No, good Sir; laid I; and I hope your Honour 
won't be angry with me; it is not I that expoſe 
you, if I ſay nothing but the Truth. So, 
taunting again! Aſſurance as you arc! ſaid he: 
Iwill not be thus talk d to! 
| Pray, Sir, ſaid I, of whom can a poor 
| Girl take Advice, if it muſt not be of her Fa- 
on and Mother, and ſuch a good W oman as 
dS „ 


Mrs. 7ervis; who, for her Sex-ſake, ſhould 
give it me when asked? Inſolence! faid he, 
and ſtamp'd with his Foot, Am I to be que 
ſtion'd thus by ſuch an one as you? I fell down 
on my Knees, and ſaid, For Heaven's ſake, 
your Honour, pity a poor Creature, that knows 
nothing of her Duty, but how to cheriſh 
her Virtue and good Name: I have nothing 
elſe to truſt to; and tho' poor and friendleſs 
here, yet J have always been taught to value 
Honeſty above my Life. Here's ado with your 
Honeſty, ſaid he, fooliſh Girl! Is it not one 
Part of Honeſty, to be dutiful and grateful to 
your Maſter, do you think? Indeed, Sir, ſaid 
I, - it is impollible I ſhould be ungrateful to 
your Honour, or diſobedient, or deſerve the 
Names of Bold face and Inſolent, which you 
call me, but when your Commands are con- 
trary to that firſt Duty, which fhall ever be the 
Principle of my Life! 

HE ſeem'd to be mov d, and roſe ap) and 
walk'd into the great Chamber two. or three 
Turns, leaving me on my Knees; and I threw 


my Apron over my Face, and laid my Head on 


a Chair, and cry'd as if my Heart would break, 
having no Power to ſtir. 

Ar laſthecamein again, but, alas! with Mit 
chief in his Heart! and raiſt ing me up, he ſaid, 
Riſe, Pamela, riſe; you are your own Enemy. 
Your perverſe Folly will be your Ruin: I tell 
you this, that I am very much difplcaſed with 
the Freedoms you have taken with my.Name 


to my Houte-kceper, as allo to your "= 
a 


* 
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and Mother; and you may as well have real 
Cauſe to take theſe Freedoms with me, as to 
make my Name ſuffer for 7mag/nary ones. And 
faying ſo, he offer'd to take me on his Knee, 
with ſome Force. O how I was terrify'd! I 
ſaid, like as I had read in a Book a Night or 
two before, Angels and Saints, and all the 
Hoſt of Heaven,” defend me! And may I ne- 
ver ſurvive one Moment, that fatal one in 
which I ſhall forfeit my Innocenec! Pretty 
Fool! faid he, how will you forfeit your In- 
nocence, if you are obliged to vield to a Force 
you cannot withſtand ? Be caſy, ſaid he; for 
let the worſt happen that can, yox// have the 
Merit, and I the Blame; and it will be a good 
Subject for Letters to your Father and Mother, 
and a Talc into the Bargain for Mrs. 7ervzs. 
HE by Force kifled my Neck and Lips, and 
ſaid, Who ever blamed Lucretia? All the 
Shame lay on the Raviſher only: And Tam con- 
tent to take all the Blame upon me; as I have 
already borne too great a Share for what I have 
deſerved. May I, aid I, Lucretia like, juſtify 
myſelf with my Death, if I ama us'd barbarouſly ? 
O my good Girl! faid he, tauntingly, you are 
well read, I ſce; and we {hall make out be- 
twcen us, before we have done, a Prey Story | 
in Romance, I warrant ye. 

HE then put his Hand in my Boſom, and 
Indignation gave me double Strength, and I 
got looſe from him by a fudden Spring, and 
ran out of the Room; and the next Chamber 
being open, I made ſhift to get into it, and 
D 3 threw- 


wile. 
__ Poor Mrs. Jervis thought it was work, and 
cry'd over me like as if ſhe was my Mother; 


„ PA EE A e 


threw-to the Door, and it locked after me; but 
he followed me fo cloſe, he got hold of my 


Gown, and tore a Piece off, which hung with- : 
out the Door; for the Key was on the Inſide. 
I Jvusr remember I got into the Room; for 


I knew nothing further of the Matter till after- 
wards, becauſe Ifell into a Fit with my Terror; 
and there I lay, till he, as I ſuppoſe, looking 
through the Key-hole, ſpy d me upon the 
F loor, ſtretclvd out at Length, on my Face; 
and then he call'd Mrs. Fervis to me, who, 
by his Aſſiſtance, burſting open the Door, he 
went away, ſeeing me coming to myſelf; and 
bid hcr fay nothing of the Matter, if ſhe was 


and I was two Hours before I came to myſelf ; 
and juſt as I got a little up on my Feet, he 
coming in, I fainted away again with the Ter- 


ror 3 and ſo be withdrew : But he ſtaid in the 


next Room, to let nobody come near us, that 
his foul Proceedings might not be known. 


Mrs. Jervis gave me her Smelling-bottle, | 
and had cut my Laces, and ſat me in a great 


Chair, and he call'd her to him: How is the 
Girl? ſaid he: I never ſaw ſuch a Fool in my 
Life. I did nothing at all to her. Mrs. Fer- 
vis could not ſpeak for crying. So he aid, 
She has told you, it ſeems, that I was kind to 


her in the Summer-houſe, altho Il aſſure you, 
I was quite innocent then as well as now, 


- . and 
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and I deſire you to keep this Matter to your- 
ſelf, and let me not be nam d in it. | 

O, SIR, ſaid ſhe, for your Honour's fake, 
and for Chriſt's ſake — But he would not hear 
her, and ſaid — For your own fake, I tell you, 
Mrs. Jervis, ſay not a Word more. I have 
done her no Harm. And I won't have = 
ſtay in my Houſe; prating, perverſe Fool, 

ſhe is! But fince ſhe is ſo apt to fall into its, 
or at leaſt pretend to do ſo, prepare her to 
lee me To-morrow after Dinner, in my Me- 
ther's Cloſet, and do you be with her, and OR 
ſhall hear what paſſes between us. 

AND ſo he went out in a Pet, and order'd 
his Chariot and Four 'to be got ready, and 
went a viſiting ſomewhere. 

MRS. Jer dis then came to me, and I told 
her all that had happened, and ſaid 1 was re- 
ſolved not to ſtay in the Houſe: And ſhe 
replying, He ſeem'd to threaten as much; I 
= id, I am glad of that; then I ſhall be eaſy. 
50 he told me all he had faid to her, as above. 

= Mxs. Jervis is very loth I ſhould go; and 
yet, poor Woman! ſhe begins to be afraid 
for herſelf; but would not have me ruin d 
for the World. She ſays, To be ſure he 
means no Good; but may-be, now he ſecs. 
me ſo reſolute, he will give over all Attempts: 
And that J ſhall better know what to do after 
To-morrow, when JI am to appear before a 

very bad judge, I doubt. $444 
O How I dread this To-morrow's Appears 
ance! But be as aſſured, my dear Parents, of 
D . the 
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the Honeſty of your poor Child, as I am of your 
Prayers for | 


our autiful Daughter. 


O this is frightfu To- morrow ! how Do it! 


— — — OY 
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LETTER XVI. 
Ay dear Parents, 


KNOW you longed to hear from me ſoon z 
and I ſend to you as ſoon as I could. 
WELL, you may believe how uneaſily I 
paſſed the Time, till his appointed Hour came. 
Every Minute, as it grew nearer, my Terrors 
increaſed; and ſometimes I had great Courage, 
and ſometimes none at all; and I thought I 
ſhould faint, when it came to the Time my 
Maſter had dined. I could neither cat nor 
drink, for my part; and, do what I could, my 
Eyes were ſwell'd with crying. 
Ar laſt he went up to the Cloſct, which 
was my good Lady's Dreſſing- room; a Room | 
once loy'd, but then as much hated. 
Dow'r your Heart ake for me?---I am ſure 
mine flutterd about like a new-caught Bird in 
a Cage. O Pamela, ſaid J to myſelf, why 
art thou ſo fooliſh and fearful! Thou haſt 
done no Harm! What, if thou feareſt an un- 
juſt Judge, when thou art innocent, wouldſt 
thou do before a juſt one, if thou wert guilty? 
Have Courage, Pamela, thou knoweft the 
worlt: 


z ſunk, and my Spirits were quite broken. 
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worſt! And how caſy a Choice Poyerty and 
Honeſty is, rather than N and Wicked- 
—_ 

"SOL chear 'd myſelf; but yet my poor Heart 
Every 
thing that ſtirred, I thought was to call me to 
my Account. I dreaded it, and yet I wiſhd 
it to come. 

WELL, at laſt he rung the Bell; O, thought 


I, that it was my Paſſing-bell! Mrs. Fervis 


went up, with a tull Heart enough, poor good 
Woman! He faid, Where's Pamela Let her 
come up, and do you come with her. She came 
to me; I was ready to go with my Feet, but 
my Heart was with my dear Father and Mo- 
ther, wiſhing to {hare your Poverty and Happi- 
neſs. I went up, however. 

O How can wicked Men ſeem ſo ſteady and 
untouch'd, with ſuch black Hearts, while poor 
Innocents ſtand like Malefactors before them! 

Hz look d fo ftern, that my Heart fail'd me, 
and I wiſh'd myſelf any-where but there, tho' I 
had before been ſummoning up all my Cou- 
rage. Good Heaven, faid I to myſelf, give 
me Courage to ſtand before this naughty Ma- 


- tet! O foften him, or harden me! 


Co ME in, Fool. faid he, angrily, as ſoon as 


he ſaw me (and ſnarch'd my Hand with a Pull); 


you may well be aſhamed to ſee me, after your 


Noiſe and Nonſenſe, and expoſing me as you 
have done. I aſhamed to fee you ! thought I: 
Very pretty indeed But! faid nothing. 


3 


| 

| 
| 
| 


fell a crying moſt diy. 
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MRs. Jervis, ſaid he, here you are both to- 
gether : Do you ſit down; but let her ſtand, if 
ſhe will (Ay, thought I, if I can; for my 
Knees beat one againſt the other). Did you 
not think, when you faw the Girl in the Way 
you found her in, that I had given her the 
greateſt Occaſion for Complaint, that could 


poſlibly be given to a Woman; and that I had 


actually ruined her, as ſhe calls it? Tell me, 
could you think any thing leſs? Indeed, faid 


ſhe, I fear'd fo at firſt, Has ſhe told you what 


I did to her, and 4 I did to her, ro occaſion 
all this Folly, by which my Reputation might 
have ſuffer d in your Opinion, and in that of 


all the Family?——laform me, what has ſhe 


told you? 
SHE was a little too much frighted, as ſhe 


own'd afterwards, at his Sternneſs; and faid, 


Indeed ſhe told me you oni pull'd her on your 


Knee, and kiſs d her. 


Tu ENI pluck d up my Spirit a little: Only F 


Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I; and was not that enough 
to ſhew me what J had to fear? When a Maſter 


of his Honour's Degree demcans himſelf to be 
ſo free as that to ſuch a poor Servant as me, 
what is the next to be expected But your 


Honour went further; and threaten'd me what 


you would do, and talked of Lucretia, and 
her hard Fate. — Your Honour knows you 
went too far for a Maſter to a Servant, or 
Even to his Equal; and I cannot bear it. Sol 


MRS. 
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Mas. Jervis began to excuſe me, and to 
beg he would pity a poor Maiden, that had 
ſuch a Value for her Reputation. He ſaid, I 
ſpeak it to her Face, I think her very pretty, 
and I thought her humble, and one that would 
not grow upon my Fayours, or the Notice I 
took of her; bur I abhor the Thought of 
forcing her to any thing. I know myſelf 
better, ſaid he, and what belongs to me: And, 
to be ſure, I have enough demean d myſelf, to 


W take Notice of ſuch an one as ſhe; but I was 


bewitch'd by her, I think, to be freer than 
became me; tho' I had no Intention to carry 
the ſeſt farther. 

WHAT poor Stuff was all this my dear 
Mother, from a Man of his Senſe! But ſee 
how a bad Cauſe, and bad: Actions, confound. 
the greateſt Wits! ---- It gave me a little more 
Courage then; for Innocence, I find, in a low 
Fortune, and weak Mind, has many Advan- 
tages over Guilt, with all its Riches and Wiſ- 
dom. 

Sol ſaid, Your Honour may call this Jeſt or 
Sport, Or what you pleaſe; but indeed, Sir, ir 
is not a Jcſt that becomes the Diſtance between 
a Maſter aad a Servant. Do you hear, Mrs. 
Jervis ? ſaid he, Do you hear the Pertneſs 
of the Creature? I had a good deal of this 
Sort before in the Summer-houſe, and Yeſter- 
day too, which made me rougher with her 
than perhaps I had otherwiſe been. | 

Says Mrs. fervis, Pamela, don't be pert 
fo his Honour: You Road know your Di- 

ſtance; 
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ſtance ; you ſee his Honour was only i in leſt. n 
O dear-Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, don't you blame 
me too. It is very difficult to keep one's 
| Diſtance to the greateſt of Men, when they 
won't keep it themſelves to their meaneſt Ser. 
vants. 

SEE again! ſaid he; could you believe this 
of the young Baggage, if you had not heard 
it? Good your Honour, ſaid the well-meaning 
Gentlewoman, pity and forgive the poor Girl: 
She is but a Girl, and her Virtue i is very dear 
ro her; and I will pawn my Life for her, ſhe 
be ſo good as not to moleſt her any more, nor 
frighten her again. You ſaw, Sir, by her Fit, 
ſhe was in Terror; ſhe could not help it; and 
tho' your Honour intended her no Harm, yet 
the Apprehenſion was almoſt Death to her; and 
I had much ado to bring her to herſelf again. 
O the little Hypocrite laid he; ſhe has all the 
Arts of her Sex; they were horn with her; and 
I told you a- while ago; you did not know her. 
But this was not the Reaſon principally of my 
calling you before me together: I find I am 
likely to ſuffer in my Reputation by the Per- 
verſeneſs and Folly of this Girl. She has told 
you all, and perhaps more than all; nay, I 
make no doubt of it; and the has written Let- 
ters (for I find ſhe is a mighty Letter-writer!) 
to her Father and Mother, and others, as far as 
I know; in which, repreſenting herſelf as an 
Angel of Light, ſhe makes her kind Maſter and 


Bcnefaftor, a Devil incarnate. --- (O how People 
| ; will 
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will ſometimes, thought I, call themſelves by 
their right Names !----) And all this, added he, 
] wont Hears - and ſo I am reſolved the ſhall re- 
turn to the Diſtreſſes and Poverty ſhe was taken 
from; and let her be careful how ſhe uſes my 
Name with Freedom, when ſhe is gone from 
me. 

Iwas brighten' d up at once with theſe wol- 
Come Words: And I threw myſelf upon my 
Knees at his Feet, with a moſt ſincere, glad 
Heart; and I ſaid, May your Honour be for 
ever bleſſed for your Reſolution! Now I ſhall 
be happy. And permit me, on my bended 
Knecs, to thank you for all the Benefits and 
Favours you have heap d upon me; for the Op- 
portunities I have had of Improvement and 
Learning, thro' my good Lady's Means, and 
yours. I will now forgct all your Honour has 
offer d to me: And I promiſe you, that I will 
never let your Name paſs my Lips, but with 
Reverence and Gratitude: And ſo God Al- 
mighty bleſs your . for ever and ever, 
Amen ! 

THEN riſing from my Knees, I went away 
with another-guiſe ſort of Heart than I came 
into his Preſence with: And,fo ] fell to writing 
this Letter. And thus all is happily over. 

AND now, my dcarcſt Father and Mother, 
expect to {cc ſoon your poor Daughter, with 
an humble and dutiful Mind returned to you: 
And don't fear, but I know how to be as ha 
Py with you as ever : For Iwill lic in the Loft, 
as I uſed to do; and pray let ad little Bed be 

got 
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got ready; and I have a ſmall matter of 
Money, which will buy me a Suit of Cloaths, 
fitter for my Condition than what I have; and 
I will get Mrs. Mumford to help me to ſome 
Needle-work; and fear not, that I ſhall be 2 


Burden to you, if my Health continues, [ 


know I ſhall be bleſſed, if not for my own 
ſake, for both your ſakes, who have, in all 
your Trials and Misfoftunes, preſerved ſo much 
Integrity, as makes every body ſpeak well of 
you both. But I hope he will let good Mrs. 
ee give me a Character, for fear it ſhould 


be thought I was turn d away for Diſhoneſty. 


AND ſo, my dear Parents, may you be bleſt 
for me, and I for you! And J will always pray 
for my Maſter and Mrs. Jervis. So Good- 

night; for it is late, and I ſhall be ſoon calld 
to bed. 

IOP E Mrs. Jervis i is not angry with me. 
She has not call'd me to Supper; tho I could 
eat nothing, if ſhe had. But I make no Doubt 
I ſhall ſleep purely To- night, and dream that 
I am with you, in my dear, dear, happy Loft 
once more. 

| So good Night again, my dear Father and 


Mothet, ſays 
Tour honeſt poor Daughter. 


May-hap I ſhan't come this Week, becauſe 
I muſt get up the Linen, and leave in Or- 
der every thing belonging to my Place. 
So ſend me a Line, if you can, to let 
me know if I ſhall be welcome, by el 
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who'll call for it as he returns. But ſay 


nothing of my coming away to him, as 
yet; for it will be faid, 1 blab every thing. 


* 
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LETTER XVIL 


My deareſt Daughter, 


ELCOME, welcome, ten times wel- 
come, ſhall you be to us; for you come 
to us innocent, and happy, and honeſt; and you 
are the Staff of our old Age, and our Comfort. 
And tho we cannot do for you as we would, 
yet fear not we ſhall live happily together; and 
what with my diligent Labour, and your poor 
Mother's Spinning, and your Needle-work, I 
make no Doubt we ſhall do better and bet- 
ter. Only your poor Mother's Eyes begin to 
| fail her; tho' I bleſs God, I am as ſtrong, and 
able, and willing to labour as ever; and O my 
| dcar Child, your Virtue has made me, I think, 
| fironger and better than I was before. What 
bleſſed Things are Trials and. Temptations, 
| when we have the Strength to reſiſt and ſubdue 
them! ; 
Burt I am uneaſy about thoſk ſame Four 
Guineas : I. think you ſhould give them back 
again to your Maſter; and yet I have broken 
them. Alas! I have only Three left; but J will 
borrow the Fourth, if I can, Part upon my 
Wages, and Part of Mrs. Mumford, and ſend 


the whole Sum back to * that you may re- 
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turn it againſt John comes next, if 1 comes 
again before you. | 
IAN r to know how you come. 1 u : 
honeſt John will be glad to bear you Company 
Part of the Way, if your Maſter is not ſo croſs 
as to forbid him. And if I know time cnough, 
your Mother will go one Five Miles, and I 
will go Tenon the Way, or till I meet you, as 
far as one Holiday will go; fot that I can get 
Leave to make on ſuch an Occaſion: And we 
ſhall reccive you with more Pleaſure than we 
had at your Birth, when all the worſt was over; 
or than we ever had in our Lives, 
AND fo God bleſs you, till the happy Time | 
games! ſay both your Mother and I; which is 
all at preſent, from 
| Tour truly loving Parents. 
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LETTER XVIII. 
Dear Eather and Mother, 


THANK you a thouſand times for your 
Goodneſs to me, expreſs d in your laſt Let- 


ter. I now long to get my Buſineſs done, and 


come to my new. old Lot again, as J may call it. 
Ihave been quite another thing ſince my Maſter 
has turnd me away; and as I ſhall come to 
you an honeſt Daughter, what Pleaſure it is to 
what I ſhould have had, if 1 could not have 
feca you but as a guilty one! Well, my 
Writing time vil ſoon be over, and ſo 1 will 

| make 
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make uſe of it now, and tell you all that has 
happened ſince my laſt Letter. 

IVvoOoNDER'D Mrs. Jervis did not call me 
to ſup with her, and feard ſhe was angry; 
and when I had finiſhd my Letter, I long d for 
her coming to Bed. At laſt ſhe came up, but 
ſeem'd ſhy and reſery'd; and I ſaid, My dear 
Mrs. Fervis, I am glad to ſee you: You are 
not angry with me, I hope. She ſaid ſhe was 
ſorry Things had gone fo far; and that ſhe had 
a great deal of Talk with my Maſter, after [ 
was gone; that he ſeem'd mov'd at what I aid, 
and at my falling on my Knees to him, and m 

Prayer for him, at my going away. He ſaid, 1 
Was a ſtrange Girl; he knew not what to make 
of me: And is ſhe gone? ſaid he: I intended 
to ſay ſomething elſe to her, but ſhe behay'd 


ſo oddly, that 1 had not Power to ſtop her. 


She ask d, If ſhe ſhould call me again? He ſaid, 
Ves; and then, No, let her go; it is beſt for 
her and me too; and ſhe ſhall go, now I have 
given her Warning. Where ſhe had it, I 
can't tell; but I never met with the Fellow of 
her in my Life, at any Age. She ſaid, he had 
order'd her not to tell me all : But ſhe 'believd 
he never would offer any thing to me again, 
and I might ſtay, ſhe fanſy d, if I would beg it 
as a Favour; tho' ſhe was not ſure neither. 
IsTay! dear Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I; why tis 
the beſt News that could have come to me, 
that he will let me go. I do nothing bur long 
to go back again to my Poverty and i Difreſs, "5 
as he threaten'd I ſhould 3 for tho 12 am jure f 
Vol. I. —— the 
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the Poverty, I ſhall not have half the Dijtreſs 
I have had tor ſome Months paſt, III aſſure 
_ 
- MRs. Fervis, dear good Soul! wept over 
me, and ſaid, Well, well, Pamela, I did not 
think I had thew'd ſo little Love to you, as 
that you ſhould expreſs ſo much Joy upon 
leaving me. I am ſure I never had a Child half 
ſo dear to me as you are. 
I wEPT to hear her ſo good to me, as in- 

' deed ſhe has always been; and ſaid, What 
would you have me to do, dear Mrs. Tervis "+ 
I love you next to my own Father and Mother, 
and to leave you is the chicf Concern I have at 

- quitting this Place; but I know it will be certain 
Ruin if I ſtay. After ſuch Offers, and ſuch 
Threatenings, and his comparing himſelf to a 
wicked Raviſher, in the very Time of his laſt 
Offer; and turning it intoa Jeſt, that we ſhould 
make a pretty Story in Romance; can I ſtay, 
and be ſafe? Has he not demean'd himſelf | 
twice? And it bchoves me to beware of the 
third time, for fear he ſhould lay his Snares 
ſurer; for may-hap he did not expect a poor 
Servant would reſiſt her Maſter ſo much. And 
muſt it not be look d upon as a ſort of War- 
rant for ſuch Actions, if I ſtay after this? For 
I think, when one of our'Sex finds ſhe is at- 
tempted, it is an Encouragement to the At- 
- tempter to procced, if one puts one's ſelf in the 
Way of it, when one can help it; tis nei- 
ther more nor leſs than inviting him to. think, 


that one forgives what, in ſhort, ought abt to 
| | be 


* 
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be forgiven: Which is no ſmall Countenance 
to foul Actions, III aſſure you. N 
.* SHE hugg'd me to her, and ſaid, I aſſure 
you! Pretty-face, where gotteſt thou all thy 
Knowledge, and thy good Notions, at theſe 
Years? Thou art a Miracle for thy Age, and I 
ſhall always love thee. — But, do you reſolve 
to leave us, Pamela? 
VES, my dear Mrs. nn ald I; for, as 
Matters ſtand, how can I do otherwiſe ? — 
But III finiſh the Duties of my Place firſt, if I 
may; and hope youll give mea Character, as 
to my Honeſty, that it may not be thought I 
was turn'd, away for any Harm. Ay, that 1 
will, ſaid ſhe; I will give thee ſuch a Character 
as never Girl at thy Years deſery'd. And, Iam 
ſure, ſaid I, I will always love and honour you, 
as my third beſt Friend, where- ever I 80, or 
whatever becomes of me. 
AND ſo we went to Bed, and I never wak d 
till twas time to riſe; which I did, as blythe as 
a Bird, and went about my * i eſs with Plea- 
ſure. * 
Bur I believe my Maſter is fearfully angry 
with me; for he paſsd by me two or three 
times, and would not ſpeak to me; and to- 
wards Evening he met me in the Paſſage g go- 
ing into the Garden, and ſaid ſuch a Word to 
me as I never heard in my Life from him, to 
Man, Woman or Child; for he firlt laid, This 
Creature's always in my Way, I think. 1 ſaid, 
ſtanding up as cloſe as I could, (and the Entry 
was wide enough for a Coach too) I hope I 
E2 "©" 0 ant 
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ſhan't be long in your Honour's Way. D — n 
you! ſaid he, (that was the hard Word) for a 
little Witch; I have no Patience with you. 

IPROFPEss, I trembled to hear him ſay ſo; 
but! ſaw he was vex d; and as I am going 
away, I minded it the leſs Well! Iſee, my 
dear Parents, that when a Perſon will do wicked 
Things, it is no Wonder he will ſpeak wicked 
Words. May God keep out of the Way of 
them both, 


Tour dutiful Daughter. 


LETTER XIX. 
Dear Father and Mother, 


Ov John having no Opportunity to go 
your Way, I write again, and ſend both 
Letters at once. I can't ſay, yet, when I ſhall 

get away, not how I ſhall come; becauſe Mrs. 
Jervis ſhew@&my Maſter the Waiſtcoat I am 
flowering for him, and he ſaid, It looks well 
enough: I think the Creature had beſt ſtay till 
ſhe has finiſh d it. | 

THERE is ſome private Tatk carry'd on 
betwixt him and Mrs. Fervzs, that ſhe don't 


tell me of; but yet ſhe is very kind to me, and 


1don't miſtruſt her at all. I ſhould be very baſe, 
if I did. But, tobe ſure, ſhe muſt oblige him, 
and keep all his lawtul Commands; and other, 
dare ſay, ſhe won't keep: Sue 1s too good, 

and 
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and loves me too well; but /he muſt ſtay wien 
Jam gone, and ſo muſt ger no 1I|-will. | 
SHE has been at me to ask to ſtay, and hum- 
ble myſelf. But what haye I done, Mrs. Ver- 
vis? ſaid I: If I have been a Sauce-box, and 
a2 Bold-face, and Pert, and a Creature, as he 
calls me, have I not had Reaſon? Do you think I 
ſhould ever have forgot nyſelf, if he had not for- 
got to act as my Maſter 7 Tell me, from your 
own Heart, dear Mrs. 7erwvzs, ſaid I, if you 
think I could ſtay and be ſafe: What would you 
think, or how would you act, in my Caſe? 
Mx dear Pamela, ſaid ſhe, and kiſsd me, I 
don't know how I ſhould act, or what I ſhould 
think. I hope I ſhould act as you do: But I 
know nobody elſe that would. My Maſter is 
a fine Gentleman; he has a great deal of Wit 
and Senſe, and is admir'd, as I know, by half 
a dozen Ladies, who would think themſelves 
happy in his Addreſſes. He has a noble Eſtate; 
and yet I believe he loves my good Maiden, tho” 
his Servant, better than all the Ladies in the 
Land; and he has try'd to overcome it, becauſe 
you are ſo much his Inferior; and 'tis my Opi- 
nion he finds he cant; and that vexes his proud 
Heart, and makes him reſolve you ſhan't ſtay ; 
and fo he ſpeaks fo croſs to you, when he ſees 
you by Accident. , 
WELL, but, Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I, let me 
ask you, If he can ſtoop to like fach a poor 
Girl as me, as perhaps he may, (for I have read 
of Things almoſt as ſtrange, from great Men to 
poor Damlſels) What can it be for ?_— He may 
E-3 ; condeſcend, 
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condeſcend, may-hap, to think I may be good 


enough for his Harlot; and thoſe Things dont 


diſgrace Men, that ruin poor Women, as the 
World goes. And ſo, if I was wicked enough, 


he would keep me till I was undone, and till 


his Mind changed ; for even wicked Men, 1 
have read, ſoon grow weary of Wickedneſs, 


and love Variety. Well then, poor Pamela 


muſt be turn d off, and look d upon as a vile 
abandon d Creature, and every body would 
deſpiſe her; ay, and 7z/t{y too, Mrs. Fervis, 
for ſhe that can't keep her Virtue, ought to live 
in Diſgracc. : 
Bur, Mrs, Jervis, continucd I, let me tell 


you, that, Thope, if I was ſure he would always 


be kind to me, and never turn me off at all, 
that I ſhall have ſo much Grace, as to hate and 
withſtand his Temptations, were he not only 
my Maſtcr, but my King; and that for the Si 


take. This my poor dear Parents have always 


taught me; and I ſhould be a fad wicked Creature 
indeed, if, for the ſake of Riches or Favour, I 
{hould Gelvir my good Name; yea, and worle 
than any other young Body of my Sex; becauſc 
I can ſo contentedly return to my Poverty again, 
and think it leſs Diſgrace to be oblig d to Wear 


Rags, and live upon Ry e-bread and Water, as 1 


uſed to do, than to be a Harlot to the greateſt 
Man in the World. 


MR s. Jervis lifted up her Hands, and had 


her Eyes full of Tears. God bleſs you, my dear 


Love! ſaid ſhe; you are my Admiration and 
Delight. — How ſhall I do to part with you! 
WEL L, 
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WELL, good Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, let me ask 
you now : — You and he have had ſome Talk, 
and you mayn't be ſuffer'd to tell me all. But, 
do you think, if I was to ask to ſtay, that he is = 
ſorry for what he has done? ay, and aſham'd 
of it too? for I am ſure he ought, conſidering 
his High Degree, and my low Degree, and how 
I have nothing in the World to truſt to but my 
Honeſty: Do you think in your own Conſci- 
ence now, (pray anſwer me truly) that he would 
never offer any thing to me again, and that I 
could be ſafe? | 

ALas! my dear Child, ſaid ſhe, don't put thy 
home Queſtions to me, with that pretty becom- 
ing Earneſtneſs in thy Look. 1 know this, that 
he is vex'd at what he has done; he was vex d the 
firſt time, more vex'd the /econd time. 
Vs, ſaid I; and ſo he will be vex'd, I ſap- 
poſe, the third and the fourth time too, till 
he has quite ruind your poor Maiden; and 
who will have Cauſe to be vex'd then? 

Nar, Pamela, ſaid ſhe, don't imagine that 
I would be acceſſary to your Ruin for the World. 
I only can lay, that he has, yet, done you no 
Hurt; and tis no Wonder he ſhould love you, 
you are ſo pretty; tho ſo much beneath him: 
But I dare ſwear for him, he never will offer 
you any Force, 
THY ſay, reply'd I, that he was ſorry for his 
firſt Offer in the Summer Höss: Well, and 
how long did his Sorrow laſt? — Only till he 
found me by myſelf; and then he was worſe 
my before: and ſo became ſorry again. And 

E 4 We 
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if he has deign'd to love me, and you ſay can't 
help it, why, he can't help it neither, if he 
ſhould have an Opportunity, a third time to 
diſtreſs me. And I have read, that many a Man 
has been aſham d of his wicked Attempts, when 
he has been repuls d, that would never have been 
aſham'd of them, had he ſucceeded. Beſides, 
Mrs. Fervis, if he really intends to offer no Force, 
What does that mean ?— While you ſay he 
can't help liking me, for Love it cannot be 
Does it not imply, that he hopes to ruin me by 
my own Conſent ? I think, ſaid I, (and I hope 
I ſhould have Grace to do ſo) that I ſhould not 
give way to his Temptations on any Account; 
but it would be very preſumptuous in me to rely 
upon my own Strength, againſt a Gentleman 
of his Qualifications and Eſtate, and who is my 
Mater; and thinks himſelf intitled to call me 
Bold- face, and what not? only for ſtanding on 
my neceſſary Defence: And that, too, where 
the Good of my Soul and Body, and my Duty 


to God, and my Parents, are all concern d. 


How then, Mrs. Jervis, ſaid J, can I ask, or 
wiſh to ſtay 3 ? | 
WELL, well, ſays ſhe, ashe "FIR very 4 

ous you ſhould ot ſtay, I hope it is from a good 
Motive ; for fear he ſhould be tempted to diſgrace 
himſelf as well as you. No, no, Mrs. Jervis, 
faid I; I have thought of that too; for I would 
be glad to conſider him with that Duty that be- 
comes me: But then he would have let me goto 
Lady Davers, and not have hinder d my Pre- 
{erment. And he would not have ſaid, I ſhould 
e 
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return to my Poverty and Diſtreſs, when by 
his Mother's Goodneſs, JI had been taken our 
of it; but that he intended to fright me, and 
uniſh me, as he thought, for not complying 
with his Wickedneſs: and this ſhews me well 
enough what I have to expect from his future 
Goodneſs, except I will deſerve it at his own 
4 dear Price. 

. SHE was ſilent, and I added, Well, has 
no more to be aid ; I muſt go, that's certain: 
All my Concern will be how to part with you ; 
and indeed, after you, with every body; for all 

my Fcllow-ſcrvants have loved me, and you and 
they will coſt me a Sigh and a Tear too, now- 
and- then, I am ſurc. And ſo I fell a- crying: I 
could not helpir. For it is a pleaſant Thing to 
one to be in a Houſe among a great many Fel- 
lo- ſervants, and be beloy'd by them all. 
Nx, I ſhould have told you before now, 
how kind and civil Mr. Longman our Steward 
is; vaſtly courteous, indeed, on all Occaſions ! 
And he ſaid once to Mrs. Jervis, he wiſh'd he 
was a young Man for my ſake; I ſhould be his 
Wife, and he would ſettle all he had upon me, 
on Marriage; and, you muſt know, he is rec- 
kon'd worth a Power of Money. | 

I TAKE no Pride in this; but bleſs God, 
and your good Example, my dear Parents, that 
I have been enabled ſo to carry myſelf, as to 
have every body's good Word: Not but that 
our Cook one Day, who is a little ſnappiſh and 
croſs ſometimes, ſaid once to me, Why this 

Pamela of ours goes as fine as a Lady. Sce 


what 


55 80; and I could not be fo free with, nor ſo 
well truſt Tſaac; tho he is very civil to me too. 


PPA c, 
What it is to have a fine Face! — I wonder 

what the Girl will come to at laſt! | 

SHE was hot with her Work; and I ſneak d 
away; for I ſeldom go down into the Kitchen; 
and I heard the Butler ſay, Why, Jane, no- 
body has your good Word: What has Mrs. 
Tamela done to you? I am ſure he offends 
nobody. And what, faid the fooliſh Wench, 
have faid to her, Foeolatum ; but that ſhe was 
pretty? They quarrell'd afterwards, I heard: I 
was ſorry for it, but troubled myſelf no more 
about it. Forgive this ſilly Prattle, from 


Tour dutiful Daughter. 


O! I forgot to ſay, that I would ſtay to 
finiſh the Waiſtcoat; I never did a pretticr 
Piece of Work; and I am up early and 
late to get it over; for J _ to come to 
you. . 


— — 
— * 
* 


LETTER XX. 


Dear Father and Mother, 


1 DID not ſend my laſt Letters ſo ſoon as 
= hop'd, becauſe Fohn (whether my Maſter 
miſtruſts or no, I can't ſay) had been ſent to 
Lady Darvers's, inſtead of 1/aac, who us d to 


So I was forc'd to ſtay till John return d. 


As 
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Ag] may not have Opportunity to ſend again 
ſoon, and yet as I know you keep my Letters, 
and read them over and over, (ſo John told 
me) when you have done Work, (fo much 
docs your Kindneſs make you love all that. 
comes from your poor Daughter) and as it may 
be ſome little Pleaſure to me, may-hap, to read 
them myſelf, when I am come to you, to re- 

mind me what I have gone thro', and how 
great God's Goodnels has been to me (which, I 
hope, will further ſtrengthen my good Reſolu- 
tions, that I may not hereafter, from my bad 
Conduct, have Reaſon to condemn myſelt from 
my own Hand, as it were): For all theſe Rea- 
ſons, I ſay, I will write as I have Time, and as 
Matters happen, and fend the Scribble to you 
as I have Opportunity; and if I don't every 
time, in Form, ſubſcribe as I ought, I am {ure 
you will always believe, that it is not for want 
of Duty, So I will begin where I left off, 
about the Talk between Mrs. Fervis and me, 
for me to ask to ſtay. 

UNKNOWN to Mrs. Jervis, I put a Pro- 
ject, as 1 may call it, in Practice. I thought 
with myſelf ſome Days ago, Here I ſhall go 
home to- my poor Father and Mother, and 
have nothing on my Back, that will be fit for 
my Condition; for how ſhould your poor 
Daughter look with a Silk Night-gown, Silken 
Petticoats, Cambrick Hcad-cloaths, fine Hol- 
land Linea, lac'd Shoes, that were my Ladys, 
and fine Stockens! And how in a little While 
muſt theſe have look d, like old Caſt-offs indeed, 

and 
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N Keep me warm, if any Neighbour ſhould 
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and I look d ſo for wearing them! And People 
would have ſaid, (for poor Folks are envious, 
as well as rich) See there Goody Andreuss 
Daughter, turn'd home from her fine Place! 
What a tawdry Figure ſhe makes! And how well 
that Garb becomes her poor Parents Circum- 
ſtances! — And how would they look upon 


me, thought I to myſelf, when they ſhould 


come to be thread-bare and worn out? And 
how ſhould I look, even if I could purchaſe 


| home-ſpun Cloaths, to dwindle into them one 


by one, as got them? ——May-be, an old Silk 


Gown, and a Linſey- woolſey Petticoat, and the 


like. So, thought L, I had better get myſelf at 
once quipp'd in the Dreſs that will become my 
Condition; and tho' it may look poor to what 
I have been us'd to wear of late Days, yet it will 
ſerve me, when Iam with you, for a good Holi- 
day and Sunday Suit, and what, by a Bleſſing 


on my Induſtry, I may, perhaps, make ſhift to 


keep up to. 
So, as I was ſay ing, unknown to any body, 


I bought of Farmer Nichols's Wife and Daugh- 


ters, a good ſad-colour'd Stuff, of their own 
Spinning, enough to make me a Gown, and 
two Petticoats; and I made Robings and Face- 
ings of a pretty Bit of printed Calico, I had by 
me. 

IRA b a pretty good Camblet quilted Coat, 
that I thought might do tolerably well; and I 
bought two Flanel Under-coats; not ſo good 
as my Swan-skin and fine Linen ones, but what 


get 
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get me to go out to help em to milk, now-and- 
then, as ſometimes I uſed to do formerly ; for 
J am reſolved to do all your Neighbours what 
KindneſsI can; and hope to make myſelf as 
much belovd about you, as I am here. 

| I sor ſome pretty good Scots Cloth, and 
made me, at Mornings and Nights, when no- 
body ſaw me, Two Shifts ; and I have enough 
left for Two Shirts, and Two Shifts, for you, 
my dear Father and Mother. When I come 
home, Ill make em for you, and deſire your 
Acceptance. 

THEN I bought of a Pedlar, two pretty 
enough round-eard Caps, a little Straw-hat, 
and a Pair of knit Mittens, turn'd up with 

white Calico; and two Pair of ordinary blue 
Worſted Hoſe, that make a ſmartiſh Appearance, 
with white Clocks, Il aſſure you! and Two 
Yards of black Ribband for my Shift Sleeves, 
and to ſerve as a Necklace; and when I had em 
all come home, I went and look d upon them 
once in Two Hours, for Two Days toge- 
ther: For, you muſt know, tho' I lie with 
Mrs. Jervis, I keep my own little Apartment 
{till for my Cloaths; and nobody goes thither 
but myſelf. You'll ſay, I was no bad Houſe- 
wife to have ſav d ſo much Money; but my dear 
good Lady was always giving me ſomething. 

I BELIEv'D myſelf the more oblig'd to do 
this, becauſe, asI was turn'd away for what my 
good Maſter thought Want of Duty; and as he 
expected other Returns for his Preſents, than 1 
intended to make * ſo I thought it was but 


- Juſt 
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and I look d ſo for wearing them! And People 
would have ſaid, (for poor Folks are envious, 
as well as rich) See there Goody Andrews's 
Daughter, turn'd home from her fine Place! 
What atawdry Figure ſhe makes! And how well 
that Garb becomes her poor Parents Circum- 
ſtances! — And how would they look upon 
me, thought I to myſelf, when they ſhould 
come to be thread- bare and worn out? And 
how ſhould I look, even if I could purchaſe 
home-ipun Cloaths, to dwindle into them one 
by one, as got them) May- be, an old Silk 
Gown, and a Linſey- woolſey Petticoat, and the 
like. So, thought I, I had better get myſelf at 
once quipp'd in the Dreſs that will become my 
Condition; and tho it may look poor to what 
Ihave been us d to wear of late Days, yet it will 
ſerve me, when Jam with you, for a good Holi- 
day and Sunday Suit, and what, by a Bleſſing 
on my Induſtry, I may, perhaps, make ſhift to 
keep up to. | 

So, as I was ſay ing, unknown to any body, 
I bought of Farmer Nichols's Wife and Daugh- 
ters, a good ſad-colour'd Stuff, of their own 
Spinning, enough to make me a Gown, and 
two Petticoats; and I made Robings and Face- 
ings of a pretty Bit of printed Calico, I had by 
me. 

I HAD a pretty good Camblet quilted Coat, 
that I thought might do tolerably well; and I 
bought two Flanel Under-coats; not ſo good 
as my Swan-skin and fine Linen ones, but what 


| * Keep me warm, if any Neighbour ſhould 
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get me to go out to help em to milk, now-and- 
then, - as ſometimes I uſed to do formerly; for 
I am reſolved to do all your Neighbours what 
KindneſsI can; and hope to make myſelf as 
much beloy'd about you, as I am here. 

I sor ſome pretty good Scots Cloth, and 
made me, at Mornings and Nights, when no- 
body ſaw me, Two Shifts ; and I have enough 
left for Two Shirts, and Two Shifts, - for you, 
my dear Father and Mother. When I come 
home, I'll make em for you, and deſire your 
Acceptance. 

THEN I bought of a Pedlar, two pretty 
enough round-ear'd Caps, a little Straw-hat, 
and a Pair of knit Mittens, turn'd up with 
white Calico; and two Pair of ordinary blue 
Worſted Hoſe, that make a ſmartiſh Appearance, 
with white Clocks, I'll aſſure you! and Two 
Yards of black Ribband for my Shifr Sleeves, 
and to ſerve as a Necklace; and when I had em 
all come home, I went and look'd upon them 
once in Two Hours, for Two Days toge- 
ther: For, you muſt know, tho' I lie with 
Mrs. Jervis, J keep my own little Apartment 
{till for my Cloaths; and nobody goes thither 
but myſelf, You'll ſay, I was no bad Houſe- 
wife to have ſav d ſo much Money; but my dear 
good Lady was always giving me ſomething. 

I BELIEv'D myſelf. the more oblig'd to do 
this, becauſe, asI was turn'd away for what my 
good Maſter thought Want of Duty; and as he 
expected other Returns for his Preſents, than 
intended to make him, ſo I thought it was but 

* 
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juſt to leave his Preſents behind me, when! 
went away; for, you know, ifI would not earn 
his Wages, why ſhould I have them? 

Don'rT trouble yourſelf about the Four 
Guineas, nor borrow to make them up; for they 
were given me, with ſome Silver, as I told 
you, as a Perquiſt te, being what my Lady had 
about her when ſhe dy'd; and, as I hope for 
no Wagcs, I am ſo vain as to think I have 
deſervd all that Money in the fourteen Months, 
fince my Lady's Death : For ſhe, good Soul ! 
'* overpaid me before, in Learning and other 
Kindneſles. — Had ſhe livd, none of theſe 
Things might have happen'd ! — But I ought 
to be thankful tis no worſe. Every thing will 
turn out for the beſt ; that's my Confidence. 

So, as I was ſaying, I have provided a new 
nd more ſuitable Dreſs, and I long to appear 

in it, more than ever I did in any new Cloaths 
in my Life; for then I ſhall be ſoon after with 
you, and at Eaſc in my Mind. But, mum! 

— Here he comes, I believe. — ] am, 
Cc. 


LETTER XXI. 
My dear Father and Mother, 


WAS forc'd to break off; for I feard my 

| Maſter was coming; but it prov'd to be only 
Mrs. Vervis. She ſaid, I can't endure you 
ſhould be ſo much by yourſelf, Pamela. And 
. : I, 
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I, ſaid I, dread nothing ſo much as Company; ; 
for my Heart was up at my Mouth now, for 
fear my Maſter was coming. . But I always 
rejoice to ſee my dear Mrs. Fervis. 

SAID ſhe, I have had a world of Talk with 
my Maſter about you: Tam ſorry for it, ſaid I, 
that I am made of fo much Conſequence as to 
be talk'd of by him. O, faid ſhe, I muſt nor 
tell you all; but you are of more Conſequence 
to him, than you thin for. —. 

OR wh for, ſaid I; for the Fruits of being 
of Conſequence to him, would make me o ; 
none to myſelf, or any body elſe. 

SA1D ſhe, Thou art as witty as any Lady in 
the Land: I wonder where thou gotteſt it. But 
they muſt be poor Ladics, with ſuch great Op- 
portunities, I am ſure, if they have no more 
Wit than I! — But let that paſs. 

I sveposs, faid I, that I am of ſo much 
Conſequence to him, however, as to vex him, 


if it be but to think, he can't make a Fool of 


ſuch a one as I; and that is nothing at all, but 
a Rebuke to the Pride of his high Condition, 
which he did not expect, and Knows not how 
to put up with. _ 

THERE is ſomething in 82 may be, ſaid 
ſhe; but indeed, Pamela, he is very angry 
with you to; and calls you Twenty perverſe 
Things; wonders at his own Folly, to have 
ſhewn you ſo much Favour, as he calls it; 
which he was firſt inclin'd to, he ſays, for his 
Mother's ſake, and would have perſiſted to ſhew 
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you for your own, if you was not your own 
Enemy. 

Nay, now I ſhan't love you, Mrs. Yervis, 
faid I; you are going to perſuade me to ask to 
ſtay, tho' you know the Hazards I run. — 
No, faid ſhe, he ſays you ſha// go; for he thinks 
it won't be for his Reputation to keep you : But 
he wiſh'd, (don't ſpeak of it for the World, Pa- 
mela) that he knew a Lady of Birth, juſt ſuch 
another as yourſelf, in Perſon and Mind, and 
he would marry her To-morrow. 

I coLOUR'D up to the Ears at this Word; 
but ſaid, Yet if I was the Lady of Birth, and 
he would offer to be rude firſt, as he has twice 
done to poor me, I don't know whether I 
would have him: For he that can bear an In- 
ſult of that kind, I ſhould think not worthy to 
be a Gentleman's Wife; any more than he 
wou'd to be a Gentleman, that could offer 
it. | 
| Nay, now, Pamela, faid "FI thou carrieſt 
thy Notions a great way. Well, dear Mrs. 
FZervzs, ſaid I, very ſeriouſly, (for I could not 
help it) I am. more full of Fears than ever. I 
have only to beg of you, as one of the beſt 
Friends I have in the World, to ſay nothing of 
my asking to ſtay. To ſay my Maſter likes 
me, when I know what End he aims at, is 
Abomination to my Ears; and I ſhan't think 
myſelf ſafe, till I am at my poor Father's and 
Mother's. | | 
SE was a little angry with me, till I aſſur d 
her, that I had not the leaſt Uneaſineſs on her 

| . Account, 
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Account, but thought myſelf ſafe under her 


Protection and Friendſhip. And ſo we dropp d 


the Diſcourſe for that Time. 

I ROE to have finiſh'd this ugly Waiſtcoat 
in Two Days; after which, I have only ſome 
Linen to get up, and {hall then ler you know 


how I contrive as to my Paſlage ; for the heayy 


Rains will make it ſad travelling on Foot: But 


may- be I ſhall get a Place to—, which is Ten 


Miles of the Way, in Farmer N;chols's cloſe 
Cart; for I can't fit a Horſe well at all; and 
may-be nobody will be ſuffer d to ſee me on 
upon the Way, But I hope to let you know, 
more, | 

| From, &c. 


LETTER XXIL 


: My dear Father and Mother, 


A LL my Fellow-ſeryants have now ſome 
Notion, that I am to go away ; but can't 


imagine for what. Mrs. Fervzs tells them, 
that my Father and Mother, growing in Years, 


cannot live without me ; and ſo I go home to 
them, to help to comfort their old Age; 3 but 
they ſeem not to believe it. 

WHar they found it out by, was, the But⸗ 


ler heard him fay to me, as I paſs d by him, 
in the Entry leading to the Hall, Who's that? 

Pamela, Sir, ſaid L Pamela / faid he, how 
long are you to ſtay here? Only, pleaſe your 

Vor. L F Honour, 
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Honour, faid I, till Ihave done the Waiſtcoat ; 
and it is almoſt finiſh'd.— You might, fays he, 
(very roughly indeed) have finiſh'd that long 
enough ago, I ſhould have thought. Indeed, 
and pleaſe your Honour, ſaid I, I have work d 
early and late upon it ; there is a great deal of 
Work in it. — Vork in it! faid he: You 
mind your Pen mote than your Needle; I dont 
want ſuch idle Sluts to ſtay in my Houſe. 
HE ſeem d ſtartled, when he ſaw the Butler, 


as he enter d the Hall, where Mr. Jonathan 4 
ſtood. What do you here? ſaid he. The But- 
ler was as much confounded as I; for, never 


having been tax d fo roughly, I could not help 
crying ſadly; and got out of both their ways 
to Mrs. Jeruis, and told my Complaint. This 
IDve, ſaid ſhe, is the D—1! in how many 
ſtrange Shapes does it make People ſhew them- 
ſelves? And in ſome the fartheſt from their 
Hearts. 

So one, and then another, has been ſince 
whiſpering, Pray, Mrs. Jervis, are we to loſe 

Mrs. Pamela! as they always call me What 
has ſhe done? And then ſhe tells them as 
above, about going home to you. 

SE ſaid afterwards to me, Well, Pamela, 
you have made our Maſter, from the ſweeteſt- 
temper d Gentleman in the World, one of the 
moſt peeviſh. But you have it in your Power 
to make him as ſweet-· temper d as ever; tho 
1 hope you” U never do it on his Terms. 
*FH1s was very good in Mrs, Jervis; bat it 


intimated, that ſhe thought as ill of his Deſigns 
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as 1; and as ſhe knew his Mind more than I, 
it convinced me, that L ought t to get away as faſt 
as I could. 


Mr Maſter came in, * now, to ſpeak to 
Mrs?” ervis about Houſhold Matters, having 
ſome Company to dine with him To-morrow ; 
and I ſtood up, and having been crying, at his 
Roughneſs in the Entry, Iturn'd away my Face. 
:, You may well, ſaid he, turn away your 
curſed Face; 1 wiſh 1 had never ſeen it! — 

Mrs. Jervis, how long i is ſhe to be about this 
' Waiſtcoat? | 

SIR, ſaid I, if your Honour had pleaſed, [ 
would have taken! it with me; and tho it would 
be now finiſh'd in a few Hours, I will do ſo ſtill, 
and remove this hated poor Pamela out of your 
Houſe and Sight for ever. 

Mrs. Fervis, ſaid he, (not walkin to me) 
I believe this little Slut has the Power of Witch- 
craft, if ever there was a Witch; for ſhe in- 
chants all that come near her. She makes 
even Yor, who ſhould know better what the 
World is, think her an Angel of Light. | 

I OFFER D to go away; for J belicy'd he 
wanted: me to ask · to ſtay in my Place, for all 
this his great Wrath; and he faid, Stay here! 
ſtay here, when 1 bid you! and ſnarch'd my 
Hand. I trembled, and faid, I will! I will! 
15 he hurt my Fingers, he graſped me io 

ard. 4 

He ert to hahe 2 mind to ſay Wwe 

to me; but broke off abruptly, and faid, Be- 
E's 2. BORE 
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gone! And away J tripp'd, as faſt as I could; 
and he and Mrs. Fervzs had a deal of Talk, as 
| ſhe told me; and among the reſt, he expreſſed 
himſelf vex d to have ſpoken | in Mr. Jonathan 
Hearing. 

Now you muſt know, that Mr. Jonathan, 
our Butler, is a very grave good ſort of old 
Man, with his Hair as white as Silver! and an 
honeſt worthy Man he is. I was hurrying out 
with a Flea in my Ear, as the Saying is; and, 
going down. Stairs into the Parlour, met him, 
He took hold of my Hand, (in a gentler man- 
ner tho'than my Maſter) with both his; and he 
ſaid, Ah! ſweet, ſweet Mrs. Pamela! what is it 
I heard but juſt now!-—1 am ſorry at my 
Heart; but I am ſure I will ſooner believe any 
body in Fault than you. Thank you, Mr. Jona- 
than, ſaid I; but as you value your Place, dont 
be ſeen ſpeaking to ſuch an one as me, I cry d 
too; and ſlipt away as faſt as I could from him, 
for his own ſake, leſt he ſhould be ſeen to pity 
me. 

AND now 1 will give you an Inſtance how 
much I am in Mr. ZLongmary's Eſteem alſo. 
Ia loſt my Pen ſome-how; and my Pa- 
per being written out, I ſteppd to Mr. Long- 
man's our Steward's Office, to beg him to give 
me a Pen or two, and a Sheet or two of 
Paper. He ſaid, Ay, that I will, my ſwect 
Maiden! And gave me Three Pens, ſome Wa- 
fers, a Stick of Wax, and Twelve Sheets of 
Paper; and coming from his Desk, where he 

* writing, he ſaid, Let me have a Word of 


two 
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two with you, my ſweet little Miſtreſs (for ſo 


theſe Two good old Gentlemen often call me; 
for I believe they love me dearly): I hear bad 


News; that we are going to loſe you: I hope 
it is not true? Yes, it is, Sir, ſaid I; but I was 


in Hopes it would not be known till I went 
zung. 
WAr a — ſaid he, ails our Maſter of 


late! I never ſaw ſuch an Alteration in any 


Man in my Life! He is pleas d with nobody, 
as I ſee; and by what Mr. Jonathan tells me 
juſt now, he was quite out of the way with you. 
What could you have done to him, tro Only 
Mrs. Jer vis is a very good Woman, or I neue 


| have fear d ſhe had been your Enemy. 


No, ſaid I, nothing like it. Mrs. Fervis i is 
a juſt good Woman, and, next to my Father 
and Mother, the beſt Friend I have in the 
World, — Well then, ſaid he, it muft be 
worſe, Shall I gueſs? You are too pretty, 
my ſweet Miſtreſs, and, may-be, too virtuous. 
Ah! have I not hit it? No, good Mr. Long- 
man, (aid I, don't think any thing amiſs of my 
Maſter; he is croſs and angry with me, 
that's true; but I have given Occaſion for 
it, may- be; and becauſe I chuſe to go to 
my Father and Mother, rather than ſtay here, 


may-hap, he thinks me ungrateful. But, 
you know, Sir, ſaid I, that a Father and Mo- 


ther's Comfort is the deareſt thing to a good 
Child that can be. Sweet Excellence! ſaid he, 
this becomes you ; but I know the World and; 
Mankind too well; ; tho I muſt hear, and ſec, 

©3 and 
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and ſay nothing! And fo a Bleſſing attend my 
little Sweeting, where-ever you oo! And away 
went I, with a Court'ly and Thanks. 
Now this pleaſes one, my dear Father and 
Mother, to be ſo belov'd How much better, 
by good Fame and Integrity, is it, to get every 
one's good Word but one, than by pleaſing that 
one, to make every one elſe one's Enemy, and 
de an exccrable Creature belides! Lam, Ov... 


LETTER XXIII. 


My dear Father and Mother, 


WI had a great many neighbouring Gentle- 
men, and their Ladics, this Day at Dinner; 
and my Mafter made a fine Entertainment for 
them. And Jſaac, and Mr. Jonathan, and 
Benjamin, waited at Table. And 1/aac. tells 
Mrs. Fervis, that the Ladies will by-and-by 
come to ſee the Houſe, and have the Curioſity | 

to ſee me; for, it ſeems, they ſaid to my Maſter, 
when the Jokes flew about, Well, Mr. B—, 
we underſtand, you have a Servant-maid, who 
is the greateſt Beauty in the County; and we 
promiſe ourſelves to ſee her before we go. 

Tae Wench is well enough, ſaid "hes but 
no ſuch Beauty as you talk of, Ill aſſure ye. She 
was my Mother's Waiting-maid, who, on her 
Death. bed, engag d me to be kind to her. She 
is young, and every thing is pretty that is YOUR. 

Ay, ay, ſaid one of the Ladies, that's true; 
but if your Mother had not recommended her 
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fo ſtrongly, there is ſo much Merit in Beauty, 
that I make no Doubt, ſo fine a Gentleman 
would have wanted ho ſuch ſtrong [nducement 
to be kind to it. 8 
THEY all laugh'd at my Maſter: And he; it- 
| ſeems, langh'd for Company; but ſaid, I dont 
know how. it is, but I fee with different Eyes 
from other People; for I have heard much more 
Talk of her Prettineſs, than I think it deſerves: 
She is well enough, as I ſaid; but her greateſt 
Excellence is, that ſhe is humble, and courteoùs, 
and faithful, 2 makes all her Fellow- ſervants 
love her: My Houſe-keeper, in particular, doats 
upon her; and you know, Ladies, /h is a 
Woman of Diſcernment: And, as for Mr. 
Longman, and Jonathan, here, if they thought 
themſelves young enough, I am told, they 
would fight for her. Is it not true, Jonathan 2 
Troth, Sir, ſaid he, an't pleaſe your Honour, 
I never knew her Peer; and all your Honours 
Family are of the ſame Mind. Do you hear 
now? ſaid my Maſter Well, ſaid the Ladies, 
we will make a Viſit to Mrs. Jer vis by and by, 
and. hope to ſee this Paragon. oat ern 


I BELIEVE they are coming; and will tell 

you the reſt by and- by. I wiſh they had come, 

and were gone. Why can't Rep W their 

Gamie without me? EEE 

Wer, theſe fine Ladies habe e hae SF 

and are gone back again. I would have been 

abſent, if I could; and did ſtep into the" Clo: 

| {et; ſo they ſaw me not when they came im 
F * * HERB 
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THERE were Four of them, Lady Arthur at | 

the great white Houſe on the Hill, Lady 
Brooks, Lady Towers, and the other, it ſeems, 
a Counteſs, of ſome hard Name, I forget 
What. 

Now, if I ſhall not tire you, I will give 
you ſome little Account of the Characters and 
Perſons of theſe Four Ladies; for when I was 
hardly Twelve Years old, you usd not to di- 
like my Deſcriptions. 

You muſt know, then, That Lady Avis: 
| (forſhe is of a Quality-Family, tho married only 
to a Squire) is a comely Perſon, inclinable to 
be fat; but very caſy with it, and has pretty 
good Features, tho' a little too maſculine, in 
my Opinion. She has the Air of a Perſon of 
Birth, and ſeems by it to ſhew, that ſhe expects 
to be treated as ſuch ; 3 and has a Freedom and 
Preſence of Mind in all ſhe ſays or does, that 
ſets her above being in the leaſt conſcious of 
Imperfection in either. It is ſaid, ſhe is pretty 
paſſionate in her Family on ſmall Occaſions, 
and reminds her Husband, now-and-then, that 
he is not of Birth equal to her own; tho' he is 
of a good Gentleman's Family too: And yet 
her Anceſtor was ennobled, it ſeems, but two 
Reigns ago. On the Whole, however, ſhe 
bears no bad Character, when her Paſſion is 
over; and will be ſometimes very familiar with 
her Inferiors : Yet, Mrs, Fervis ſays, Lady 
' Davers is more paſſionate a great deal; but 
has better Qualitics, and is more bountiful. 
Mr. Arthur has the Character of a worthy 

Gentleman, 
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Gentleman, as Gentlemen go; for he drinks 
hard, it ſeems; ſo indeed all the Gentlemen 
around us do, except my Maſter, who has 
not that Vice to anſwer for: I am ſure, I have 
a double Reaſon, to wiſh, — for His ſake, as 
well as my own — he had no worſe ! But let 
that paſs, at preſent. | 

| Mxs. Brooks is well deſcended, tho' not of 
Quality. And has as much Pride as if ſhe was, 
if I can gueſs by her ſcornful Looks ; For: 
being a- tall, thin Lady, and of a forbidding; 
kind of Aſpect, ſhe looks down upon one, as 
it were, with /o much Diſfdain!— Yet ſhe 
has no bad Character in her Family; is of few 
Words, but affects to be thought a Lady of 
great Diſcernment, Her Spouſe bears a pretty 


of Jeſting and Rallying upon ſerious Things; 
and particularly on Matrimony, which is his 
ſtanding Jeſt, whenever his Lady is not by. 
And ſome People impute this to him as Wit: 
But I remember a Saying of my good Lady's, 
That' any-body might have a Character for Wit, 
who could give themſelves the Liberty to ſa * 
what would ſhock others to think. 

TRE Counteſs is not only Noble by Mar- 
riage, but by Birth : But don't you wonder 
to find me ſcribble ſo much about Family and 
Birth? -- When, had 1 Reaſon to boaſt of it, I 
ſhauld, if I know my own Mind, very little 
value myſelf upon it; but, contrarily, think 
with the Poet I have heard quoted, That 
VIRTUE is the only Nobility. --- But, indeed, 
even 


good Character; but he gives himſelf great Airs 
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even wc Inferiors, when we get into gentcel 
Families, are infected with this Vanity; 
and tho' we cannot brag of our own, we will 
ſometimes pride ourſelves in that of our Prin- 
cipals. But, for my part, I cannot forbear 
ſmiling at the Abſurdity of Perſons even of the 
firſt Quality, who value themſelves upon their 
Anceſtors Merits, rather than their own 2 For 
is it not as much as to ſay, they are conſcious 
they have no ether £ — But how ſtrangely I 
run on! Let me proceed with the Counteſs's 
Character, and don't think me too bold, to 
take theſe Freedoms with my Betters. Her 
Ladyſhip is not handſome, yet has ſuch an affa- 
ble Look, that one cannot chuſe but reſpect 
her. I have thought, that ſhe looks as if 
ſhe was ſecure of every one's Regard, being 
really a Counteſs; while Lady Arthur gives 
herſelf Airs, as if ſhe would exat7ReſpeR, for 
fear (being only a Squire's Lady) her Birth 
ſhould be forgotten. But then, my Lady 
Counteſs has, with this affable Aſpect, an Air 
quite ---- intrepid ---- Methinks, I want a Word 
that ſhews, as if ſhe could not eaſily be 
daunted. And I don't know how it is, but 
one of the- chicf Beautics of -the Sex ſeems 
baniſh'd from the Faces of Ladies, now-a-days: 
For they not only don't know how to bluſh 
themſelves, but they laugh at any innocent 
young Body that does, as ruſtick and half-bred; 


and (as I have more than once heard them) 


toſs their Jeſts about, and their Double-mean- 
ing, as they own them, as freely as the Gentle- 
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men. But whatever Reputation theſe Freedoms 
may give to their Mit, I think they do but little 
Credit to their Hearts ---- For does not th: Ob- 
ſervation hold ſeverely againſt ſuch, That out 
of the Abundance of the Heart | the Month - 
ſpeaketh £ The Counteſs's Lord, it-feems, is a 


bad Man, and a bad Husband, and her Ladythip 


lives very unhappily with him; and this all the 
World knows; for he is a Lord, and above 
the World's Opinion. And indeed I never 
heard of any Couple ſo happy as ou, my dear 
Parents, tho you labour ſo hard for a poor 
Livelihood. But Providence gives one thing 
to one, and another to another.' No one has 
every thing. But to you, my dear Father and 
Mother, is given Content; and that is better 
than all the Riches in the World, without it. 
Bur Lady Towers out- does all the Ladies 
in the Neighbourhood for Wit and Repartee; 
and her Converſation is mightily coveted by 
every body, Gentlemen as well as Ladies: For 
no one, they ſay, can be ſad in her Company. 
She has ſomething ſmart and humourous to ſay 
to every body, and on every Oceaſton: So that, 
tho ſhe were to ſpeak a ſilly thing, (and that - 

have the Boldneſs to think ſhe has many an one, 

on Viſits to my Lady) yet every body has ſuch 
an Opinion of her, that they are prepared to 
laugh and applaud, before ſhe opens her Lips. 
Then ſhe, too, is of Family, and ſo is calld' 
Lady; tho, you know, we ſimple Bodies are 
us d to give that Title to all fine Folks, who live 
upon their Means. Lady Towers is well-ſhap'd, 
is 
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is of an caſy Deportment, and has no one ilt 
Feature, taken ſeparately : Yet I know not how 
it is; but they ſeem as if they were not well 
put together, if I may ſo ſay. And this makes 
me think of what I have read of a great Painter, 
in former Times, Apelles by Name, who being 
to draw a Picture of Venus, the Goddeſs of 
Beauty, took a Mouth from one Lady, a Noſe 
from another, Eyes from a Third, Brows and 
Forchead from a Fourth; but when they were 
all put together, they made but a poor Piece; 
tho ſeparately they were Beauties on their own. 
proper Faces. It was talk d, that the rakiſh - 
Squire Mantin of the Grove, and this Lady, 
were to make a Match; but ſhe refus d him, 
becauſe of his free Life: For tho ſhe takes great 
Liberties of Speech, and can t help it, being a 
Mit, as they call it, yet ſhe is a Lady of Virtue, 
and Morals, at leaſt. But what a Length 
have I run! It is time to return to their Viſit to 
Mrs. Jer vis. | 
THe x cnter'd the Room with great Flutter, 
laughing heartily at ſomething Lady Towers had 
faid, coming up-ſtairs. Mrs. Jervis ſtood up at 
their Appearance: So, Mrs. Jer vis, ſays one of the 
Ladies, how do you do? Weare all come to inquire 
after your Health. I am much oblig d to your 
Ladyſhips, ſaid Mrs. Jervis: Will your Lady- 
ſhips pleaſe to ſit down? But, ſaid the Counteſs, 
we are not only come to ask after Mrs. Jerviss 
Health neither: We are come to ſee a Ra- 
rity beſides. Ay, ſays Lady Arthur, I have 
not ſeen your Pamela theſe two Years, tex 
L 
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they tell me ſhe is grown wond rous pretty in 
that Time. 

THEN I wiſh'd I had not been in the Cloſet 3 1 
for when I came out, they muſt needs know I 
heard them: But I have often found, that 
baſhful Bodies owe themſelves a Spite, and fre- 
quently confound themſelves more, by endea- 
vouring to avoid Confuſion. | 

Wavy, yes, ſays Mrs. Fervis, Pamela l is 
very pretty indeed; ſhe's but in the Cloſet 
there: Pamela, pray ſtep hither. I came 
out, all cover'd with Bluſhes; and they {mil'd 
at one another. 

Taz Counteſs took me by the Hand: Why, 
indeed, ſhe was pleaſed to ſay, Report has not 
been too laviſh, I'll aſſure you. Don't be 
aſham'd, Child (and ſtar'd full in my Face) 
[ wiſh I had juſt ſuch a Face to be aſham'd of. 
O how like a Fool I look d! 

Lapy Arthur ſaid, Ay, my good Pamela, 
I fay as her Ladyſhip ſays: Don't be ſo con- 
fusd; tho indeed it becomes you too, I think 
your good Lady departed made a ſweet Choice 
of ſuch a pretty Attendant. She would have 
been mighty proud of you, as ſhe always. was 
praiſing you, had ſhe liy'd till now. This was 
a high Compliment from Lady Arthur, you 
muſt think. 

An! Madam, faid Mrs. Brooks, do you 
believe, that ſo dutiful a Son as our Neighbour, 
who always admird what his Mother /ov'd, 
does not pride himſelf, for all what he ſaid at 
Table, in ſach a pretty Maiden? 

SHE 
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Sur look d with ſich a malicious ſneering 
Countenance, I cannot abide her. | 

Lapy Towers ſaid, with her uſual free Air, 
Well, Mrs. Pamela, I can't fay I like you fo - 
well as theſe Ladies do; for I ſhould never care, 
if I had a Husband, and you were my Servant, 
to have ou and your Maſter in the fame Houſe 
together. Then they all ſet up a great Laugh. 

I x xo w what I could have laid, if I durſt. But 
they are Ladics---- and Ladies may ſay any thing. 
SAxs Lady Towers, Can the pretty Image 


ſpeak, Mrs. Fervis? I vow ſhe has ſpeaking 


Eyes! O you litsle Rogue, ſaid ſhe, and tapp'd 


me on the Cheek, you ſeem born to undo, or 


to be undone ! 


| -  Gop forbid, and pleaſe your Ladyſhip, ſaid 
I, it ſhould be either! —1 beg, ſaid I, to with- 


draw ; for the Senſe I have of my Unworthi- 
neſs, renders me unfit for ſuch a Preſence. 
FTHEN went away, with one of my beſt 
Court ſies; and Lady Towers ſaid, as I went 
out, Prettily ſaid, I vow! — And Lady Brooks 


ſaid, Sce that Shape! I never ſaw ſuch a Face 


and Shape in my Life; why ſhe muſt be better 


caged than you have told me! 


AND fo, belike, their Tongues ran for half 
an Hour in my Praiſes; and glad was I, when 1 
got out of the Hearing of them, 

Bur, it ſcems, they went down with ſuch 


a Story to my Maſter, and fo full of 2, that 


he had much ado to ſtand it; but as it was 
very little to my Reputation, FE am fure I could 


take no Pride in it; and I fear d it would make 
. no 
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no better for me. This gives me another 
Cauſe for wiſhing myſelf out of this Houſe. 

Tals is T/ hurſiay Morning, and next 
Thurſday 1 hope to ſet out; for I have finiſh'd 
my Task, and my Maſter is horrid croſs! And 
am vex d his Croſſneſs affects me ſo. If ever 
he had any Kindneſs towards me, I believe he 
now hates me heartily. b 

Is it not ſtrange, that Love borders ſo nan 
upon Hate? But this wicked Love is not like 
the true virtuous Love, to be ſure: That and 
Hatred muſt be as far off, as Light and Dar- 
neſs. And how muſt this Hate have been in- 
creasd, if he had met with a baſe Compliance, 
after his wicked Will had been gratify d? 

WELL, one may ſee by a little, what a 
great deal means: For if Innocence cannot 
attract common Civility, what muſt Gut ex- 
pet, when Novelty had ceas'd to have its 
Charms, and Changeableneſs had taken place 
of it? Thus we read in Holy Writ, that wicked 
Amnon, when he had ruin'd poor Tamar, 
hated her more than ever he loyd her, and 
would have her turn d out of Door! 

How happy am I, to be turn d out of Door, 
with that ſweet Companion my Innocence ! — 
O may that be always my Companion And 
while I preſume not upon my own Strength, 
and am willing to ayoid the Tempter, 1 ou 
the Divine Grace will aflift 1 1 001 

FoRGIVE me, that I repeat in my Letter 
Part of my hourly Prayer. I owe every thing, 


next to God's Goodneſs, to your Picty | and 
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good Examples, my dear Parents; my dear 
poor Parents! 1 ſay that Word with Pleaſure 
for your Poverty is my Pride, as your Inte- 
grity ſhall be my Imitation. 
As ſoon as I have din d, I will put on my 
new Cloaths. I long to have them on. 1 
know I ſhall ſurpriſe Mrs. Fervis with them; 
for ſhe ſhan't ſee me till I am full-dreſs'd. — 
Fohn is come back, and I'll ſoon ſend you 
ſome of what I have written. —1 find he is 
going early in the Morning; and fo Ill cloſe 


here, that I am 
Tour moſt dutiful Daughter. 


Don't loſe your Time in meeting me; be- 
cauſe I am ſo uncertain. It is hard, if 
ſome-how or other, I can't get a Paſſage 
to you. But may-be my Maſter won't re- 
Fuſe to let John bring me. I can ride be- 
hind him, I believe, well enough; for he 
is very careful, and very honeſt; and you 
know John as well as I; for he loves you 
both. Beſides, may - be, Mrs. Jervis can 
put me in ſome way, 


— — 


LETTER XXIV. 
Dear Father and Mother, 


| 1 SHALL write on, as long as I ſtay, tho J 
ſhould have nothing but Sillineſſes to write; 


{ur I know you divert — on Nights 
wit 
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with what I write, becauſe it is mine. John 
tells me how much you long for my coming; 
but he ſays, he told you, he hop d DENNY 
would happen to hinder it. 

I AM glad you did not tell him the Occaſion 
of my coming away; for were my Fellow- ſer- 
vants to gueſs, it were better ſo, than to have it 
from you or me: Beſides, I really am con- 
cern'd, that my Maſter ſhould caſt away a 
Thought upon ſuch a poor Creature as me; for 
beſides the Diſgrace, it has quite turn'd his 
Temper; and I begin to believe what Mrs. 
Jervis told me, that he likes me, and can't 
help it; and yet ſtrives to conquer it, and 1 
finds no way but to be croſs to me. 

Do d'r think me preſumptuous and con- 
ceited; for it is more my Concern than my 
Pride, to ſee ſuch a Gentleman ſo demean 
himſelf, and leſſen the Regard he uſed to have 
in the Eyes of his Seryants, on my Account. 
But I am to tell you of my new Dreſs To-day. 

AN p ſo, when I had dind, up-ſtairs I went, 
and lock d myſelf into my little Room. There 
1 trick'd myſelf up as well as I could in my 

new Garb, and put on my round-ear'd ordi- 
nary Cap; but with a green Knot, however, 
and my home-ſpun Gown and Petticoat, and 
plain- leather Shoes; but yet they are what the 7 
call Span; Leather, and my ordinary Hoſe, 
ordinary I mean to what I have been lately 
uſed to; tho” I ſhall think good Yarn may do 
very well for every Day, when I come home. 


A plain Muſlin Tucker I put on, and my black 
| Vo. I. G SK A 
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my Lady gave me; and put the Ear- rings out 


| ſee how ſhe lik'd me. 


Amaze, and look'd at me from Top to Toe; 
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Silk Necklace, inſtead of the French Necklace 


of my Ears; and when I was quite 'quipp'd, | 
took my Straw Hat in my Hand, with irs two 
blue Strings, and look d about me in the 
Glaſs, as proud as any thing. — To ſay Truth, 
I never lik'd myſelf ſo well in my Life. 

O THE Pleaſure of deſcending with Eaſe, 
Innocence, and Reſignation !---- Indeed there is 
nothing like it! An humble Mind, I plainly 
ſee, cannot meet with any very ſhocking Diſ- 
appointment, let Fortune's Wheel turn round 
as it will. 

So I went down to look for Mrs. Jer vis, to 


E MET, as I was upon the Stairs, our Ra- 
che; who is the Houſe-maid ; and ſhe made me 
a low Court'ſy, and I found did not know me. 
So I ſmild, and went to the Houſe-keeper's 
Parlour: And there fat good Mrs. Zervzs at 
Work, making a Shift: And, would you be- 
lieve it? /e did not know me at firſt ; but roſe 
up, and pulld off her Spectacles; and faid, 
Do you want me, forſooth? I could not help 
laughing, and faid, Hey-day! Mrs. Jervis, 
what! don't you know me: She ſtood all in 


Why, you ſurpriſe me, faid ſhe; what! Pamela! 
thus mctamorphos'd! How came this about? 
As it happen'd, in ſtepp d my Maſter; and 
my Back being to him, he thought it was a 
Stranger {peaking to Mrs. Fervis, and with- 
.drew agaln 3 and did not hear her ask, If his 
| | Honour 
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Honour had any Commands with her? — She 
turn'd me about and about, and I ſhew'd her all 
my Dreſs, to my Under: petticoat; and ſhe 
faid, ſitting down, Why, I am all in Amaze: 
I muſt fit down. What can all this mean? I 
told her, I had no Cloaths ſuitable to my Con- 
dition, when I return'd to my Father's; and fo 
it was better to begin here, as I was ſoon to go 
away, that all my Fellow-ſeryants might ſee I 
| knew how to. ſuit myſelf to the State I was 
returning to. 

WE LL, faid ſhe, I never knew the like of 
thee. But this ſad Preparation tor going away, 
(for now I ſee you are quite in Earneſt) is what 
I know not how to get over. O my dear 
Pamela, how can I part with you! | 
Mx Maſter rung in the Back-parlour, and ſo 
I withdrew, and Mrs. Fervis went to attend 
him. It ſeems, he ſaid to her, I was coming in 
to let you know that I ſhall go to Lincolnſbire, 
and, may- be, to my Siſter Daverss, and be 
abſent ſome Weeks. But, pray, what pretty 
neat Damſel was that with you? She ſays, ſhe 
ſmil'd, and ask'd, If his Honour did not know 
who it was? No, ſaid he, I never ſaw her 
n before. Farmer Nichols, or Farmer Brady, 
have neither of them ſuch a tight prim Laſs 
for a Daughter; have they? — Tho I did not 
ſee her Face neither, ſaid he. If your Honour 
won't be angry, ſaid ſhe, I will introduce her 
into your Preſence; for, I think, * ſhe, ſhe 
out-does our Pamela. 


G 2 Now 
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reveal yourſelf till he finds you out. 


Trouble upon me, as well as Croſſneſs, as you 


muſt go in with her to my Maſter; but, ſaid 
ſhe, for Goodneſs fake, let him find you out; 


| fave been ſeen by him another time, if I had 


He came up to meet me, and took me by the 
Hand, and faid, Whoſe pretty Maiden are you? 


Indeed I am Pamela, her own ſclf ! 
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Now I did not thank her for this, as I told 
her afterwards; for it brought a great dcal of 


ſhall hear. That can't be, he was pleaſed to 
ſay. But if you can find an Excuſe for it, let 
her come in. 

Ar that ſhe ſtepp'd to me, and told me, [ 


for he don't know you. O fie, Mrs. Jervis, 
faid I, how could you ſerve me ſo? Beſides, it 
looks too free both in me, and to him. I tell 
you, ſaid ſhe, you ſha// come in; and pray don't 


80 went in, fooliſh as I was; tho' I muſt 


not then. And ſhe would make me take my 
Straw Hat in my Hand. 

IDroP?'D a low Court'ſy, but ſaid never a 
Word. I dare ſay, he knew me as ſoon as he 
faw my Face; but was as cunning as Lucifer. 


l dare ſay you are Pamela's Siſter, you are 
ſo like her: So neat, ſo clean, ſo pretty! Why, 
Child, you far ſurpaſs your Siſter Pamela ! 
I was all Confuſion, and would have 
ſpoken; but he. took me about the Neck; 
Why, ſaid he, you are very pretty, Child: 
I would not be fo free with your J/ter, you 
may believe; but I muſt kiſs yor. 

OS1k, ſaid I, I am Pamela, indeed I am: 


Hs | 
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H E kiſſed me, for all I could do; and ſaid, 
Impoſſible! you are a lovelier Girl by half 
than Pamela; and ſure I may be innocently 
free with you, tho I would not do her ſo much 
Favour. 

THis was a fad Bite upon me indeed, and 
what I could not expect; and Mrs. Fer vis look'd 
like a Fool, as much as I, for her Officiouſneſs. 
At laſt I got away, and ran dut of the Par- 

lour, molt ſadly vex'd, as you may well think. 

Hx talk d a good deal to Mrs. Fervis, and 
at laſt order d me to come in to him: Come 
in, ſaid he, you little Villain! for ſo he calld 
me; Good- ſirs! what a Name was there! Who 
is it you put your Tricks upon; I was reſolvd 
never to honour your Unworthineſs, ſaid he, 
with ſo much Notice again; and ſo you muſt 
diſguiſe yourſelf, to attract me, and yet pre- 
tend, like an Hypocrite as you are — — 

I was out of Patience, then; Hold, good 
Sir, ſaid I; don't impute Diſguiſe and Hypocriſy 
to me, aboye all things; for I hate them both, 
mean as Iam. I have put on no Diſguiſe, — 
What a-plague, faid he, for that was his Word, 
do you mean then by this Dreſs? —- Why, and 
pleaſe your Honour, ſaid I, I mean one of the 
honeſteſt things in the world. I have been in 
Diſguiſe indeed ever ſince my good Lady your 

Mother took me from my poor Parents. I came 
to her Ladyſhip ſo poor and mean, that theſe 
Cloaths I have on, are a princely Suit, to thoſe 
I had then. And her Goodneſs heap'd upon 
me rich Cloaths, and other Bountics: And as I 
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am now returning to my poor Parents again ſo 
ſoon, I cannot wear thoſe good things without 
being whooted at; and ſo have bought what 
will be more ſuitable to my Degtee, and bea 
good Holiday-ſuit too when I get home. 

HE then took me in his Arms, and preſently 
puſh'd me from him. Mrs. Jervis, ſaid he, 
take the little Witch from me; I can neither 
bear, nor forbear her! (Strange Words theſe!) 
But ſtay ; you ſhan't go! Yet begone! — 
No, come back again. 

I THOUGHT he was mad, for my Share ; 
for he knew not what he would have. I was 
going, however; but he ſtepp'd after me, and 
took hold of my Arm, and brought me in 
again: I am ſure he ade my Arm black and 
blue; for the Marks of upon it ſtill. Sir, Sir, 
ſaid I, pray have Mercy 3 ; I will, I will come 
in. 

HE ſat down, and look d at me, and, as! 
thought afterwards, as ſillily as ſuch a poor 
Girl as I. At laſt, he ſaid, Well, Mrs. Jervis, 
as I was telling you, you may permit her to 
ſay a little longer, till I ſee if my Siſter Davers 
will have her; if, mean time, ſhe humble her- 
ſelf, and ask this as a Favour, and is ſorry for 
: her Pertneſs, and the Liberty ſhe has taken with 
my Character, out of the Houſe, and in the 
Houſe. Your Honour indeed told me ſo, faid 
Mrs. Jervis; but I never found her inclinable 
to think herſelf in a Fault. Pride and Perverſe- 
neſs, faid he, with a Vengeance! Yet this is 
your Doating- picce! W ell, for once [Il 

ſubmit 
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ſubmit myſelf, to tell you, Huſſy, ſaid he to 
me, you may ſtay a Fortnight longer, till I ſee 
my Siſter Davers: Do you hear what I fay to 
you, Statue! Can you neither ſpeak, nor be 
thankful ?----- Your Honour frights me fo, «ſaid 
I, that I can hardly ſpeak : But I will venture 
to ſay, that I have only to beg, as a Favour, 
that I may go to my Father and Mother. ---- 
Why, Fool, ſaid he, won't you like to go to 
wait on my Siſter Davers? Sir, faid I, I was 
once fond of that Honour; but you were 
pleaſed to ſay, I might be in Danger from her 
Ladyſhip's Nephew, or he from me. — D d 
Impertinence! faid he; do you hear, Mrs. Jer- 
vis, do you hear, how ſhe retorts upon me? 
Was ever ſuch matchleſs Affurance !----- 

I THEN fell a wegping; for Mrs. Fervis 
faid, Fie, Pamela, fic! — And 1 faid, My 
Lot is very hard indeed! I am ſure I would hurt 
nobody; and I have been, it ſeems, guilty of 
Indiſcretions, which have coſt me my Place, 
and my Maſter's Fayour, and ſo have been 


turn'd away. And when the Time is come, 


that I ſhould return to my poor Parents,' I am 
not ſuffer d to go quietly, Good your Honour, 
what have I done; ; that I muſt be uſed worſe 
than if I had robb'd you!--- Robb'd me! faid 
he; why ſo you have, Huſſy; you have robb'd 
me. Who! I, Sir! faid 1; have | robb'd you? 
Why then you are a j uſtice of Peace, and may 
ſend me to Gaol, if you pleaſe, and bring me 
to a Tryal for my Life! If you can prove, that 
have robb d you; I am ſure I ought to die. | 
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enough for my Maſter to concern himſelf, and 
be angry, about ſuch a Creature as me. 
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Now I was quite ignorant of his Meaning; 
tho' 1 did not like it, when it was afterwards 
explain'd, neither; and, well, thought I, 
what will this come to at laſt, if poor Pamela 
is eſteem'd a Thief! Then I thought, in an In- 
ſtant, how I ſhould ſhew my Face to my honeſt 
poor Parents, if I was only ſuſpected. 

Bur, Sir, ſaid I, let me juſt ask you one 
Queſtion, and pray Ict me not be call'd 
Names for it; for I don't mean diſreſpectfully: 
Why, if 1 have done amiſs, am I not left to 
be diſcharg'd by your Houſe-keeper, as the other 
Maids have been? And if Fane, or Rachel, or 
Hannah, were to offend, would your Honour 
ſtoop to take Notice of them? And why ſhould 
you ſo demean yourſelf to take Notice of me? 
Pray, Sir, if I have 8 worſe than others, 
why ſhould I ſuffer mor? than others? and why 
ſhould I not be turn'd away, and there's an 
End of it ? For indeed I am not of Conſequence 


Do you. hear, Mrs. Fervis, cry'd he again, 
how pertly I am interrogated by this ſaucy Slut? 
Why, Sauce-box, fays he, did not my good 
Mother deſire me to take care of you? And have 
you not been always diſtinguifh'd by me, above 
a common Servant? And does your Ingratitude 
upbraid me for this? 
 Isa1D ſomething mutteringly, and he vow'd 
he would hear it. I begg'd Excuſe; but he 
inſiſted upon it. Why then, reply'd I, if your 

Honour muſt know, Ifaid, That my good ay 
: did 
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did not deſire your Care to extend to the Sum- 
mer-houſe and her Dreſſing- room. | 
WELL, this was a little ſaucy, you'll ſay !--- 
And he flew into ſuch a Paſſion, that I was 
forcd to run for it; and Mrs. Fervzs ſaid, It 
.was happy I gat out of his Way. 

Wr what makes him provoke one 5 
then? — I'm almoſt ſorry for it; but I would 
be glad to get away at any rate : For 1 begin to 
be more fearful now. 

Josr now Mr. Jonathan ſent me theſe 
Lines — (Bleſs me! what ſhall Ido?) © _. 

Dear Mrs. Pamela, Take care of yourſelf; 
© for Rachel heard my Maſter ſay to Mrs. Fer- 
« vis, who, ſhe believes, was pleading for 
4 you, Say no more, Mrs. Jervzs ; for by G- 
« I will have her. Burn this inſtantly.” | 

O PRayY for your poor Daughter! I am 
call'd to go to- bed by Mrs. Fervzs ; for it is paſt 
Eleven; and I am ſure ſhe ſhall hear of it; for 
all this is owing to her, tho' ſhe did not mean 
any Harm. But I have been, and am, in a 
ſtrange Fluſter; and I ſuppoſe too, ſhell ſay, I 
have been full-pert. 

O My dear Father and Mother, Power and 
Riches never want Advocates: But, poor Gen- 
tlewoman ! ſhe cannot live without him: And 
he has been very good to her. 

So Good-night. May-be I ſhall ſend this in 
the Morning? but may-be not; ſo won't con- 
clude : tho I can't ſay too often, that I am (tho 
w ith great Apprehenſions) 

Tour 2 autiful Daughter. 
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LETTER XXV. 


My dear Parents, 


O LET me take up my Coniptaint, and ay, 
Never was poor Creature ſo unhappy, and 
ſo barbarouſly uſed, as your Pamela! Indeed, 
my dear Father and Mother, my Heart's juſt 
broken ! I can neither write as I ſhould do, nor 
let it alone; for to whom but you can I vent 
my Griefs, and keep my poor Heart from burſt- 
ing! Wicked, wicked Man! — I have no 
Patience when I think of him! ---- But yet, 
don't be frighred ---- for ---- 1 hope ---- I hope, I 
am honeſt! But if my Head fand my Heart 
Will let me, you ſhall hear all. Is there no 
Conſtable. nor Headborough, tho, to take me 
out of his Houſe? for I am ſüre can ſafely 
ſwear the Peace againſt him: But, alas! he is 
greater than Wat e He is a juſtice him- 


ſelf; ſuch a Juſtice, deliver me from !--- But 
God Almighty, I hope, in time, will right me! 
---- For he knows the Innocence of niy Heart! 
JoHN went your Way in the Morning; but 
I have been too much diſtracted to ſend by him; 
and have ſeen nobody but Mrs. Jervis, and 
Rachel, and one ] hate to ſee, or be ſeen by: 
And indeed I hate now to. ſee any body. 
Strange things I have to tell you, that happen'd 
ſince laſt N ignt, that good Mr. Jonathans 
Letter, and my Maſter's Harſhneſs, put me in- 
to ſuch a Fluſter. But I will no more pre- 
ambulate. | 


I WENT 
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\ 


O dreadful! my wicked Maſter had hid him 


ſelf, baſe Gentleman as he is! in her Cloſet, 


where ſhe has a few Books, and Cheſt of Draw- 


ers, and ſuch- like. I little ſuſpected itz tho'I 


uſed, till this ſad Night, always to look into 


that Cloſet, and another in the Room, and 


under the Bed, ever ſince the Summer. houſe 


Trick, but never found any thing; and fo I did 
not do it then, being fully reſolved to be angry 
with Mrs. Jer vis for what had happen 'd in the 


Day, and ſo thought of nothing elſe. 


IsaT myſelf down on one Side of the Bed, 


and ſhe on the other, and we began to undreſs 
ourſelves; but ſhe on that Side next the 


wicked Cloſet, that held the worſt Heart in the 


World. So, faid Mrs. Fervis, you won't 


ſpeak to me, Pamela! I find you are angry 
with me, Why, Mrs. Fer vis, ſaid I, folam, 
a little; *tis a Folly to deny it. You ec what 


I have ſuffer d by your forcing me in to my 


Maſter: And a Gentlewoman of your Years 


and Experience muſt needs know, that it was 
not fit for me to pretend to be any body elſe 
for my own ſake, nor with regard to ny 
MC... 

Bur, faid ſhe, uns would have thought it 
would have turn d out ſo? Ay, ſaid 15 lit- 
tle thinking who heard me, Lucifer always 
is ready to promote his own. Work and 
| Workmen. | You ſee, preſently, what Uſe he 
made of it, pretending not to know me, on 


purpoſe to be free with me: And when he 
took 
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took upon himſelf to know me, to quarrel 
with me, and uſe me hardly: And you too, 
ſaid I, to cry, Fie, fie, Pamela! cut me to 
the Heart: For that encouraged him. 8 
Do you think, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, that 1 
would encourage bim never ſaid ſo to you 
before; but ſince you force it from me, I muſt 
tell you, that ever ſince you conſulted me, 
have uſed my utmoſt Endeavours to divert him 
from his wicked Purpoſes: And he has pro- 
miſed fair; but, to ſay all in a Word, he doats 
upon you; and I begin to ſee it is not in his 
Power to help it. 

I LUCKILY ſaid nothing of the Note from 
Mr. Jonathan; for I began to ſuſpect all the 
World almoſt : But I ſaid, to try Mrs. Jervis, 
Well then, what would you have me do! 
You ſee he is for having me wait on Lady 
Davers now. 

War, III tell you freely, my dear Pamela, 
ſaid ſhe, and I truſt to your Difcretion to con- 
ceal what I ſay: My Maſter has been often 
deſiring me to put you upon asking him to let 
you ſtay.— 

Yes, ſaid I, Mrs. Jervis, let me interrupt 
you: I will tell you why I could not think of 
that: It was not the Pride of my Heart; but 
the Pride of my Honeſty : For, what muſt have 
bcen the Caſe? Here my Maſter has been very 
rude to me, once and twice; and you ſay 


hae cannot help it, though he pretends to be 


ſorry for it: Well, he has given me Warning 
to leave my Place, and uſes me very harſhly; 
| Perhaps, 
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perhaps, to frighten me to his Purpoſes, as he 
ſuppoſes I would be fond of ſtaying (as indeed 
I ſhould, if I could be ſafe; for I love you and 
all the Houſe, and value him, if he would act 
as my Maſter), Well then, as I know his De- 
ſigns, and that he owns he cannot help it; muſt 
1 not have ask'd to ſtay, knowing he would 
attempt me again? for all you could aſſure me 
of, was, he would do nothing by Force; ſo, I, 
a poor weak Girl, was to be left to my own 
Strength! And was not this to allo him to 
tempt me, as one may ſay? and to- encourage 
him to go on in his wicked Devices? How then, 
Mrs. Fervis, could I ask or wiſh to ſtay? 

You ſay well, my dear Child, ſays ſhe ; and 
you have a Juſtneſs of Thought above your 
Years; and for all theſe Conſiderations, and 
for what I have heard this Day, after you ran 
away, (and I am glad you went as you did) I 
cannot perſuade you to ſtay ; and ſhall be glad, 
which is what I neyer thought I could have 
ſaid, that you were well at your Father's; for 
if Lady Davers will entertain you, ſhe may as 
well have you from thence as here. There's 
my good Mrs. Fervzs! ſaid I; God will bleſs 
you for your good Counſel to a poor Maiden, 
that is hard beſet. But pray what did he ſay, 
when I was gone? Why, ſays ſhe, he was very 
angry with you. But he would hear it! ſaid I: 
I think it was a little bold; but then he pro- 

voked me to it. And had not my Honeſty 
been in the Caſe, I would not by any means 
have been ſo ſaucy. Beſides, Mrs. Jervis, 
0 . cConſider, 
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conſider, it was the Fruth; if he does not love 
to hear of the Summer-houſe and the Dreſſi mg- 
room, why ſhould he not be aſhamed to conti- 
nue in the ſame Mind? But, ſaid ſhe, when 
you had mutter d this to yourſelf, you might 
have told him any thing elſe. Well, reply dl, [ 
cannot tell a wilful Lye, and ſo there's an End 
of it. But I find vou now give him up, and 
think there's Danger in ſtaying. — Lord bleſs 
me! I wiſh I was well out of the Houle ; tho 
it was at the Bottom of a wet Ditch, on the 
wildeſt Common in England. 
_ War, faid ſhe, it ſignifies nothing to tell 
you all he ſaid; but it was enough to make me 
fear you would not be fe as J could wiſh; 
and, upon my Word, Pamela, I don't won- 
der he loves you; for, without Flattery, you 
are a charming Girl! and I never ſaw you look 
more lovely in my Life, than in that ſame new 
Dreſs of yours. And then it was ſuch a Sur- 
prize upon us all! believe truly, you owe 
ſome of your Danger to the lovely Appearance 
you made. Then, ſaid I, I wiſh the Cloaths 
in the Fire. I expected no Effect from them; 
but if any, a quite contrary one. 

Hus EH! ſaid I, Mrs. Fervis, did you not 
hear ſomething ſtir in the Cloſet? No, lilly 
Girl! ſaid ſhe; your Fears are always awake. 
—— But indeed, ſaid I, I think I heard ſome- 
thing ruſtle. Mayr be, ſays ſhe, the Cat may 
be got there: But I hear nothing. | 

I was huſh; but ſhe ſaid, Priythee, my 


pon: Girl, make haſte to-bed. See if the Door 
| be 
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be faſt. So I did, and was thinking to look 
in the Cloſet; but hearing no more Noiſe, 
thought it needleſs, and ſo went again and ſat 
myſelf down on the Bed-ſide, and went on un- 
dreſſing myſelf. And Mrs. Jervis, being by 
this time undreſs'd, ſtepp'd into Bed, and bid 


me haſten, for ſhe was ſleepy. 


I rdon'T know what was the Matter; but 
my Heart ſadly miſgave me: Indeed, Mr. Jona- 


 than's Note was enough to make it do ſo, with 


what Mrs. Fervis had faid. I pulled off my 


| Stays and my Stockens, and all my Cloaths to 


an Under. petticoat; and then hearing a Ruſtling 


again in the Cloſet, I ſaid, Heaven protect us! 


| but before I ſay my Prayers, I muſt look into 


this Cloſet. And ſo was going to it ſlip-ſhod, 


when, O dreadful! out ruſh'd my Maſter, in 


a rich Silk and Silver Morning Gown. 
I'SCREAM'D, and ran to the Bed; and Mrs. 

Jervis ſcream d too; and he faid, III do you 

no Harm, ifyou forbear this Noiſe 3 but other- 


wiſe take what follows. 


INSTANTLY he came to the Bed (for 
I had crept into it, to Mrs. Jer vis, with my 
Coat on, and my Shoes); and, taking me in 


his Arms, ſaid, Mrs. Jervis, riſc, andjuſt ſtep 


up-ſtairs, to keep the Maids from coming down, 


at this Noiſe : Ill do no Harm to this Rebel. 


O, For Heaven's ſake! for Pity's ſake! Mrs. 
Jervis, ſaid I, if I am not betray'd, don't leave 
me; and, I beſeech you, raiſe all the Houſe. 
No, ſaid Mrs. Zervzs, I will not ſtir, my dear 
Lamb; 1 will not leave you. I wonder at you, 


2 T 
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Sir! faid ſhe; and kindly threw herſelf upon my 
Coat, claſping me round the Waiſt : You ſhan't 
hurt this Innocent, faid ſhe; for I will loſe my 
Life in her Defence. Are there nor, added ſhe, 
enough wicked ones in the World for your baſe 
Purpoſe, but you muſt attempt ſuch a Lamb as 
this? | 
HE was deſperate angry, and threaten'd to 
throw her out of the Window; and to turn her 
out of the Houſe the next Morning. Lou need 
not, Sir, ſaid ſhe; for IT will not ſtay in it. 
God defend my poor Pamela till To- morrow, 
and we will both go together. —— Says he, Let 
me but expoſtulate a Word or two with you, 
Pamela. Pray, Pamela, ſaid Mrs. Jervis, 
don't hear a Word, except he leaves the Bed, 
and goes to the other End of the Room. Ay, 
out of the Room, ſaid I; expoſtulate To- mor- 
row, if you muſt expoſtulate! | 
IxOUN D his Hand in my Boſom, and when 
my Fright let me know it, I was ready to die; 
and I ſighed, and ſcreamed, and fainted away. 
And ſtill he had his Arms about my Neck ; and 
Mrs. Fervis was about my Feet, and upon my 
Coat: And all in a cold dewy Sweat was I. 
Pamela! Pamela! ſaid Mrs. Jervis, as ſhe 
tells me ſince, O-----h, and gave another 
Shrick, my poor Pamela is dead for cer- 
-tain!— And ſo, to be ſure, I was for 2 
time; for I knew nothing more of the Mat- 
ter, one Fit following another, till about 
Three Hours after, as it prov'd to be, I found 
myſelf in Bed, and Mrs. Fervis fitting up on 
Lhe one 
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one fide, with her Wrapper about her, and Ra- 
chel on the other; and no Maſter, for the wic- 
ked Wretch was gone. But I was ſo overjoy d, 
that I hardly could believe myſelf; and I ſaid, 
(which were my firſt Words) Mrs, Fervis, Mrs. 
Rachel, can ] be ſure it is you? Tell me! can 1? 
—— Where have I been? Huſh, my Dear, ſaid 
Mrs. Jervis; you have been in Fit after Fit. 
Inever ſaw any body ſo frightful in my Life. 
By this I judg d Rachel knew nothing of the 
Matter; and it ſeems my wicked Maſter had, 
upon Mrs: Jerviss ſecond Noiſe on my faint- 
ing away, lipp'd out; and, as if he had come 
from his own Chamber, diſturb d by the Scream 
ing, Went up to the Maids Room, (who hear- 
ing the Noiſe, lay trembling, and afraid to tir) 
and bid them go down and ſee what was the Mat- 
ter with me and Mrs. Fervis. And he charg'd 
Mrs. Fervis, and promiſed to forgive her for 
what ſhe had ſaid and done, if ſhe would conceal 
the Matter. So the Maids came down; for the 

Men lie in the Out-houſes; and all went up 
again, when I came to myſelf a little, except Ra- 
chel, who ſtaid to ſit up with me, and bear Mrs. 
Jervis Company. I believe they gueſs the Mat- 
jr to be bad enough; tho they dare not lay any 
thing. 

WurN I think of my Danger, and the Free- 
doms he actually took, tho I believe Mrs. Jer- 
vis ſaved me from worle, and ſhe ſays ſhe did, 
(cho what can I think, who was in a Fit, and 
knew nothing of the Matter 2?) Iam almoſt .dif- 
' trafted, 3 
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Ar firſt I was afraid of Mrs. Jervis; but I 
am fully ſatisfy d ſhe is very good, and I ſhould 
have been loſt but for her; and ſhe takes on 
grievouſly about it. What would have become 
of me, had ſhe gone out of the Room, to ſtill 
the Maids, as he bid her? He'd certainly have 
ſhut her out, and then, Mercy on me! what 
would have become of your poor Pamela? 

I MusT leave. off a little; for my Eyes and 
my Head are ſadly bad. -— This was a dreadful 
Trial! This was the worſt of all! Oh! that! 
was out of the Power of this dreadfully wicked 


Man! Pray for | 
| Dur diſtreſſed Daughter, 


Mat 


LETTER XXVI. 
5 Wees dear Father and Mother, 


DID not riſe till Ten o Clock, and I had all 
the Concerns and Wiſhes of the Family, and 
Multitudes of Inquiries about me. My wicked 
Maſter went out early to hunt; but left Word, 
he would be in to Breakfaſt. And ſo he was. 
H came up to our Chamber about Eleven, 
and had nothing to do to be ſorry ; for he was 
our Maſter, and ſo put on ſharp Anger at firſt. 
1 HAD great Emotions at his entering the 
Room, and threw my Apron over my Head, 
and fell a crying, as if my Heart would break. 
Mrs. FJervis, ſaid he, ſince I know you, 
and you mne fo well, I don't know how wc 
ſhall live together for the future. Sir, 51 
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ſhe, I will take the Liberty to ſay what I think 
is beſt for both. I have ſo much Grief, that 
you ſhould attempt to do any Injury to this 

or Girl, and eſpecially in my Chamber, that 
I ſhould think myſelf acceſſary to the Miſchief, 
if I was not to take Notice of it. Tho my 
Ruin therefore may depend upon it, I deſire 
not to ſtay; but pray let poor Pamela and me 
go together. With all my Heart, ſaid he; and 
the ſooner, the better. She fell a crying. I 
find, ſays he, this Girl has made a Party of 
the whole Houſe in her Favour againſt me. 
Her Innocence deſerves it of us all, ſaid ſhe very 
kindly: And I never could have thought, that 
the Son of my dear good Lady departed, could 
have ſo forfeited his Honour, as to endeavour to 
| deſtroy a Virtue he ought to protect. No more 
of this, Mrs. Zervzs, ſaid he; I will not bear 
it. As for Pamela, ſhe has a lucky Knack of 
falling into Fits, when ſhe pleaſes. But the 
curſed Yellings of you both made me not 

myſelf. I intended no Harm to her, as I told 
you both, if you'd have left your Squallings ; 
and Idid no Harm neither, but to myſelf; for 
I raisd a Hornets Neſt about my Ears, that, as 
tar as I know, may have ſtung to Death my 
Reputation. Sir, ſaid Mrs. Fervzs, then I beg 
Mr. Longman may take my Accounts, and I 
will go away as ſoon as I can. As for Pamela, 
ſhe is at her Liberty, I hope, to go * next 
Thurſday, as ſhe intends? 

Isar ſtill; for I could not ſpeak, nor look 
up, and his Preſence diſcompos d me extremely; 

H 2 but 
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but I was forry to hear myſelf the unhappy 
Occaſion of Mrs. Jerviss loſing her Place, and 
hope that may be ſtill made u 

WELL, faid he, let Mr. — make up 
your Accounts, as ſoon as you will; and Mrs. 
Fewkes (who is his Houſe-keeper in Lincolu- 
ſhire) ſhall come hither in your Place, and won't 
be leſs obliging, I dare ſay, than you have been, 
Said ſhe, I have never difoblig'd you till now; 
and let me tcll yon, Sir, if you knew what be- 
longd to your own Reputation or Honour — 
No more, no more, faid he, of theſe anti- 
quated Topicks. I have been no bad Friend to 
you; and I ſhall always eſteem you, tho you 
have not been ſo faithful to my Secrets, as I 
could have wiſh'd, and have laid me open to 
this Girl, which has made her more afraid of 


me than ſhe had Occaſion. Well, Sir, ſaid 


ſhe, after what paſs d Yeſterday, and laſt Night, 


I think I went rather too far in Favour of your 


Injunctions, than otherwiſe; and I ſhould have 


deſervd every body's Cenſure, as the baſeſt of 
Creatures, had I been capable of contributing 


to your lawleſs Attempts. Still, Mrs. Fervis, 
ſtill reflecting upon me, and all for imaginary 
Faults! for what Harm have I done the Girl? 
I won't bear it, III aſſure you. But yet, in 
Reſpect to my Mother, I am willing to part 
friendly with you: Tho' you ought both of you 


to reflect on the Freedom of your Converſation, 


in relation to me; which I ſhould have reſented 
more than I do, but that I am conſcious I had 


no Buſineſs to demean mylely ſo as to be in 
your 
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your Cloſet, where I might have expected to 
hear a Multitude of Impertinence between 
you. 

WELL, Sir, ſaid ſhe, you have no Obje- 
| ion, I hope, to Pamela's going away on 


Thurſday next? You are mighty ſolicitous, {aid 


he, about Pamela: But, no, not I; let her 
go as ſoon as ſhe will: She is a naughty Girl, 


and has brought all this upon herſelf; and upon 


me more Trouble than ſhe can have had from 
me: But I have overcome it all, and will never 
concern myſelf about her. 

I HAVE a Propoſal made me, added he, 
ſince I have heen out this Morning, that I ſhall 


go near to embrace; and. ſo wiſh only, that a 
diſcrect Uſe may be made of what is paſt; and 
there's an End of every thing with me, as to 


Pamela, T1l aſſure you. 


I CLASP'D my Hands tog gether thro' my + 
Apron, overjoy'd at this, tho 1 was ſoon to go 


away: For, naughty as he has been to me, I 
wiſh his Proſperity with all my Heart, for my 
good old Lady's fake. 

WEIL, Pamela, ſaid he, you need not 
now be afraid to. ſpeak to me; tell me what 
you lifted up your Hands at? I ſaid not a Word. 
Says he, if you like what I have ſaid, give me 
your Hand upon it. I held my Hand up thro” 
my Apron; for I could not ſpeak to him; and 
he took hold of it, and preſſed it, tho' leſs 
hard than he did my Arm the Day before. 
What does the little Fool cover her Fae: for? 

faid he: Pull your Apron away; and let me ſee 
H 3 how 
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how you look, after your Freedom of Speech 
of me laſt Night. No wonder you're aſham d 
to ſee me. You know you were very free with 
my Character. 

I coULD not ſtand this barbarous Inſult, as - 
I took it to be, confidering his Behaviour to 
me; and I then ſpoke and faid, O the Difference 
between the Minds of thy Creatures, good 

Gad! How ſhall ſome be caſt down in their 
Innocence, while others can triumph in their 
Guilt! 

AND ſo ſaying, I went up-ſtairs to my Cham- 
ber, and wrote all this; for tho' he vex'd me 
at his Taunting, yet I was pleasd to hear he 
was likely to be marry'd, and that his wicked 
Intentions were ſo happily overcome as to me; 
and this made me a little caſier. And J hope J 
have paſs d the worſt; or elſe it is very hard. 
And yet I ſhan't think myſelf at Eaſe quite, till 
Jam with you: For, methinks, after all, his 
Repentance and Amendment are mighty ſud- 
denly reſolvd upon. But the Divine Grace is 
not confin'd to Space; and Remorſe may, and 
J hope has ſmitten him to the Heart at once, 
for his Injuries to poor me! Yet I won't be too 
ſecure neither, 

HAVING Opportunity, I ſend now what 
know will grieve you to the Heart But I hope 
J ſhall bring my next Scribble myſelf; and ſo 

| conclude, tho half broken-hearted, | 


Tour eve r-dutiful Daughter. 
| LE T- 


4117 55 103 


4 * > . 


Dear Father and Mother, 


1 AM glad I deſir'd you nat to meet me, and 
1 John ſays you won't; for he told you, he is 
ſure I ſhall get a Paſſage well enough, either 
behind ſome one of my Fellow. ſervants on Horſe- 
back, or by Farmer Nzchols's means: But as for 
the Chariot he talk d to you of, I can't expect 
that Favour, to be ſure; and I ſhould not care for 
it, becauſe it would look ſo much above me. But 
Farmer Brady, they ſay, has a Chaiſe with one 
Horſe, and we hope to borrow that, or hire =: 
rather than fail; tho Money runs a little lowiſh, 
after what I have laid out; but I don't care to 
ſay ſo here: tho I warrant I might have what I 
would of Mrs. Fervis, or Mr, Jonathan, or 
Mr. Longman ; but then how ſhall I pay it, 
you'll lay? And beſides, I don't love to be be⸗ 
holden. | 
Bur the chief Reaſon Tm glad you don't 
ſct out to meet me, is the Uncertainty ; for it 
ſcems I muſt ſtay another Week ſtill, and hope 
certainly to go Thur ſday after. For poor Mrs. 
Jervis will go at the fame time, ſhe ſays, and 
can't be ready before. 
Onl that I was once well with you! — Tho” 
he is very civil too at preſent, and not ſo croſs 
as he was; and yet he is as vexatious another 
way, as you ſhall hear. For Yeſterday he had a 
rich Suit of Cloaths brought home, which 
they call a Birth-day Suit; for he intends to go 
FH 
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to London againſt next Birth-day, to ſee the 
Court; and our Folks will have it, he is to be 
made a Lord. I wiſh they would make him 
an honeſt Man, as he was always thought ; but 
I have not found it ſo: Alas for me! 

AND ſo, as I was ſaying, he had theſe 
Cloaths brought home, and he try'd them on, 
And before he pull'd them off, he ſent for 
me, when nobody elſe was in the Parlour with 
him: Pamela, ſaid he, you are ſo neat and fo 
nice in your own Dreſs, (Alack-a-day, I didn't 
know I was!) that you muſt be a Judge of ours, 
How are theſe Cloaths made? Do they fit me? 
I am no Judge, faid I, and pleaſe yore 
Honour; but I think they look very fine. 

HIS Waiſtcoat ſtood on End with Gold 
Lace, and he look d very grand. But what 
he offerd laſt, has made me very ſerious, and I 
could make him no Compliments... Said he, 
Why don't you wear your uſuaFElomhs? Tho 
I think every thing looks welk upon you (For 
I till continue in my new Dreſs). I faid, I 
have no Cloaths, Sir, I ought to call my own, 
but theſe: And it is no matter what ſuch an 
one as I wears, Said he, Why, you look very 
ſerious, Pamela: I ſee you can bear Malice. 
---- Yes, ſo J can, Sir, faid I, according to the 
Occaſion! Why, ſaid he, your Eyes always 
look red, I think. Are you not a Fool, 
to take my laſt Freedom ſo much to Heart? 
Iam ſure, you, and that other Fool, Mrs. Fe: 
vis, frighten d me by your hideous Squallin as 
much as I could frighten you. That is we 
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had for it, ſaid I; and if you could be ſo afraid 
of your own Servants knowing of your Attempts 
upon a poor unworthy Creature, that is under 
your Protection while I ſtay, ſurely your Honour 
ought to be mare afraid of God Almighty, in 
whoſe Preſence we all ſtand, in every AGion 
of our Lives, and to whom the Greateſt, as 
well as the Leaſt, muſt be accountable, let 
them think what they liſt. 

Hz took my Hand, in a kind of good-hu- 
mour'd Mockery, and ſaid, Well urg'd, my 
pretty Preacher! When my Lincolnſtire Chap- | 
lain dies, Il put thee on a Gown and Caſſock, 
and thou'lt make a good Figure in his Place! 
I wiſh, faid I, a little vexd at his ſeer, 
your Honour's Conſcience would be your 
Preacher, and then you would need no other 
Chaplain. Well, well, Pamela, ſaid he, no 
more of this anfifhiooable Jargon, I did not 
ſend for you ſo much for your Opinion of my 
new Suit, as to tell you, you are welcome to 
ſtay, ſince Mrs. Fervis deſires it, till ſhe gocs. 
I welcome! ſaid I; I am ſure I ſhall rejoice 

when I am out of the Houſe! 

WELL, ſaid he, you are an ungrateful Bag- 
gage; but Iam thinking i it would he Pity, with 
theſe fair ſoft Hands, and that lovely Skin, (as 
he call'd it, and took hold of my Hand) that 
you ſhould return again to hard Work, as you 
muſt, if you go to your Father's; and ſo I would 
adviſe Mrs. Zervis to take a Houle ¶ London, 
and let Lodgings to us Members of N 
when we come to Town; and ſuch- o 


her Houſe, and ſhe'll get a great deal of Money. 
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Daughter, as you may paſs for, will always fill 


I was ſadly vex d at this barbarous Joke; 
but being ready to cry before, the Tears guſh d 
out, and (endeavouring to get my Hand away 
from him, but in vain) I ſaid, I can expect no 
better: Vour Behaviour, Sir, to me, has been 
juſt of a Piece with theſe Words; nay, I will 


ſay t, tho you were to be ever ſo angry, ------- 


I angry, Pamela! No, no, ſaid he, I have 
overcame all that; and as you are to go away, 
I look upon you now as Mrs. Fervzs's Gueſt, 
while you both ſtay, and not as my Servant; 


and ſo you may ſay what you will. But Ill 


tell you, Pamela, why you need not take this 
Matter in ſuch high Diſdain !--- You have a yery 
pretty romantick Turn for Virtue, and all that. 
--- And I don't ſuppoſe but you'll hold it ſtill; 
and nobody will be able to prevail upon you. 
But, my Child, (fleeringly he ſpoke it) do but 
conſider what a fine Opportunity you will then 
have, for a Tale every Day to good Mother 


Fervis, and what Subjects for Letter- writing 


to your Father and Mother, and what pretty 
Preachments you may hold forth to the young 
Gentlemen! Ad's my Heart! I think it would 
be the beſt Thing you and ſhe could do. 5 

You do well, Sir, ſaid I, to even your Wit 


to ſuch a poor Maiden as me. But, permit me 
to ſay, that if you was not rich and great, and 
I poor and little, you would not inſult me thus. 


—— Let me ask you, Sir, if this becomes your 


ſerious, 


. fine Cloaths, and a Maſter's Station? Why fo 
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ſerious, my pretty Pamela? ſaid he; Why ſo 
grave? And would kiſs me; but my Heart was 

full, and I ſaid, Let me alone! I hill tell you, 
if you was a King, and inſulted me as you 
have done, that you have forgotten to act lie 
a Gentleman: And I won't ſtay to be uſed thus! 
Iwill go to the next Farmer's, and there wait 
for Mrs. Fervzs, if ſhe muſt go: And I'd have 
you know, Sir, that I can ſtoop to the ordi- 
narieſt Work of your Scullions, for all theſe 
naſty ſoft Hands, ſooner than bear ſuch ungen 
tlemanly Imputations. 

I SENT for you in, ſaid he, in high good 
Humour; but tis impoſſible to hold it with 
ſuch an Impertinent : However, III keep my 
Temper. But while I ſee you here, pray don't 
put on thoſe diſmal grave Looks! Why, Girl, 
you ſhould forbear em, if it were but for your 

Pride-ſake; for the Family will think you are 
grieving to leave the Houſe. Then, Sir, ſaid 
I, I will try to convince them of the contrary, 
as well as your Honour; for I will endeavour 
to be more chearful while I ſtay, for that very 
Reaſon. 

WELL, reply'd he, I will ſet this down by 
itſelf, as the firſt Time that ever what I advis d 
had any Weight with you. And I will add, 
faid I, as the firſt Advice you have given me of 
late, that was fit to be follow'd! — I wiſh, 
ſaid he, (I'm almoſt aſham'd to write it, impu- 
dent Gentleman as he is! I wiſh) I had thec as 
quick another way, as thou art in thy Repartees ! 
And he laugh d, and I ſnatchd my Hand 

from 
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from him, and tripp'd away as faſt as I could, 
Ah! thought I, marry'd! Tm ſure tis time you 
were marry'd, or at this Rate no honeſt Maiden 
ought to live with you! 

Wur, dear Father and Mother, to be ſure 
he grows quite a Rake! How eaſy it is to go 
from bad to worſe, when once People give vey 
to Vice! 

How would my poor Lady, had he livd, 
have griev'd to ſee it! But may-be he would 
have been better Zhen ! Tho, it ſeems, he 
told Mrs. 7ervzs, he had an Eye upon me in 
his Mother's Life-time; and he intended to let 
me know as much by-the-bye, he told her! 
Here's Shameleſſneſs for you! Sure the World 
muſt be near at an End! for all the Gentlemen 
about are as bad as he almoſt, as far as I can 
hear! — And ſee the Fruits of ſuch bad Exam- 

les! There is Squire Martin in the Grove 
has had three Lyings-in, it ſeems, in his Houſe, 
in three Months paſt ; one by himſelf, and one 
by his Coachman, and one by his Woodman; 
and yet he has turn d none of them away. In- 
deed, how can he, when they but follow his 
own vile Example! There is he, and two or 
three more ſuch as he, within ten Miles of 
us; who keep Company, and hunt with our 
fine Maſter, truly; and I ſuppoſe, he's neyer 
the better for their Examples. But, Heaven 
bleſs me, ſay I, and ſend me out of this wicked 
Houſe! 1 
Bur, dcar rake and Mother, what 'Sort 


of Creatures muſt the Women-kind be, do 
e | you 
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you think, to give way to ſuch Wickedneſs? 
Why, this it 1s that makes every one be thought 
of alike: And, Alack-a-day ! what a World we 
live in! for it is grown more-a Wonder, that 
the Men are, reſiſted, than that the Women 
comply. This, 1 ſuppoſe, makes me ſuch a 
a Sauce-box, and Bold-tace, and a Creature; 
and all becauſe I won't be a Sauce box and 
Bold-face indeed. 

Bur I am ſorry for theſe Things; one Jon” t 
know what Arts and Stratagems Men may de- 
viſe to gain their vile Ends; and ſo I will think 
as well as I can of theſe poor undone Crea- 
tures, and pity them. For you ſce by my ſad 
Story, and narrow Eſcapes, what Hardſhips 
poor Maidens go thro', whoſe Lot it is to go 
out to Service; eſpecially to - Houſes where 
there is not the Fear of God, and good Rule 
kept by the Heads of the Family. 

You ſee J am quite grown grave and gero : 
Indeed it becomes the preſene Condition of 


Tour duiful Daughter 


: [4 — n ** * 4. 
8 1 
N 7 * 


I; E T T E R XXVIII. BP 
Dear Father and Mother, po. 


O H N fays you wept when you Ps -my 
laſt Letter, that he 922 d. 1 am m N | 
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have been attempted, tho it is, that I have re. 
Hfted; yet I am — they have Cauſe to think 
ſo evil of my Maſter from any of us. 

MRS. Yervis has made up her Accounts 
with Mr. Longman, and will ſtay in her Place. 
Iam glad of it, for her own ſake, and for my 
Maſter's; for ſhe has a good Maſter of him; 
{o indeed all have, but poor me!—— and he 
has a good Houſe-keeper in her. 

MR. Longman, it ſeems, took upon him to 
talk to my Maſter, how faithful and careful of 
his Intereſts ſhe was, and how exact in her 
Accounts; and he told him, there was no 

Compariſon between her Accounts and Mrs. 
Fewkes's, at the Lincolnſhire Eſtate. He ſaid 
ſo many fine Things, it ſeems, of Mrs. Zervzs, 
that my Maſter ſent for her in Mr. Zongman's 
Preſence, and ſaid, Pamela might come along 

with her: I ſuppoſe to mortify me, that I muſt 

go, while ſhe was to ſtay: But as, when I go 

away, Iam not to go with her, nor was ſhe to 

gO with me; ſo I did not matter it much : only 

it would have been creditable to ſuch a poor 

Girl, that the Houſe-keeper would bear me 
„ if I went. 

84 1D he to her, Well, Mrs. Servis, Mr. 
Longman ſays you have made up your Accounts 
with him, with your uſual Fidelity and Exact- 
neſs. I had a good Mind to make you an 
Offer of continuing with me, if you can be a 
little ſorry for your haſty Words, which indeed 
were not ſo reſpeAful as I have deſery'd at your 


Hands. She ſeem d at a fad Loſs what to ſay, 
. 


VIRTU E \Rewarded. 111 


becauſe Mr. Longman was there; and ſhe could 
not ſpeak of the Occaſion of thoſe Words, 
which was mne. 

INDEED, ſaid Mr. Longman, I muſt needs 
ſay before your Face, that ſince I have known 
my Maſter's Family, I have never found ſuch 
good Management in it, nor ſo much Love 
and Harmony neither. I wiſh the Lincolnſhire 
Eſtate was as well ſery'd! —— No more of that, 
ſaid my Maſter ; but Mrs. Ferv:s may ſtay, if 
ſhe will; and here, Mrs. Fervis, pray accept 
of this, which, at the Cloſe of every Year's 
Accounts, I will preſent you with, beſides 

your Salary, as long as I find your Care fo 
uſeful and agreeable. And he gave her Five 
Guineas. — She made a low Court'ly, and 
thanking him, look'd to me, as if ſhe would 
have ſpoken for me. 

HE took her Meaning, Iden for he ſaid, 
Indeed I love to encourage Merit and Ob- 
ligingneſs, Mr. Longman ; but I can never be 
equally kind to thoſe who don't deſerye it at 
my Hands, as to thoſe who do; and then he 
look'd full at me. Mr. Longman, continued he, 
Ifaid that Girl might come in with Mrs. Zervzs, 
becauſe they love to be always together : For 
Mrs. Fervis is very good to her, and loves her 
as well as if he was her Daughter. But elſe 
Mr. Longman, interrupting him, ſaid, Good 
to Mrs. Pamela! Ay, Sir, and ſo ſhe i is, to 
be ſure! But 9 body muſt be good to 
her; 9 


HE 
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H was going on. But my Maſter ſaid, 
No morc, no more, Mr. Longman! I ſee old 
Men are taken with pretty young Girls, as well 
as other Folks; and fair Looks hide many a 
Fault, where a Perſon has the Art to behave 
obligingly. Why, and pleaſe your Honour, 
ſaid Mr. Longman, every body — and was 
going on, I believe to ſay ſomething more in 
my Praiſe ; but he interrupted him, "and ſaid, 
Not a Word more of this Pamela. I can't let 
her ſtay, TIl aſſure you; not only for her own 
Freedom of Speech, but her Letter-writing of 
all the Secrets of my Family. Ay! ſaid the good | 
old Man; Im ſorry for that too! But, Sir !— 

No more, I ſay, ſaid my Maſter; for my Re- 
putation is fo well known, (mighty fine, 
thought I) that Icare not what any body writes 
or lays of me. But to tell you the Truth, (not 
that it need go further) I thin of changing my 
Condition ſoon ; and, you know, young La- 
dies of Birth and Fortune will chuſe their own 
Servants, and that's my chief Reaſon why 
Pamela can't ſtay. As for the reſt, ſaid he, 
the Girl is a good ſort of Body, take her all 
together; tho I muſt needs ſay, a little pert, 
ſince my Mother's Death, in her Anſwers, and 
gives me Two Words for One; Which T can't 
bear; nor is there Reaſon I ſhould, you know, 
Mr. Longman. No, to be ſure, Sir, ſaid he; 
but tis ſtrange methinks, ſhe ſhould be ſo mild 
and meek to every one of us in the Houle, 
and forget herſelf ſo where ſhe ſhould ſhe , 


moſt Reſpect Very true, Mr. — 1 
- blk 
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he; but ſo it is, IIl aſſure you; and it was from 
her Pertneſs, that Mrs. Jervis and I had the 
Words: And I ſhould mind it the leſs, but 
that the Girl (there ſhe ſtands, I ſay it to her 


Face) has Wit and Senſe above her Years, and 


knows better, 3 

I was in great Pain to ſay ſomething, but yet 
I knew not what, before Mr. Longman; and 
Mrs. Fer vis look d at me, and walk d to the Win- 
dow to hide her Concern for me. At laſt, I ſaid, 
It is for you, Sir, to ſay what you pleaſe; and 

for me only to ſay, God bleſs your Honour! 

_ Poor Mr. Longman falter d in his Speech, 
and was ready to cry. Said my inſulting Maſter 
to me, Why pr'ythee, Pamela, now, ſhew thy- 
ſelf as thou art, before Mr. Longman. Can't 


not give Him a Specimen of that Pertneſs which 


thou haſt exercis d upon i ſometimes? 


Dip he not, my dear Father and Mother, | 


deſerve all the Truth to be told? Yet I over- 
came myſelf ſo far, as to ſay, Well, your Ho- 
nour may play upon a poor Girl, that you know 
can anſwer you, but dare not. | 


War, pr'ythce now, Inſinuator, reply'd he, 


ſay the worſt you can before Mr. Longman, 
and Mrs. Zerv:s. Ichallenge the utmoſt of thy 
Impertinence; and as you are going away, and 
have the Love of every body, I would be a 
little juſtify'd to my Family, that you haye no 


Reaſon to complain of Hardſhips from me, as 


J have of pert ſaucy Anſwers from you, be- 
des expoſing me by your Letters. 1 
Vo. I. „ SURELY, 


on 
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SURELY, Sir, faid I, I am of no Conſe 
quence equal to this, in your Honour's Family, 
that ſuch a great Gentleman as you, ſhould 
need to juſtify yourſelf about me. I am glad 
Mrs. Jervis ſtays with your Honour; and I 
know I have not deſervd to ſtay ; and more 
than that, I don't defrre to ſtay. 
A DS-BOBBERS! ſaid Mr. Longman, and 
ran to me; don't ſay ſo, don't ſay fo, dear 
Mrs. Pamela] We all love you. dearly; and 
pray down of your Knees, and ask his Honour's 
Pardon, and we will all become Pleaders in a 
Body, and I, and Mrs. Fervzs too, at the Head 
of it, to beg his Honour's Pardon, and to con- 
tinue you, at leaſt till his Honour marries. — 
No, Mr. Longman, ſaid I, IJ cannot ask; nor 
would I ſtay, if I might. All I deſire, is, to re- 
turn to my poor Father and Mother; and tho! 
love you all, I won't ſtay. -O well-a-day, 
well-a-day, faid the good old Man, I did not 
expect this! When I had got Matters thus 
far, and had made all up for Mrs. Fer vis, I was 
in Hopes to have got a double Holiday of Joy 
for all the Family, in your Pardon too. Well, 
faid my Maſter, this is a little Specimen of what 
I told you, Mr. Longman. You ſee there's a 
Spirit you did not expect. 
MS. Fervis told me after, that ſhe could 
ſtay no longer, to hear me ſo hardly uſed; and 
muſt have ſpoken, had ſhe ſtay'd, what would 
never have been forgiven her; ſo ſhe went out. 
I look'd aſter her, to go too; but my Maſter 
ſaid, Come, Pamela, give another Specimen, 
1 | l deſite 
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[deſire you, to Mr. Longman: I am ſure you 
muſt, if you will but ſheak. Well, Sir, faid J, 
ſince it ſeems your Greatneſs wants to be juſtiffed 


by my Lowneſs, and I have no Deſire you ſhould: 
ſuffer in the Sight of your Family, I will ſay, on 


my bended Knees, (and ſo I kneel'd down) that — 


have been a very faulty, and a very ungrateful 
Creature to the Cet of Maſters: Thave been very 


perverſe and ſaucy; and have deſery'd nothing at 


your Hands, but to be turn d out of your Family 
with Shame and Diſgrace. I, therefore, have 
nothing to ſay for myſelf, but that Iam not wor- 
thy to ſtay, and ſo cannot wh to ſtay, and will 
not ſtay : And ſo God Almighty bleſs you, and 


you, Mr. Longman, and good Mrs. Fervis, and 


every living Soul of the Family! and I will pray 
for you as long as I live. — And ſol roſe up, 


and was forc'd to lean upon my Maſter's Elbow- 


chair, or I ſhould have ſank down. 

THE poor old Man wept more than I, and 
fad, Ads-bobbers, was ever the like heard! 
Tis too much, too much! I can't bear it. As 
I hope to live, I am quite melted. Dear Sir, 


forgive her: The poor Thing prays for you; 


ſhe prays for us all! She owns her Fault; yet 
don be forgiven! I profeſs I know not what 
to make of it. 

M y Maſter himſelf, harden'd Wretch as he 
was, ſeem'd a little moy'd, and took his Hand- 
kerchief out of his Pocket, and walk'd to the 
Window : What Sort of a Day i is it? faid he. 
And then getting a little more Hard-heartedneſs, 
he added, Well, you may be gone from my Pre- 


12 ſence, 
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ſence, thou ſtrange Medley of Inconſiſtence! 
but you ſhan t ſtay after your Time in the Houſe. 
NA, pray, Sir, pray, Sir, ſaid the good 
old Man, relent a little. Ads-heartlikins! you 
young Gentlemen are made of Iron and Steel, 
I think : I'm ſure, ſaid he, my Heart's turn d 
into Butter, and is running away at my Eyes. 
[ never felt the like before. — Said my Maſter, 
with an imperious Tone, Get out of my Pre- 
ſence, Huſſy! I can't bear you in my Sight. 
Sir, faid I, Im going as faſt as I can. 

BUT indeed, my dear Father and Mother, 
my Head was ſo giddy, and my Limbs trembled 
ſo, that I was forc'd to go holding by the 
. Wainſcot all the way with both my Hands, and 
thought 1 ſhould not have got to the Door: 
But when I did, as I hop'd this would be my 
laſt Interview with this terrible hard-hearted 
Maſter, I turn d about, and made a low Court- 
Fo and ſaid, God bleſs you, Sir! God bleſs 

r. Longman! And I went into the 
bs 1 to the great Hall, and dropp'd 
into the firſt Chair; for I could get no further 
a good while. | 

I LEAVE all theſe Things to your! Reſle - 
ction, my dear Parents; but 1 can write no 
more. My poor Heart's almoſt broken! Indeed 
it is. -O when ſhallI get away! - Send me, good 
Goa, in Safety, once more to my poor Father's 
peaceful Cot! — and there the worſt that can 

happen will be Joy in Perfection to what 1 


now bear! 0 pity 
| Tour di frreſed Daughter. | 
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My dear Father and Mother, 


MUST write on, tho' I ſhall come ſo ſoon 
for now I have hardly any thing elſe to do. 
Ihave finiſh'd all that lay upon me, and only 
wait the good Time of ſetting out. Mrs. Fer- 
vis ſaid, I muſt be low in Pocket, for what I 
have laid out; and ſo would have preſented 
me with Two Guineas of her Five; but I could 
not take them of. her, becauſe, poor Gentle- 
woman! ſhe pays old Debts for her Children 
that were extravagant, and wants them herſelf. 
This, however, was very good in her. 

IAM ſorry, I ſhall have but little to bring 
with me; but I know you won't, you are ſo 
good ! —and I will work the harder, when I 
come home, if I can get a little Plain-work, or 
any thing to do. But all your Neighbourhoad 
is ſo poor, that I fear I ſhall want Work; ex- 
cept, may-be, Dame Mumford can help me to 
ſomething, from any good Family ſhe is ac- 
quainted With. 1 

HERE, what a ſad Thing it is! I have berk 
brought up wrong, as Matters ſtand, For, you 
know, my good Lady, now in Heavn, lovd. 
Singing and Dancing; and, as ſhe would have 
It Thad a Voice, ſhe made me learn both; and 
often and often has ſhe made me ſing her an 
innocent Song, and a good Pſalm too, and dance 
before her: And I muſt learn to flower and draw 
too, and to work fine Work with my Needle; 
I * | why * 
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why, all this too I have got pretty tolerably at 
my Fingers End, as they ſay; and ſhe us d to praiſe 
me, and was a good judge of ſuch Matters. 
WILL now, what is all this to the Purpoſe, 
as Things have turn d about ? 
Wur, no more nor leſs, than that I am like 
the Graſhopper in the Fable, which I have read 
of in my Lady s Books, as follows &: 


As the Ants were airing their Proviſions 

te one Winter, a hungry Graſhopper (as ſup- 
E pole it was poor I} begg'd a Charity of them. 
* They told him, That he ſhould have wrought 
& in Summer, if he would not have wanted in 
« Winter, Well, ſays the Graſhopper, but I 
<« was. not idle neither; for I ſung out the 
ce whole Seaſon. Nay, then, ſaid they, youll 
< cen do well to make a merry Year of it, and 
« dance in Winter to the Tune you ſung in 
Summer.“ 


So! ſhall make a fine Figure with my Sing- 
ing and my Dancing, when I come home to 
you! Nay, I ſhall be unfit even for a May- 
day Holiday-time; for theſe Minuets, Riga- 
doons, and French Dances, that I have been 
practiſi ng, will make me but ill Company for 
my Milk-maid Companions that are to be. To 
be ſure, I had berter, as Things ſtand, have 


See the Zſop's Fables, ſold by J. Osborn, in Pater-noſter 
Row, which has lately been corrected and reform'd from 
thoſe of Sir R. L'Eſtrauge, and the moſt eminent My- 
thologiits. 


learn'd 
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learn'd to waſh and ſcour, and brew and bake, 
and ſuch- like. Bur I hope, if I can't get Work, 
and can meet with a Place, to learn theſe ſoon, 
if any body will have the Goodneſs to bear with 
me, till I am able: For, notwithſtanding what 
my Maſter ſays, I hope I have an humble and a 
teachable Mind; and next to God's Grace, that 
is all my Comfort: For I ſhall think nothing 
too mean that is honeſt. It may be a little 
hard at firſt; but woe to my proud Heart, if I 
find it ſo, on Trial! for I will make it bend to 
its Condition, or break it. 


be burnt for his Religion; and he try d how he 
could bear it, by putting his Fingers into the 
lighted Candle: So I tother Day try d, when 


Pewtcr Plate ſhe had begun. I ſceI could do't 
by degrees: It _ bliſter'd mf Hand in two 
Places. 
ALL the Matter is, if I could get ri 
enough, I need not ſpoil my Fingers, Burt if I 


cher, to accommodate them to my Condition. 
—— Bur I muſt break off: Here's W 
Coming. | 


2 ; only our Hannah with a Meſſage from 

Mrs. Fervis. — But, hold, here is ſomebody 

clic. —Well, it is only Rachel, 

AM as much frighted as were: the. City 

Nou and the Country Mouſe, in thy 
14 a 


, 
6 


# * 
. n 


I HAvE read of a good Biſhop, that was to 


Rachel's Back was turn'd, if I could not yt a 


can't, I hope to make my Hands as red as 4a 
Blood - pudden, and as hard as a Beechen Tren- 


fame 
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Book of Fables, at every thing that ſtirs. Oh! 
I have a Power of theſe Things to entertain 
you with in Winter Evenings, when I come 
home. If I can but get Work, with a little 
Time for Reading, I hope we ſhall be very 
happy, over our Peat Fires. 

Wunar made me hint to you, that I ſhould 
bring but little with me, is this: 

You muſt know, I did intend to do, as [ 
have this Afternoon : And that is, I took 
all my Cloaths, and all my Linen, and I divided 
them into three Parcels, as I had before told 
Mrs. Fervis I intended to do; and I ſaid, It is 
now Monday, Mrs. Fervis, and I am to go 
away on Thurſday Morning betimes; ſo tho'l 
know you don't doubt my Honeſty, I beg you 
will look over my poor Matters, and let every 
one have what belongs to them; for, ſaid I, 
you know I am reſolvd to take with me only 
what I can properly call my own. 

SAID ſhe, (I did not know her Drift then; 
to be ſure ſhe meant well; but I did not thank 
her for it, when I did know it) Let your Things 
be brought down into the Green-room, and l 
will do any thing you would have me do. 
WITH all my Heart! ſaid I, Green-room 
or any- Where; but I think you might ſtep up, 
and ſce em as they lie. 

HoWEVER, I fetch'd em down, and laid 
them in three Parcels, as before; and when 1 
had done, I went down to call * up to Joo 
at them. 

N o w, 
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Now, it ſeems, ſhe had prepared my Maſter 
for this Scene, unknown to me; and in this 
Green-room was a Cloſet, with a Saſh-door and 
a Curtain before it; for there ſhe puts her Sweet- 
meats and ſuch things; and this ſhe did, it ſeems, 
to turn his Heart, as knowing what I intended; 
1 ſuppoſe, that he ſhould make me take the 

Things3 for if he had, I ſhould have made 

Money of them, to help us when we got to- 
gether; for, to be ſure, I could never have 
appear d in them. 
WELL, as I was ſaying, he had got, un- 
known to me, into this Cloſet; I ſuppoſe while 
I went to call Mrs. Fervis: And ſhe ſince 
own'd to me, it was at his Deſire, wheh ſhe 
told him ſomething of what I intended, or elſe 
ſhe would not have done it: Tho' I have Rea- 
ſon, Tm ſure, to remember the laſt Cloſct- 
work. 

So I ſaid, when ſhe came up, Here, Mrs. 
Jervis, is the firſt Parcel; I will ſpread it all 
abroad. Theſe are the Things my good Lady 
gave me. In the firſt place, {aid 1 and fo 
I went on deſcribing the Cloaths and Linen my 
Lady had given me, mingling Bleſſings, as I 
proceeded, for her Goodneſs to me; and when 
I had turn d over that Parcel, I ſaid, Well, fo 
much for the firſt Parcel, Mrs. Jervis 3 cin 
was my Lady's Gifts. 

Now I come to the Preſents of my er ; 
virtuous Maſter: Hay! you know,  C/o/er for 
that, Mrs, Jervis! She laygh'd, and ſaid, I 
neyer ſaw _ a comical Girl in my Life! But 


80 
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go on. I will, Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, as ſoon a 
I have open'd the Bundle; for I was as brisk and 
as pert as could be, little thinking who heard 
me. 

Now, here, Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, are my 
ever-worthy Maſter's Preſents; and then I par. 
ticularized all thoſe in the ſecond Bundle. 

AFTER Which, I _— to my own, and 
ſaid: 

No w, Mrs. Jervis, comes poor Pamela's 
Bundle, and a little one it is, to the others, 
Firſt, here is a Calico Night-gown, that I uſed 
to wear o'Mornings. *Twill be rather too 
good for me when I get home; but I muſt have 
ſomething. Then there is a quilted Calimanco 
Coat, and a Pair of Stockens I bought of the 
Pedlar, and my Straw Hat with blue Strings; 
and a Remnant of Scots Cloth, which will 
make two Shirts and two Shifts, the ſame J 
have on, for my poor Father and Mother. And 
here arc four other Shifts, one the fellow to 
that I have on ; another pretty good one, and 
the other two old fine ones, that will ſerve 
me to turn and wind with at home, for they 
are not worth leaving behind me; and here are 
two Pair of Shoes; I have taken the Lace off, 
which I will burn, and may-be will fetch me 
ſome little Matter at a Pinch, with an old Sil- 
ver Buckle or two. 
Wuaà r do you laugh for, Mrs. Fervis: ? ſaid 
AI. Why you are like an April Day; you 
cry and laugh in a Breath. 


WELL, 
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WELL, let me ſee; ay, here is a Cotton 
Handkerchief 1 bought of the Pedlar; there 
ſhould be another ſomewhere. O here it is! 
and here too are my new-bought knit Mittens: 
And this is my new Flanel Coat, the fellow ta 
that I have on. And in this Parcel pinn'd toge- 
ther, are ſeveral Pieces of printed Calico, Rem- 
nants of Silks, and ſach-like, that, if good 
Luck ſhould happen, and I ſhould get Work, 


would ſerve for Rabings and Facipgs, and ſach- 


like Uſes. And here too are a Pair of Poc- 
kets; they are too fine for me; but I have no 
worſe, Bleſs me! ſaid I, I did not think I had 


ſo many good Things! 


WELL, Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, you have ſeen 


all my Store, and I will now fir down, and 


tell you a Piece of my Mind. 
BE brief, then, faid ſhe, my good Girl; for 


ſhe was afraid: ſhe faid afrerwards, that I mould | 


fay too much. 


Wu then the Caſe is aka; I am to enter 
upon a Point of Equity _ Conſcience, Mrs. 
Fervis ; and I muſt beg, if you love me, you'd 
let me haye my own Way. Thoſe things there 
of my Lady's, I can have no Claim to, ſo as ta 
take them away; for ſhe gave them me, ſup- 
poling I was to wear them in her Service, and 
to do Credit to her bountiful Heart. But ſince 
I am to be turn d away, you know, I cannot 
wear them at my poor Father's; for I ſhould - 


bring all the little yy upan my EK and 


ſo1 reſolve not to have them. | 
5 Tur N, 


is PAT Zr. 


THEN, Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, I have far leſs 
Right to theſe of my worthy Maſter's: For 
you ſee what was his Intention in giving them 
to me. So they were to be the Price of my 
Shame, and if I could make uſe of them, I 
ſhould think I ſhould never proſper with them; ; 
and beſides, you know, Mrs. Fervis, if I 
would not do the good Gentleman's Work, why 
ſhould I take his Wages? So in Conſcience, in 
Honour, in every thing, I have nothing to ſay 
to thee, thou ſecond, wicked, Bundle 

Bur, ſaid I, come to my Arms, my dear 
third Parccl, the Companion of my Poverty, 
and the Witneſs of my Honeſty; and may I 
never deſerve the leaſt Rag that is contain d in 
thee, when I forfeit a Title to that Innocence 
which I hope will ever be the Pride of my Life! 
and then J am ſure it will be my higheſt Com- 
fort at my Death, when all the Riches and 
Pomp in the World will be worſe than the 
vileſt Rags that can be worn by Beggars! And 
ſol huge d my third Bundle. : 

Bur, ſaid I, Mrs. Jervis, (and ſhe wept 
to hear me) one thing more I haye to trouble 
you with, and that's all. 

THERE are Four Guineas, you know, that 
came out of my good Lady's Pocket, when ſhe 
dy'd, that, with ſome Silver, my Maſter gave 
me: Now theſe ſame Four Guineas I fent to 
my poor Father and Mother, and they have 
broken them; but would make them up, it 
I would: And if you think it ſhould be ſo, 


it ſhall, But pray tell me honeſtly your Mind: 
As 
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As to the Three Vears before my Lady's Death, 
do you think, as Ihad no Wages, I may be ſup- 
pos d to be Quits?---- By Quits, I cannot mean, 
that my poor Services ſhould be equal to my 
Lady's Goodneſs; for that's impoſſible. But as 
all her Learning and Education of me, as Mat- 
ters have turn'd, will be of little Service to me 
now; for it had been better for me to have 

been brought up to hard Labour, to be ſure; 

for that I muſt turn to at laſt, if I can't get a 
Place (and you know, in Places too, one is 
ſubject to ſuch Temptations as are dreadful to 
think of): So fay, by Quits I only mean, as 
I return all the good things ſhe. gave me, 
whether I may not ſet my little Services againſt 
my Keeping; becauſe, as I ſaid, my Learning 
is not now in the Queſtion; and I am ſure 
my dear good Lady would have thought ſo, 
had ſhe liy'd : But that, too, is now out of the 
Queſtion, Well then, if fo, I would ask, 
Whether in above this Year that I have livd 
with my Maſter, as I am reſoly'd to leave all 
his Gifts behind me, I may not have earn'd, 

beſides my Keeping, theſe Four Guineas, and 
theſe poor Cloaths here upon my Back, and 
in my third Bundle? Now tell me your Mind 
freely, without Favour or Affection. 


 ALas! my dear Maiden, ſaid ſhe, you 
make me unable ro ſpeak to you at all: To be 
ſure, it will be the higheſt Affront that can 
be offer'd, for you to leave any of theſe things 


behind you; and you muſt take all your Bun- 
dles 
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dles with you, or my Maſter will never forgive 


WIT, well, Mrs. Fervis, faid I, I don't 
care; I have been too much uſed to be ſnubb'd 
and hardly treated by my Maſter, of late. I 
have done him no Harm; and I (hall always 
pray for him, and wiſh him happy. But 1 
domt deſerve theſe Things; I know I don't. 
Then I can't wear them, if I ſhonld take them 
ſo they can be of no Uſe to me: Andi truſt 
I ſhall not want the poor Pittance, that is all 
I defire to keep Life and Soul together. Bread 
and Water I can live upon, Mrs. Fervis, with 
Content. Water I ſhall get any- where; and if 
I can't get me Bread, I will live like a Bird in 
Winter upon Hips and Haws, and at other times 
upon Pig-nuts, and Potatoes, or Turneps, or any 
thing. So what Occaſion have l for theſe Things? 
— But all I ask is about theſe Four Guineas, and 
if you think I need not return them, that is 
all I want to know. To be ſure, my Dear, 
you need not, faid ſhe; you well earn'd them 
by that Waiſtcoat only. No, I think not fo, 
in that only; but in the Linen, and other 
Things, do you think I have? Yes, yes, ſaid 
ſhe, and more. And my Keeping allow'd for, 
I mean, faid I, and theſe poor Cloaths on my 
Back, beſides? Remember that, Mrs. Jervis. 
Yes, my dear Odd-one, no doubt you have! 
Well then, ſaid I, I am as happy as a Princes! 
T am quite as rich as I wiſh to be! And, 
once more, my dear third Bundle, I will hug 
thee to my Boſom. And I beg you'll ſay no- 

thing 
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thing of all this till J am gone, that my Maſter 
mayn't be ſo angry, but that I may go in Peacez 
for my Heart, without other Matters; will be 
ready to break to part with you all. 3 

Now, Mrs. Fer vis, ſaid L as to one Matter 
more: and that is, my Maſter's laſt Uſage of 
me, before, Mr. Longman. — Said ſhe, Pey⸗ . 
thee, dear Pamela, ſtep to my Chamber, and 
fetch me a Paper I left on my Table. I have 
ſomething to ſhew you in it. I will, ſaid I, 
and tiepp'd down; but that was only a Fetch 
to take the Orders of my Maſter, I found. It 
ſeems, he ſaid; he thought two or three times 
to have burſt out upon me; but he could not 
ſtand it, and wiſh'd I might not know he was 
there, But I trippd up again ſo nimbly, (for 
there was no Paper) that I juſt ſaw his Back, 
as if coming out of that Green-room, and going 
into the next to it, the firſt Door that was 
open. ------I whipp'd in, and ſhut the Door, and 
bolted it. O Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I, what have 
you done by me? I fee I can't confide in any 
body. I am beſet on all Hands! Wretched, 
wretched Pamela! where ſhalt thou expect a 
Friend, if Mrs. Fervzs joins to betray me thus? 
—.— She made ſo many Proteſtations, (telling 
me all, and that he own'd I had made him 
wipe his Eyes two or three times; and ſaid, ſhe 
hop'd it would have a good Effect; and remem- 
ber'd me, that I had "aid nothing but would 
rather move Compaſlion than Reſentment) that 
I forgave her. But O] that I was ſafe from this 
Houſe! for never poor Creature ſure was ſo 
fluſter d 


0 
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fluſter'd as I have been for ſo many Months to: 
gether ! ----- I am calld down from this moſt 
tedious Scribble. I wonder what will next 


abcfal 3 
* Tour dutiful Daughter, 


Mrs. Jervis ſays, ſhe is ſure I ſhall have the 
Chariot to carry me home ro you. Tho 
this will look too great for me, yet it will 
ſhew as if I was not turn d away quite in 
Diſgrace. The travelling Chariot is come 
from Lincolnſbire, and I fanſy I ſhall go 
in that; for the other is quite grand, 


* - * 


LETTER ZXX. 


My dear Father and Mother, 


1 WRITE again, tho, may- be, I ſhall bring 
it to you in my Pocket; for J ſhall have no 
Writing, nor Writing-time, I hope, when I 
come to you. This is Wedneſday Morning, 
and I ſhall, I hope, ſet out to you to-morrow 
Morning; but I have had more Trials, and 
more Vexation; but of another Complexion 

too a little, tho all from the ſame Quarter, 
YESTERDAY my Maſter, after he came 
from Hunting, ſent for me. I went with great 
Terror; for I expected he would ſtorm, and be 
in afine Paſſion with me for my Freedom of 
Speech before: So I was reſolv'd to begin firſt, 
with Submiſſion, to diſarm his Anger; and 1 
| fcll 
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fell upon my Knees as ſoon as I ſaw him; and 
ſaid, Good Sir, let me beſcech you, as you hope 

to be forgiven yourſelf, and for the ſake of my 
dear good Lady your Mother, who recom- 
mended me to you with her laſt Words, to for ft 

give me all my Faults: And only grant me this 1 
Favour, the laſt I ſhall ask you, that you will E 
let me depart your Houſe with Peace and 
Quietneſs of Mind, that I may take ſuch a 
Leave of my dear Fellow-ſeryants as befits 
me; and that my Heart be not quite broken. 

HE took. me up, in a kinder manner, than 

ever I had known; and he faid, Shut the 

Door, Pamela, and come to me in my Cloſet ; 

I want to have a little ſerious Talk with you. 

How can I, Sir, ſaid I, how can I? and wrung 

my Hands. O pray, Sir, let me go out of 

your Preſence, I beſeech you. By the G--d thar 

made me, ſaid he, IIl do you no Harm. Shut 

the Parlour-door, and come to me in my Li- 

brary. | 

H x then went into his Cloſet, which is his 

Library, and full of rich Pictures beſides; a 

noble Apartment, tho' call'd a Cloſet, and next 

the private Garden, into which it has a Door 

that opens. I ſhut the Parlour-door, as he bid 3 

me; but ſtood at it irreſolute. Place ſome = 

Confidence in me, ſaid he: Surely you may, 'l 

when I have ſpoken thus ſolemnly. So I crept 

towards him with trembling Feet, and my 

Heart throbbing thro' my Handkerchief. Come 

in, ſaid he, when I bid you. I did ſo. Pray, 
| Sir, ſaid I, pity and ſpare me. I . ld he, 

Vor. I. K a8 
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ſomething for him, if it be not your Fault, 


be, if his Daughter's Innocence is to be the 
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as I hope to be ſav d. He fat down upon a 
rich Settee; and took hold of my Hand, and 
ſaid, Don't doubt me, Pamela. From this 
Moment I will no more conſider you as my 
Servant; and I deſire you'll not uſe me with 
Ingratitude for the Kindneſs I am going to ex- 
preſs towards you. This a little embolden'd 
me; and he ſaid, holding both my Hands be- 
tween his, You haye too much Wit. and good 
Senſe not to diſcover, that I, in ſpite of my 
Heart, and all the Pride of it, cannot but loye 
you. Yes, look up to me, my ſweet- fac d 
Girl! I uſt ſay I love you; and have put on 
a Behaviour to you, that was much 'againſt my 
Heart, in hopes to frighten you from your Re- 
ſervedneſs. You ſee I own it ingenuouſly ; and 
don't play your Sex upon me for it. 

I was unable to ſpeak; and he, ſeeing me 
too much oppreſs d with Confuſion to go on 
in that Strain, ſaid, Well, Pamela, let me 
know in what Situation of Life i is your Father: 

I know he is a poor Man; but is he as low and 
as honeſt, as he Was when my Mother took 
ou? 

: THEN I could ſpeak a little; and with a 
down Look, (and I felt my Face glow like 
Fire) 1 ſaid, Yes, Sir, as poor and as honeſt too, 
and that is my Pride. Says he, I will do 


and make all your Family happy. Ah! Sir, 
faid I, he is happier already than ever he can 


Price of nora And I beg you will not 
peak 
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| Tpeak to me on the 9717 Side that can wound 


me. I have no Deſign of that ſort, ſaid he. 
O Sir, ſaid I, tell me not ſo, tell me not ſo! 
— Tis eaſy, ſaid he, fot me to be the Making 
of your Father, without injuring yow. Well, 
Sir, faid I, if this gan be done, let me know 
how; and all I can do with Innocence ſhall 
be the Study and Practice of my Life. But 
Oh! what can ſuch a poor Creature as I do, 
and do my Duty? Said he, I would have you 


| ſtay a Week or a Fortnight only, and behave 


yourſelf with Kindneſs to me: I ſtoop to beg it 
of you, and you ſhall ſee all ſhall turn out be- 
yond your Expectation. I ſee, faid he, you are 


going to anſwer otherwiſe than I would have 


you; and I begin to be vexd IT ſhould thus 
meanly ſue; and ſo I will fay, that your Be- 
haviour before honeſt Longman, when I uſed 
you as J did, and you could fo well have vin- 


dicated yourſelf, has quite charm'd me. And 


tho I am not pleaſed with all you ſaid Yeſter- 
day, while I was in the Cloſet, yet you have 
moy'd me more to admire you than before; 
and I am awaken'd to ſee more Worthineſs in 
you, than ever I ſaw in any Lady in the World, 
All the Servants, from the higheſt to the low- 
eſt, doat upon you, inſtead of envying you; 
and look upon you in ſo ſuperior a Light, as 

ſpeaks what you ought to be. I have ſeen 
more of your Letters than you imagine, (This 
ſurpris'd me!) and am quite overcome with 
your charming manner of Writing, ſo free; ſo 
ay, and many of your Sentiments ſo much 

WF =» above 
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above your Years, and your Sex; and all pur 
together, makes me, as] tell you, love you to 
Extravagance. Now, Pamela, when I haye 
ſtoop d to acknowledge all this, oblige me only 
to ſtay another Week or Fortnight, to give me 
time to bring about ſome certain Affairs; and 
you ſhall ce how much — may find your Ac- 
count in it. 

ITREMBLED to feel my poor Heart giving 
Way. O good Sir, ſaid I, ſpare a poor Maiden, 
that cannot look up to you, and ſpeak. My 
Heart is full: And why ſhould you wiſh to undo 
me? Only oblige me, ſaid he, in ſtaying a Fort- 
night longer, and John ſhall carry Word to 
your Father, that I will ſee him in the Time, 
either here, or at the Swan in his Village. O 
Sir, ſaid I, my Heart will burſt; but on my 
bended Knees, I beg you to let me go To-mor- 
row, as I deſi igned: and don't offer to tempt a 
poor Creature, whoſe whole Will would be to 
do yours, if my Virtue would permit. — It 
ſhall permit it, ſaid he; for I intend no Injury 
to you, God is my Witneſs! — Impoſſible! 
laid I; I cannot, Sir, believe you, alter what 
has paſſed: How many ways are there to undo 
poor Creatures! Good God, protect me this 
one Time, and ſend me but to my dear Father's 
Cot in Safety! -- Strange, damn'd Fate, ſays 
| he; that when I ſpeak fo ſolemnly, I can't be 
believ d! What ould I believe, Sir? return'd 
1; what can I believe? What have you ſaid, but 
that I am to ſtay a Fortnight longer? and what 


then i is to become of me? My Pride of * 
141 an 
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and Fortune (damn them both! ſaid he, ſince 
they cannot obtain Credit with you, but muſt 
add to your Suſpicions) will not let me deſcend, 
all at once; and I ask you but a Fortnight's Stay, 
that, after this Declaration, I may pacify thoſe 
proud Demands upon me. 

O How my Heart throbb'd ! and I began (for 
I did not know what I did) to ſay the Lord's 
Prayer. None of your Beads to me, Pamela, 
ſaid he; thou art a perfect Nun, I think. 

Bur I faid aloud, with my Eyes lifted up 
to Heaven, Lead me not mto Temptation ; but 
deliver me from Evil, O my good God! He 


hugg'd me in his Arms, and ſaid, Well,, m 


dear Girl, then you ſtay this Fortnight, and yon 
ſhall ſee what I will do for you. ---- I'll leave you 

a Moment, and walk into the next Room, to 
give you time to think of it, and to thew you 
I haye no Deſign upon you. Well, this, I 
thought, did not look amis. 


HE went out, and I was tortur'd with Twenty 
different Doubts in a Minute: Sometimes I 
thought, that to ſtay a Week or Fortnight 
longer in this Houſe to obey him, while Mrs. 
Jervis was with me, could do no great Harm: 
But then, thought I, how do I know what I 
may be able to do? I have withſtood his Anger; 
but may I not relent at his Kindneſs ? — How 
ſhall I ſtand hat Well, I hope, thought I, 
by the ſame protecting Grace, in which I will 
always confide !---- But then, hat has he pro- 


miſed ? Why he will make my poor Father and 
K-3 Mother's 
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Mother's Life comfortable. O! ſaid I to mx 
ſelf, that is a rich Thought; but let me not 
dwell upon it, for fear 1 ſnould indulge it to 
my Ruin. — What can he do for me, poor 
Girl as I am! What can his Greatneſs ſtoop 
to! He talks, thought I, of his Pride of Heart, 
and Pride of Condition! O theſe are in his 
Head, and in his Heart too, or he would not 


| confeſs them to me at ſuch an Inſtant. Well 
then, thought I, this can be only to ſeduce me! 
He has promis d nothing. But I am to ſee 


what he will do, if I ſtay a Fortnight; and this 
Fortnight, thought I again, is no ſuch great Mat- 
ter; and ſhall ſee in a few Days, how he carries it. 
---But then, when I again reflected upon the Di- 
ſtance between him and me, and his now open 
Declaration of Love, as he call 'd it; and that 


after this, he would talk-with me on that Sub- 
ject more plainly than ever, and I ſhould be 
leſs arm'd, may-be, to withſtand him; and then 


I bethought mylelf, why, if he meant no 
Diſhonour, he ſhould not ſpeak before Mrs. 


Fervis ; and the odious frightful Cloſet came 
again into my Head, and my narrow Eſcape 
upon it; and how caſy it might be for him to 


ſend Mrs. Fervzs and the Maids out of the 
Way; and fo that all the Miſchief he deſign'd 


me might be brought about in leſs than that 


Time; 1 reſolvd to go away, and truſt all to 
Providence, and nothing to myſelf. And how 


' ought I to be thankful for this Reſolution! -——- 
28 you ſhall hear. 


Bur 


w 
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Bur juſt as J have writ to this Place, John 
ſends me Word, that he is going this Minute 
your Way; and ſol will ſend ſo far as I have 
written, and hope, by to-morrow Night, - to 
ask your Bleſſings, at your own poor, but 
happy Abode, and tell you the reſt by Word of 
Mouth ; and ſo I reſt, till then, and for ever, 


Tour dutiful Daughter, 


— — 3 — 2 


LETTER XXXI. 


My dear Father and Mother, 


I WILL continue my Writing ſtill, becauſe» 
may-be, I ſhall like to read it, when I am 
with you, to ſee what Dangers 1 have been 
enabled to cleape ; and tho' I bring it along 
with me, | 
I TOLD you my 8 my happy Re- 
ſolution, as have Reaſon to think it: And juſt 
then he came in again, with great Kindneſs in 
his Looks; and ſaid, I make no Doubt, Pamela, 
you will ſtay this Fortnight to oblige ame, £- 
knew not how to frame my Words as to 
deny, and yet not make him ſtorm: But ſaid 
I, Forgive, Sir, your poor diſtreſſed Maiden : I 
know I cannot poſlibly deſerve any Favour at 
your Hands, conſiſtent with Virtue ; and I beg 
ou will let me go to my poor Father. Why, 
laid he, thou art the verieſt Fool that I ever 
knew. you I will ſee your. Father III 
K 5 bend 
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ſend for him hither To- morrow, in my travel. 
ling Chariot, if you will; and T1 let him know 
what I intend to do for him and you. What, 
Sir, may Iask you, can that be? Your Honour's 
noble Eſtate may caſily make Him happy, and 
not unuſeful perhaps to you in ſome reſpect or 
other. But what Price am I to pay for all this? 
——You ſhall be happy as you can wiſh, ſaid he, I 
do aſſure you: And here Iwill now give you this 
Purſe, in which arc Fifty Guiniens, 1 which I will 
allow your Father yearly, and find an Emptoy 


ſuitable to his Liking, to deſerve that and 


more: Pamela, he ſhall never want, depend 
upon it. I would have given you ſtill more for 
him; but that perhaps you would ſuſpect I i in- 
tended it as a Deſign upon you. —O Sir! faid 
I, take back your Guineas; I will not touch one, 
nor will my Father, I am ſure, till he knows 
| what is to be done for them; and particularly 
what is to become of . Why then, Pamela, 
ſaid he, ſuppoſe I find a Man of Probity, and gen- 
teel Calling, for a Husband for you, that ſhall 
make you a entlewoman as long as you live? — 
I want no Husband, Sir, ſaid Iz for now I began 
to ſce him in all his black Colours: Yet being 
ſo much in his Power, I thought I would a 
little diſſemble. But, {aid he, you are ſo pretty, 
that go where you will, you can never be free 
from the Deſigns of ſome or other of our Sex; 
and I ſhall think I don't anſwer the Care of my 
dying Morher for you, who committed you to 


mies if I don' t provide you a Husband to protect 
your 
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your Virtue, and your Innocence; and a wor- 
thy one I have thought of for you. 

O BLACK, perſidious Creature! thought 1, 
what an Implement art thou in the Hands of 
Lucifer, to ruin the innocent Heart! — Yet 
ſtill I diſſembled; for I fear d much both him 
and the PlaceI was in. But, wham, pray, Sir, 
have you thought of Why, ſaid he, young 
Mr. Williams, my Chaplain, in Lincoinſbire, 
who will make you happy. Does he know, 
Sir, ſaid I, any thing of your Honour's Inten-: 
tions? — No, my Girl, anſwer'd he, and kiſſed 
me (much againſt my Will; for his very Breath 
was now Poiſon to me); but his Dependence 
upon my Fayour, and your Beauty and Merit, 
will make him rcjoice at my Kindneſs to him. 
Well, Sir, ſaid I, then it is time enonhghi to 
conſider of this Matter; and it cannot hinder 
me from going to my Father's: For what will 
ſtaying a Fortnight longer ſignify to this? Your 
Honour's Care and Goodneſs may extend to 
me there as well as here; and Mr. Williams, 
and all the World, ſhall know that 1 am not 
_ aſhamed of my Father's Payerty. 

HE would kiſs me again, and I faid, 111 am 
to think of Mr. Williams, or any body, 1 beg 
you'll not be ſo free with me: That is not pretty, 
I'm ſure. Well, ſaid he, but you ſtay this next 
Fortnight, and in that time Il have both Wil. 


Hams and your Father here; for I will have the. | 2 


Match concluded in my Houſe ; and when I 
have brought it on, you ſhall ſettle it as you 
Plone together. Mean time take and ſend only 

theſe 25 


138 PAMELA; or, 
theſe Fifty Pieces to your Father, as an Earneſt 
of my Favour, and I'll make you all happy. 


Sir, ſaid I, I beg at leaſt Two Hours to conſider 
of this. 1 ſhall, ſaid he, be gone out in one 


Hour; and I would have you write to your 


Father, what I propoſe, and John ſhall carry it 
on purpoſe, and he ſhall take the Purſe with 
him for the good old Man, if you approve it. 
Sir, ſaid I, I will then let you know, in one 
Hour, my Reſolution. Do ſo, reply'd he; 


and gave me another Kiſs, and let me go. 


O How I rejoiced I had got out of his 
Clutches! — Sol write you this, that you may 
fee how Matters ſtand ; for I am reſolved ta 
come away, if poſſible. Baſe, wicked, trea- 
cherous Gentleman, as he is! 

So here was a Trap laid for your poor Pa- 
wela! I tremble to think of it! O what a Scene 
of Wickedneſs was here contrived for all my 
wretched Life! Black-hearted Wretch! how [ 


hate him For at firſt, as you'll ſee by what 
I have written, he would have made me believe 


other Things; and this of Mr. Williams, 1 
ſuppoſe, came into his Head, after he walk d 
out from his Cloſet, to give himſelf time to 
think how to delude me better: But the Co- 
vering was now too thin, and eaſy to be ſeen 


through. 
| Iwenr to my Chamber, and the firſt thing 


I did, was to write to him; for I thought it 


was beſt not to ſee him again, if I could help 


it; and I put it under his Parlour-door, after 


T had copy d it, as follows: . 
a . Honour d 
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Honour d Sir, 


F Y OUR laſt Propoſal to me convinces me, 

+ that Iought not to ſtay, but to go ta my 
© Father, if it were but to ask his Advice about 
Mr. Williams. And I am fo ſet upon it, 
* that I am not to be perſuaded. So, honour d 
Sir, with a thouſand Thanks for all Favours, 
© I will ſet out To-morrow early; and the Ho- 
* nour you deſign'd me, as Mrs. Fervzs tells 
* me, of your Chariot, there will be no Occa- 
© ſion for; becaufe JI can hire, I believe, Farmer 
s Brady's Chaiſe. So, begging you will not 
| take it amiſs, I ſhall ever be 


0 Pour dutiful ha 


* As to the Purſe, Sir, my poor Father, to 
* be ſure, won't forgive me, if I take it, 


t *till he can know "how to deſerve it: 
5 Which is * 8 


So he has juſt now ſent Mrs. FJervis, to tell 
me, That ſince I am reſolvd to go, go I may, 
and the travelling Chariot ſhall be ready; but 
it ſhall be worſe for me; for that he will never 
trouble himſelf about me as long as he lives. 
Well, ſo I get out of the Houle, I care not; 
only! ſhould have been glad I could with In- 


nocence have made you, my dear P Wen Nh. 


happy. 
1 Lena 
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I canNnorT imagine the Reaſon of it, but 
John, who I thought was gone with my laſt, 
is but now going; and he ſends to know if I 
have any thing elſe to carry. So ] break off to 
ſend you this with the former. 

I AM now preparing for my Journey, and 
about taking Leave of my good Fellow-ſervants. 
And if I have not time to write, 1 muſt tel} 
you the reſt, when I am ſo happy as to be with 
you. 

Ons Word more: 1 flipi in a Paper of Verſes, 
on my going; ſad poor Stuff! but as they come 
from me, you'll not diſlike them, may-be. I 
ſhew'd them to Mrs. Jervis, and ſhe liked 
them, and took a Copy; and made me fing 
them to her, and in the Green-room too; but 
T look'd into the Cloſet firſt. I will only add, 


That I am | 
Tour dariful Daughter. 


Let me juſt ſay, That he has this Moment 
fent me Five Guincas by Mrs. Fervis, as 
a Preſent for my Pocket: So I ſhall be 
very rich; for as ſhe brought them, I 
thought I might take them. He ſays he 
won't ſee me; and I may go when I will 
in the Morning; and Lincolnſbire Robin 
ſhall drive me: But he is ſo angry, he or- 
ders that nobody ſhall go out at the Door 
with me, not ſo much as into the Court- 
yard. Well! I can't help it, not I! but 
does not this expoſe himſelf more than 
me 2 2 0 
But 


VIRT VUE Rewarded, 141 


But John waits, and I would have brought 
this and the other myſelf; but he ſays, he 
has put it up, among other things, and 
ſo can take both as well as one. 

John is very good, and very honeſt; Iam 
under great Obligations to him. Id give 
him a Guinea, now I'm fo rich, if! thought 
he'd take it. I hear nothing of my Lady's 
Cloaths, and thoſe my Maſter gave me: 

For I told Mrs. Fervzs, I would not take 

them; but I fanſy, by a Word or two that 

_ dropp'd, they will be ſent after me. Dear 
Sirs! what a rich Pamela you'll have, if 
they ſhould ! But as I can't wear them, if 
they do, I don't deſire them; and, if I 
have them, will turn them into Money, 
as I can have Opportunity. Well, no 
more 8 m in a fearful . | 


VERSES 07 my going away. 


I. 


MZ Fellow-ſervants dear, attend | A 
To theſe few Lines, which T 1 0 8 =. 
Im ſure they're from your hearty Frien P 

andy HWiſher-well, ns Pamela. 


n 
1 from a State of low Degree +88 
Mas plac'd in this good Family: _ NIP." 
Too high a Fate for humble me, 3 | 


The helpleſs, hopeleſs IM 
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1 4a _ 
Tet the my happy Lot was ſo 
Jorful 1, homeward, from it go, 
No leſs content, when poor and low, 
Than here you found your Pamela, 


For what indeed is Happineſs 
But conſcious Innocence and Peace! 


And that's a Treaſure I poſſeſs; 
Thank Heav'n, that gave it Pamela. 


, . ö 5 V. 5 

My future Lot I cannot know: © 
But this, I'm ſure, where-eer I go, 
Whateer I am, whateer I do, Sons 
| Fl] be the grateful Pamela. 


Mo ſad Regrets my Heart annoy z; 
Il pray for all your Peace and Foy, 


N 3 8 From Maſter high, to Scullion Boy, 


For all your Loves to Pamela. 
One thing or two Ive more to ſay: 
God's holy Will be ſure obey; | 
And for our Maſter abs” pray, 

As ever ſhall poor Pamela. 


os He i 


may ns. 
1 
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For, Oh! we pity ſhould the Great, 

Inſtead of envying their Eſtate; 

7. e always on em wait, 
E * from which are fuch as We. 


= 

Their Riches, gay deceitful Snares! 
Inlarge their Fears, mcreaſe their Cares. 
Their Servants Foy ſurpaſſes Theirs 


At leaſt, ſo judges Pamela. 10 5 > 


— 

our Parents and Relations love 

Loet them your Duty ever prove ; 

Aud y 1, be ble 2 by Heaun above, 
As will, "0 * Pamela. 


For if alamd Leen could be 2 bits 

Of my. dear Parents low Degree, 2 

What Lot had been too mean for me, 
Unbleſsd, unvirtuous Pamela! 


©, 1 hae 4 id 2 
1 
. 
© . 


Thrice heypy may you ever bee. 

Each one in his and her Degree; 

And, Sirs, wheneer you think of me, IO. 
2 fer Content to Tais e 
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Pray for her wiſt'd Content and Peate ; 
Ana, reſt aſſur d, ſbell never ceaſe 
Zo pray for all your Joys Increaſe, 
While Life is lent to Pamela. 


XIV. : 
On God all future Good depends 
Serve Him. And ſo my Sonnet ends, 
With Thank-ye, thank-ye, honeſt Friends, 
For all your Loves to Pamela, - 


H ERE it is neceſſary the Reader ſhould 
* know, that the fair Pamela's Trials were 
not yet over; but the worſt were to come, at a 
time when ſhe thought them at an End, and 
that ſhe was returning to her Father: For when 
her Maſter found her Virtue was not to be ſub- 
du'd, and he had in vain try'd to conquer his 
Paſſion for her, being a Gentleman of Pleaſure 
and Intrigue, he had order'd his Lincolnſtire 
Coachman to bring his travelling Chariot from 
thence, not caring to truſt his Bedfordſbzre 
Coachman, who, with the reſt of the Seryants, 
ſo greatly lovd and honour d the fair Damſel; 
and having given Inſtructions accordingly, and 
prohibited his other Servants, on Pretence of 
reſenting Pamelas Behaviour, from accompa- 
ny ing her any Part of the Road, he drove 2 


f 
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Five Miles on the Way to her Father's; and 
then turning off, croſs d the Country, and car- 


ryd her onward towards his Lincoinſbire 


Eſtate. 
Ir is alſo to be obſervd, that the Meſſenger 


of her Letters to her Father, who ſo often pre- 


| tended Buſineſs that way, was an Implement in 


his Maſter's Hands, and employ'd by him for 


that Purpoſe ; and always gave her Letters firſt 
to him, and his Maſter uſed to open and read 
them, and then ſend them on ; by which means 
as he hints to her, (as ſhe obſerves in one of her 
Letters, p. 131.) he was no Stranger to what ſhe 
wrote. Thus every way was the poor Virgin 
beſet : And the Whole will ſhew the baſe Arts 
of deſigniig Men to gain their wicked Ends; 


and how much it behoves the Fair Sex to ſtand 


upon their Guard againſt artful Contrivances, 
eſpecially when Riches and Power conſpite 
againſt Innocence and a low Eſtate. 

*. FEw Words more will be neceſſary to 
make the Sequel better underſtood. The in- 


triguing Gentleman thought fit, however, to 
keep 10 from her Father her Three laſt 


Letters; jn which ſhe mentions his concealing 
himſelf tò hear her partitioning out her Cloaths, 

his laſt Effort to induce her to ſtay a Fortnight, 
his pretended Propoſal of the Chaplain, and 
her Hopes of ſpeeq y ſeeing them, as alſo her 
Verſes; and to PF himſelf a Letter to her Fa- 
ther, which is follows: 5 


Vol. J. cane 
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Goodman ANDREWS, 


O U will wonder to receive a Letter from 

me: But I think Iam obliged to let you 
know, that I have diſcovered the ſtrange Cor- 
reſpondence carried on between you and your 
Daughter, ſo injurious to my Honour and 
Reputation, and which, I think, you ſhould. 
not haye encouraged, till you knew there 
were ſufficient Grounds for thoſe Aſperſions, 
| which ſhe ſo plentifully caſts upon me. Some- 
thing poſſibly there might be in what ſhe has 
written from time to time; but, believe me, 
With all her pretended Simplicity and Inno- 
cence, I never knew fo much romantick In- 
vention as ſhe is Miſtreſs of. In ſhort, the 
Girl's Head's turn'd by Romances, and ſuch 
idle Stuff, to which ſhe has given herſelf up, 


KR 6 A 


N 


* 


cvxer ſince her kind Lady's Death. And ſhe 


aſſumes Airs, as if ſhe was a Mirror of Per- 
© fetion, and every body had a: Deſign upon 
© ber. 

Power miſtake me, however; I believe her 
very honeſt, and very virtuous; but J have 
found out alſo, that ſhe is carrying on a ſort 
of Correſpondence, or Love Affair, with 2 
© young Clergyman, that I hope in time to 
provide for; but who, at preſent, is deſtitute 
© of any Subſiſtence but my Favour: And what 
© wouid be the Conſequence, can you think, 
of Two young Folks, who have nothing in 
© the World to truſt to of their own, to come 

© rogcthct, 


XR 
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together, with a Family multiplying upon 


them, before they have Bread to eat ? 


* For my part, I have too much Kindneſs to 


them both; not to erideayour to prevent it, 
ifI can: And for this Reaſon I have ſent her 


out of his way for a little while, till I can 


bring them both to better Conſideration ; 


and I would not therefore have you be ſur- 


priſed you don't ſee your Daughter fo ſoon as 


Jou might poſſibly expect. 


IE x, I do aſſure you, upon my Honour, 


that ſhe ſhall be ſafe and inviolate; and! hope ; 


you dont doubt me, notwithſtanding any 


Airs ſhe may have given herſelf, upon my 
ocular Pleaſantry to her, and perhaps a little 


innocent Romping with her, ſo uſual with 
young Folks of the Two Sexes, when they 


have been long acquainred, and grown. up 

together; for Pride is-not my Talent. 5 
As ſhe is a mighty Letter- writer, I hope 
ſhe has had the Duty to appriſe you of her 
Intrigue with the young Clergyman; and I 


know not whether it meets with your Coun- 


tenance: But now ſhe is abſent for a little 


while, (for I am ſure he would have followed 


her to your Village, if ſhe had gone home; 


and there perhaps they would have ruined one 


another, by marrying) I doubt not 1 ſhall 


bring him to ſee his Intereſt, and that he 
engagcs not before he knows how to provide 
fora Wife: And when that can be done, let 
them come tog gether in God's Name, for 
me. 


ES I 


* 
| 
Ml 
, 
i: 
| | 
1 
f | 
| 
| 
| 
I 
I; 
ö 
1: 
YL 
F 
1 
1 


1 PAM E LA; or, 
© I EXPECT not to be anſwered on 's 
* Hcad, but by your good Opinion, and the 


Confidence you may ; repoſe in my Honour; 
© being 


Jour hearty Friend to ſerve you. 


P. F. I find my Man John has been the 
Manager of the Correſpondence, in 
© which ſuch Liberties have been taken 
© with ne. I ſhall ſoon, in a manner that 
© becomes me, let the ſaucy Fellow 
* know, how much! reſent His Part of the 
* Aﬀair. It isa hard thing, that a Man 
of my Character in the World ſhould 
ebe uſed thus frecly by his own Ser- 
| * ants.” 


Ir is eaſy to oueſs at the poor old Man's Con- 
cern upon reading this Letter, from a Gentle- 
man of ſo much Conſideration. He knew not 
What Courſe to take, and had no manner of 
Poubt of his Daughter's Innocence, and that 
foul Play was deſign'd her. Yet he ſome— 
times hop'd the beſt, and was ready to believe 
the ſurmiſed Correſpondence between the Clct- 
gyman and her, having not receiv'd the Letters 
ſhe wrote, which would have clcar'd up that 
Affair. 1 | 

BUT after all, he reſolved, as well to quict 
his own as her Mother's Uncaſineſs, to under- 
take à Journey to the *Squirc's; and lcaving his 
poor. W ie to excuſe him to the Farmer Who 

bs 4 
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employ'd him, he ſet out that very Evening, 
late as it was; and travelling all Night, ſound 
himſelf, ſoon after Day- light, at the Gate of 
the Gentleman, before the Family was up: And 
there he fat down to reſt himſelf, till he ſhould 
ſee ſomebody ſtirring. | 

THE Grooms were the firſt he ſaw, coming 
out to water their Horſes; and he ask'd in 10 
diſtrefsful a manner, what was become of Pa- 
mela, that they thought him crazy ; and ſaid, 
| Why, what have you to do with Pamela, old 
Fellow Get out of the Horſe's Way. Where 
is your Maſter? ſaid the poor Man; pray, 
Gentlemen, don't be angry: My Heart's almoſt 
broken. — He neyer gives any thing at the 
Door, I aſſure you, ſays one of the Grooms; 
ſo you'll loſe your Labour. — I am not a Beg- 
gar yet, ſaid the poor old Man; I want nothing 
of him, but my Pamela: O my Child! my 
Child! 


Mrs. Pamela's Father. —— Indeed, indeed, ſaid 
he, wringing his Hands, I am; and weeping, 

Where is my Child? Where is my Pamela ? 
— Why, Father, faid one of them, we beg 
your Pardon; but ſhe is gone home to you : 

How long have you been come from home ?---- 
O! bur laſt N ight, ſaid he; I have travell'd all 
Night: Is the *Squire at home, or is he not ?---- 
Yes, but he is not ſtirring tho, ſaid the Groom, 
as yet. Thank God for that! ſaid he; thank 
God for that! Then I hope I may be permitted 
to ſpeak to him anon. They asked him to go 


L 3 " In in, 


ILL be hang, ſays one of them, if this is not 3 


% PAMELA; or, 
in, 104 he ſtepp d into the Stable, and ſat down 
on the Stairs there, wiping his Eyes, and ſigh- 
ing ſo ſadly, that it grieved the Servants to hear 
him. 
TE. Family was ſoon raiſed, with the Re- 
po ort of Pamela's Father coming to inquire after 
is Daughter; and the Maids would fain have 
had him go into the Kitchen. But Mrs. Jervis, 
having been told of his coming, aroſe, and 
haſten d down to her Parlour, and took him in 
with her, and there heard all his ſad Story, and 
read the Letter. She wept bitterly; but yet 
endeavour'd before him to hide her Concern; 
and faid, Well, Goodman Andrews, I cannot 
help weeping at your Grief; but I hope there is 
no Occaſion, Let nobody lee this Letter, 
whatever you do. I dare ſay your Daughters 
ſafe. 
W ELL, but ſaid he, I ſee, you, Madam, 
know nothing about her : —— If all was rig aht, : 
ſo good a Gentlewoman as you are, would not 
have been a Stranger to this. To be ſure you 
thought ſhe was with me! 

SAID ſhe, My Maſter does not always inform 
his Servants of his Proceedings; but you need 
not doubt h is Honour: You have his Hand 
for it, And you may ſee he can have no 
Deſign upon her, . becauſe he is not from 
hence, and does not talk of going hence. 
O that is all I have to hope for! aid he; 
that is all, indeed ! — But, faid he — and 
was going on, when the Report of his 
coming 3 having reached the 'Squire, he came 

down 
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Aon in his Morning-gown and Slippers, into 
the Parlour, where he and Mrs. Jervis were 
talʒking. | 

WRA r- s the Matter, Goodies Ae 
aid he, what's the Matter? O my Child! faid 
rhe goOd old Man; give me my Child! I be- 
ſeech you, Sir. — Why, I thought, ſays the 
Squire, that I had ſatisfied you about her : 'Sure 
you have not the Letter I ſent you written with 
my own Hand. Yes, yes, bur J have, Sir, ſaid 
he, and that brought me hither; and I have 
walked all Night, Poor Man! return'd he, 
with great ſeeming Compaſſion, I am ſorry for 
it, truly! Why your Daughter has made a 
ſtrange Racket in my Family ; and if I thought - 
it would have diſturb'd you ſo much, I would 
have e en let her have gone home; but what I did 
was to ſerve be na You too. She is very ſafe, 
] do aſſure yori, Goodman Andrews; and you 
may take my Honour for it, .1 would not injure 
her for the World. Do you think I would, 
Mrs. Jervis ? No, I hope not, Sir! ſaid ſhe. 
— Hope not! ſaid the poor Man, ſodol;s 
but pray, Sir, give me my Child that is all l 
deſire; and Fil take care no Wanne mall 
come near her. 

War, London is a great way off, ſaid the 
'Squire, and I can't ſend for her back preſently. 
What, then, faid he, have you ſent my .poor 
Pamela to Tondon? I would not have it ſaid ſo, 
reply d the Squire; but I aſſure you, upon my 
Honour, ſhe is quite ſafe and ſatisfied, and will 
quickly inform you ＋ it by Letter. She is in 


F* 

0 S.c 

a reputable Family, no leſs than a Biſhop's; 
and is to wait on his Lady, till I get the Matter 
over, that I mention'd to you. 

O how ſhall I know this? reply'd he — 
What! ſaid the Squire, pretending Anger, am! 
to be doubted ?——Do you believe I can have any 

View upon your Daughter? And if I had, do 

vou think I would take ſuch Methods as 7heſe 

to effect it? — Why, ſurcly, Man, thou for- 

getteſt whom thou talkeſt to! O Sir, ſaid he, I 

beg your Pardon; but conſider, my dear Child 

is in the Caſe: Let me know, what Biſhop, and 
where; and Il travel to London on Foot to ice 
my Daughter, and then ſhall be ſatisfied. 

Way, Goodman Andrews, I believe thou 
haſt read Romances as well as thy Daughter, 
and thy Head's turn'd with them. May I not 
have my Word taken? Doyouthink, once more, 
Iwould offer any thing diſhonourable to your 
Daughter? Is there any thing looks like it? — * 
Pr'ythee, Man, recolle& a little who I am; 
and if I am not to be believ'd, what ſigni- 
fies talking? Why, Sir, ſaid he, pray for- 
give me; but there is no Harm to ſay, What 
Biſhop's, or whereabouts? What, and ſo you'd 
go troubling his Lordſhip with your impertinent 
Fears and Stories! Will you be ſatisfied, if you 
have a Letter from her within a Week, it may 
be leſs, if ſhe be not negligent, to aſſure you all 
is well with her? Why that, ſaid the poor Man, 
will be fome Comfort. Well then, ſaid the 
Gentleman, I can't anſwer for her Negligence, 
if he don't write: And if ſhe ſhould lend a Let- 

ter 
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ter to you, Mrs. Fervis, (for I deſire not to ſee it; 
I have had Trouble enough about her already) 
be ſure you ſend it by a Man and Horſe the 
Moment you receive it. To be ſure J will, an- 
ſwered ſhe. Thank your Honour, ſaid the good 
Man. And then I muſt wait with as much 
Patience as I can for a Weck, which will be a 
Year to me. 

TI TELL you, ſaid the Gentleman, it muſt be 
her own Fault, ifſhe don't write; for 'tis what T 
inſiſted upon for my own Reputation; and I 
{han't ſtir from this Houſe, I aſſure you, till ſhe 
is heard from, and that to Satisfaction. God 
bleſs your Honour, ſaid the poor Man, as you 
ſay and mean Truth. Amen, Amen, Good- 
man Andrews, ſaid he; you ec I am not afraid 
to ſay Amen. So, Mrs. Fervis, make the 
good Man as welcome as you can; and let me 
have no Uproar about the Matter. : 

HE then, whiſpering her, bid her give him 
a couple of Guineas to bear his Charges home 
telling him, he ſhould be welcome to ſtay there 
till the Letter came, if he would; and be a 
Witneſs, that he intended honourably, and 
not to ſtir from his Houſe for one while. 

THE poor old Man ſtaid and din'd with Mrs. | 
Fervis, with ſome tolerable Eaſe of Mind, in 
hopes to hear from his beloved Daughter in a 
tew Days; and then accepting the Preſent, re- 
turn d for his own Houſe, and reſolvd to be as 
patient as poſſible. 

ME AN time Mrs. Jervis, and all the Fa- 
mily, were in the utmoſt Grief tor the Trick 

put 
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Put upon the poor. Pamela, and ſhe and the 
Steward repreſented it to their Maſter in as 
moving Terms as they durſt: But were forced 
to reſt ſatisfy d with his general Aſſurances of 
intending her no Harm; which however Mrs, 
Jervis little believ d, from the Pretence he had 
made in his Letter, of the Correſpondence be- 
tween Pamelaand the young Parſon; which ſne 
knew to be all mere Invention; tho ſhe durſt 
not ſay ſo. 

Bur the Week after, they were made a little 
more eaſy, by the following Letter brought by 
an unknown Hand, and left for Mrs. Jervis; 
which how procur d, will be ſhewn in the 
_ Sequel, 


Dear Mrs. Jervis, 
a PHAVE been vilely trickd, and, inſtead 

1 of being driven by Robin to my dear Fa- 
'< ther's, I am carry'd off, to where I have no 
Liberty to tell. However, I am at preſent 
not uſed hardly, in the main; and I write to 
beg of you to let my dear Father and Mother 
4 (Whoſe Hearts muſt. be well-nigh broken) 
c know, That I am well, and that I am, and 
by the Grace of God, ever will be, their ho- 
if a as well as dutiful Daughter, and | 


c * Tour obliged Friend, 


PAMELA ANDREWS. 


© I muſt 
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I muſt neither ſend Date nor Place: But 


c have moſt ſolemn Aſſurances of honour- 
able Uſage. This is the only Time my 
© low Eſtate has been troubleſome to me, 
« {ince it has ſubjetted meto the Frights Fg 
* have undergone. Love to your good 
< Self, and all my dear Fellow-ſervants. 


Adieu! Adieu! But pray for poor 


„„ 


THIS, tho' it quieted not intirely their Ap- 


prehenſions, was ſhewn to the whole Family, 
and to the Gentleman himſelf, who pretended 


not to know how it came; and Mrs. Jervis 
ſent it away to the good old Folks; who at 
firſt ſuſpected it was forged, and not their Daugh- 
ter's Hand; but finding the contrary, they were 
a little caſter to hear ſhe was alive and: honeſt. 
And having inquir'd of all their Acquaintance, 
what could be done, and no one being able to 
put them in a way how to proceed, with Effect, 
on ſo extraordinary an Occaſion, againſt ſo 
rich and fo reſolute a Gentleman; and being 
afraid to make Matters worſe, (tho they ſaw 
plainly enough, that ſhe was in no Biſhop's 
Family, and fo miſtruſted all the reſt of his 
Story) they apply'd themſelves to Prayers for 
their poor Daughter, and for a happy Iſſue to 
an Affair that almoſt diſtracted them. 
W VxE ſhall now leave the honeſt old Pais, 
praying for their dear Pamela; and return to 
the Account ſhe herſelf gives of all this; having 


her 


written it Journal-wite, to amuſe and employ 
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her Time, in hopes ſome Opportunity might 


offer to ſend it to her Friends, and, as was her 
conſtant View, that ſhe mig ght afterwards thank- 


fully look back upon the Dangers ſhe had ef. - 


caped, when they ſhould be happily overblown, 
as in time ſhe hoped they would be; and that 
then ſhe might examine, and cither approye or 
repent of her own Conduct in them. 


„ LRF TER WII. 


O my deareſt Father and Mother, 


L ET me write, and bewail my miſerable 
hard Fate, tho'I have no Hope how what! 
Write can be convey'd to your Hands! — I 
have now nothing to do but write, and weep, 
and fear, and pray! But yet what can I hope 
for, when I ſeem to be devoted as a Victim to 
the Will of a wicked Violator of all the Laws 
of God and Man! — But, gracious Heaven, 

forgive me my Raſhneſs and Deſpondency! O 
let me not ſin againſt thee; for thou beſt know- 
eſt what is fit for thine Handmaid ! — And as 
thou ſuffereſt not thy poor Creatures to be 
tempted above what they can bear, I will re- 
ſign myſelf to thy good Pleaſure. And till, I 
hope, deſperate as my Condirion ſeems, that as 
theſe Trials are not of my own ſeeking, nor 
the Effects of my Preſumption and Vanity, 1 
| ſhall be enabled to overcome them, and, in 
_ God's own good Time, be delivered from 


them. 


Tavs 
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Thus do! pray, imperfectly, as I am fore d 
by my diſtracting Fears and Apprehenſions; and 
O join with me, my dear Parents! — Bur, 
alas! how can you know, how can I reveal to 
you, the dreadful Situation of your poor Daugh- 
ter! The unhappy Pamela may be undone, 
(which God forbid, and ſooner deprive me of 
Life!) before you can know her hard Lot! 

O THE unparallell'd Wickedneſs, Stratagems, 
and Devices of thoſe who call themſelves Gen- 
tlemen, yet pervert the Deſign of Providence, 
in giving them ample Means to do Good, to 
their own everlaſting Perdition, and the Ruin 
of poor opprelled Innocence! $ 


Bur now I will tell you what has befallen 
me; and yet how ſhall you receive it? Here is 
no honeſt John to carry my Letters to you! 
And, beſides, I am watch'd in all my Steps; 
and no doubt ſhall be, till my hard Fate may 
ripen his wicked Projects for my Ruin. I will 
every Day, however, write my fad State; and 
ſome way, perhaps, may be open'd to ſend the 
melancholy Scribble to you, But, alas! when 
you know it, what will it do but aggravate your 
Troubles? For, O! what can the abject Poor 
do againſt the mighty Rich, when ey arc de- 

termined to oppreſs? RF 
WELL, but I muſt proceed to write what 1 
had hoped to tell you in a few Hours, when I 
believed I ſhould receive your grateful Bleſſings, 
on my Return to you from ſo many Hard- 


ſhips. 
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I wI1LL begin with my Account from the 
laſt Letter I wrote you, in which TI incloſed my 
poor Stuff of Verſes; and continue it at times, 


as I have Opportunity; tho as ſaid, I know 
not how it can reach you. | 


Tux often wiſh'd-for* Thurſday Morning 
came, when wasto ſet out, Ihad taken my Leave 
of my Fellow- ſervants over-night ; and a mourn- 
ful Leave it was to us all: For Men, as well as 
Women-ſervants, wept much to part with me; 
and, for my Part, I was overwhelm'd with Tears, 
and the affecting Inſtances of their Eſteem, They 
all would have made me little Preſents, as To- 
kens of their Love; but I would not take any 
thing from the lower Servants, to be ſure. But 
Mr. Longman would have me accept of ſeveral 
| Yards of Holland, and a Silver Snuff. box, and 
2 Gold Ring, which he deſired mo to keep for 
his ſake; and he wept over me; but ſaid, I am 
ſure, ſo good a Maiden God will bleſs; and tho 
you return to your poor Father again, and his 
low Eſtate, yet Providence will find you out: 
Remember I tell you ſo, and one Day, tho' 1 
mayn't live to ſee it, you i be rewarded. 
Is AID, O dear Mr. Longman, you make 
me too rich, and too mody ; and yet I muſt 
be a Beggar before my Time: For I ſhall want 
often to be ſcribbling, (little thinking it would 
be my only Employment fo ſoon) and I will beg 
you, Sir, to favour me with ſome Paper; and 


| as ſoon as I get home, I will Write you a Letter, 
| . 10 


to thank you for all your Kindneſs to me; and 
a Letter to good Mrs. Jervis too. 

THis was lucky; for I ſhould have had none 
_ elſe, bur at Pleaſure' of my rough-naturd Go- 
verneſs, as I may call her; but now can write 
to eaſe my Mind, tho'I cant ſend it to you 
and write what I pleaſe, for ſhe knows not 
how well I am provided: For good Mr. Long- 
an gave me above Forty Sheets of Paper, and 
a dozen Pens, and a little Phyal of Ink; which 
laſt I wrapp'd in Paper, and put in my Pocket; 
and ſome Wax and Wafers. 

O DEAR Sir, ſaid I, you have ſet me up. 
How ſhall I requite you? He faid, By a Kiſs, my 
fair Miſtreſs; and I gave it very willingly; for 
he is a good old Man. 

RACHEL and Hannah cry d fadly when I 


took my Leave; and Jane, who ſometimes 
uſed to be a little croſſiſn, and Ciceſy too, wept 


ſadly, and ſaid they would pray for me: But 
poor Jane, I doubt, will forget that; for ſhe 
ſeldom ſays her Prayers for herſelf: More's the 
Pity! 

TEN Arthur the Gardener, our Robin the 


Coachman, and Lincolnſhire Robin too, Who 


was to carry me, were very civil; and both 
had Tears in their Eyes; which I thought 
then very good-natur'd in Lincoinſbire Robin, 
becauſe he knew bur little of me. ---- But ſince, 
I find he might well be concern'd; for he had 
then his Inſtructions, it ſeems, and knew how 
he was to be a Means to n me. 
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THEN our other three Footmen, Harry, 


Tſzac, and Benjamin, and Grooms, and Hel 


ers, were very much affected likewiſe ; ; and the 
poor little Scullion- boy, Tommy, was ready to 
run over for Grief. 

THEy had got all together over-night, ex- 
petting to be differently employ'd in the Morn- 


ing; and they all begg'd to ſhake Hands with 


me, and 1 kiſsd the Maidens, and pray'd to 
God to bleſs them all; and thank'd them for 
all their Love and Kindneſſes to me: And 
indeed I was forc'd to leave them ſooner than 
I would, becauſe I could not ſtand it : Indeed 
I could not. Harry (I could not have thought 
it; for he is a little wildiſh, they ſay) cry'd till 
he ſobb'd again. John, poor honeſt John, 
was not then come back from you. But as 


for the Butler, Mr. Jonathan, he could not 


ſtay in Company. | 
I THOUGHT to haye told you a deal about 


this; but I have worſe things ro employ wy 
Thoughts. | 


Mx s. Jervis, g00d Mrs. Jervis, cry'd all 


Night long, and 1 comforted her all I could: 


and ſhe made me promiſe, that if my Maſter 
went to London to attend Parliament, or to 
Lincolnſhire, J would come and ſtay a Week 
with her. And ſhe would have given me 


Money; but I would hot take it. 


/ 
V REL next Morning came, and I w les d! 


ſaw nothing of poor honeſt John ; for I waited 


to take Leave of him, and thank him for "as 
is 
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bis Civilitics to me and to you: But I ſuppoſe 
he was ſent further by my Maſter, and ſo could 
not return; and I deſired to be remember d to 
him. 

AND when Mrs. Fervis told me, with a 
{ad Heart, the Chariot was ready, with Four 
Horſes to it, I was juſt upon ſinking into the 

Ground, tho wanted to be with you. 

Mx Maſter was above: ſtairs, and never ask d 
ro ſee me. I was glad of it in the main; but 
he knew, falſe Heart as he is! that I was not to 
be out of his Reach. --- O preſerve me, Heaven, 
from his Power, and from his Wickedneſs! 

WEIL, they were not ſuffer d to go with me 


one Step, as I writ to you before; for he ſtood at 
the Window to ſee me go. And in the Paſſage 


to the Gate, out of Lis Sight, there they ſtood 
all of them, in two Rows; and we could ſay no- 
thing on both Sides, but, God bleſs you! and God 
bleſs you! Bur Harry carry'd my own Bundle, 
my third Bundle, as I was us'd to call it, to the 
Coach, and ſome Plum-cakes, and Diet- bread, 
made for me over Night, and ſome Sweet - meats, 
and Six Bottles of Canary Wine, which Mrs. 
Jervis would make me take in a Basket, to 
chcar our Hearts now-and-then, when we got 
together, as ſhe ſaid. And I kiſs d all the Maids 
again, and ſhook Hands with the Men again; 


but Mr. Jonathan and Mr. Longman were nor 


there; and then I tripp'd down- ſteps to the Cha- 

riot, Mrs. Fer vis crying moſt ſadly. 
Il Look'd up when I got to the Chariot, 

and I ſaw my Maſter at the Window, in his 


You. I. M Gowns 
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Gown; and I court ſy d three times to hint 
very low, and pray'd for him with my Hands 
lifted up; for I could not ſpeak ; indeed I was 
not able. And he bow'd his Head to me, which 
made me then very glad he would take ſuch 
Notice of me; and in I ſtepp'd, and was ready. 
to burſt with Grief; and could only, till Robin 
began to drive, wave my white Handkerchicf 
to them, wet with my Tears. Andatlaſtaway 
he drove, Fehu-like, as they fay, out of the 
Court- yard: And l too ſoon found 1 had Cauſe 
for greater and deeper Grief. 

We LL, ſaid I to myſelf, at this rate 1 ſhall 
ſoon be with my dear Father and Mother; and 
till I had got, as I ſuppos'd, half way, I thought 
of the good Friends I had left. And when, 
on ſtopping for a little Bait to the Horſes, Robin 
told me, I was near half-way, I thought We 
Was high time to wipe my Eyes, and remember 
to whom I was going; as then, alack for me! I 
thought. So 1 began to ponder what a Meeting 
I ſhould have with you; how glad you'd both 
be, to ſee me come ſafe and innocent to you, 
after all my Dangers ; and ſo I began to comfort 
myſelf, and to baniſh the other gloomy Side 
from my Mind; tho, too, it return'd now-and- 
then; for I ſhould be ingrateful not to love 
them, for their Love. 

WELL, I believe I ſet out about Eight 

O Clock in the Morning; and I wonder'd, and 
wonder'd, when it was about Two, as I ſaw by 
a Church. dial in a little Village we paſs d thro', 


that I was till more and more out of my Know- 
: 2 8 | ledge. 
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ledge. Hey-dey! thought I, to drive this 
ſtrange Pace, and to be ſo long a-going little 
more than Twenty Miles, is very odd! But, to 

be ſure, thought I, Robin knows the Way 
Ax laſt he ſtopp d. and look d about him, as 
if he was at a Loſs for the Road; and I aid, 
Mr. Robert, ſure you are out of the Way! 
I'm afraid I am, ſaid he: But it can't be much; 
I'll ask the firſt Perſon I ſee. Pray do, aid I; 
and he gave his Horſes a Mouthful of Hay; and 
I gave him ſome Cake, and two Glaſſes of Ca- 
nary Wine; and he ſtopp'd about half an Hour 
in all. Then he drove on very faſt again. 

I Hap ſo much to think of, of the Dangers 

I now doubted not I had eſcap d, of the loving | 
Friends I had left, and my beſt Friends I was 
going to, and the many things. I had to relate 
to you; that I the leſs thought of the Way, till 
I was ſtartled out of my Meditations by the Sun 
beginning to ſer, and ſtill the Man driving On, 
and his Horſes ſweating and foaming; and then 
I began to be alarm'd all at once, and call d to 
him; and he ſaid he had horrid ill Luck, for 
he had come ſeveral Miles out of the Way, 


but was now right, and ſhould get in ſtill be- 


fore it was quite dark. My Heart began then 
to miſgive me a little, and I was very much 
fatigued $ for I had no Sleep for ſeveral Nights 
before, to ſi gnify; and at laſt I ſaid, Pray, Mr. 
Robert, there is a Town before us; what do 
you call it? — If we are ſo much out of the 
Way, we had better put up W 8 the 
M 2 Night 
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Night comes on apace: And, Lord prote& 
me! thought I, I ſhall have new Dangers, may- 
hap, to encounter with the Man, who have 
eſcap'd the Maſter ------ little thinking of the 
baſe Contrivance of the latter. Says he, Jam 
juſt there: Tis but a Mile on one Side of the 


Town before ns — Nay, ſaid I, I may be miſ- 


taken; for it is a good while fince I was this 
Way; but I am ſure the Face of the Country 
here is nothing like what I remember it. 

 Hepretended to be much out of Humour with 
himſelf for miſtaking the Way, and at laſt 
ſtopp'd at a Farm-houſe, about two Miles be- 
yond the Village I had ſeen; and it was then 
almoſt dark, and he alighred, and ſaid, We 
muſt make ſhift here; for I am quite out. 

Lok, thought I, be good to the poor 
Pamela! More Trials ſtill! — What will be- 
fal me next? 

TEE Farmer's Wife, and Maid, and Daugh- 
ter, came out; and the Wife ſaid, What brings 


you this Way at this time of N icht, Mr. No- 


bert? And with a Lady too? — Then | began 
to be frighten'd out of my Wits; and laying 


Middle and both Ends rogether, 1 fell a crying, 


and faid, God give mie Patience! I am undone 
for certain !— Pray, Miſtreſs, ſaid I, do you 
know Squire B. of Bedfordſhire ? 

ITE wicked Coachman would have pre- 


vented the anſwering me; but the ſimple 
Daughter ſaid, Know his Worſhip! yes, ſurely ! 
| why | he is my Father's Land! lord ! — Well, ſaid 


J, then 1 am undone, undone for ever O 
Wicked 
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wicked Wretch! what have I done to you, ſaid 
I to the Coachman, to ſerve me thus? Vile 
Tool of a wicked Maſter !--- Faith, ſaid the Fel- 
low, I'm ſorry this Task was put upon me: But 
I could not help it. But make the beſt of it 
now ; here are very civil, reputable Folks; and 
you'll be ſafe here, III aſlure you. — Let me 
get out, ſaid I, and I'll walk back to the Town 
we came through, late as it is. — For I will 
not enter here. 

SA1D the Farmer's Wife, You'll be very 
well uſed here, Fil aſſure you, young Gentle- 
woman, and have better Conveniencies than 
any-where in the Village. I matter not Con- 
ycnicncics, ſaid I: I am betray'd and undone! 
As you have a Daughter of your own, pity me, 
and let me know, if yourLandlord, as you call 


him, be here! — No, III aſſure you, hei is not, 


lad he. 
AND then came the Farmer, a good- like ſort 


of Man, grave, and well-behavd; and he 
ſpoke to me in ſuch ſort, as made me a little 
pacify'd; and ſeeing no Help for it, I went in; 


and the Wife immediately conducted me up- 


ſtairs to the beſt Apartment, and told me, that 
was mine as long as ſtaid; and nobody ſhould 
come near me but when I call d. 1 threw my- 
{cif on the Bed in the Room, tird and fright- 
end to Death almoſt, and gave way to the 
moſt exceſſive Fit of Grief that I ever had. 


TE Daughter came up, and ſaid, Mr. No- 


bert had given her a Letter to give. me; and 
the re it Was. I raiſed my lelf, and faw it was 
MY the 


| | 
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the Hand and Seal' of the wicked Wretch my 
Maſter, directed To Mrs. Pamela Andrews. --- 
This was a little better than to have him here; 
tho', if he had, he muſt have been brought 
thro” the Air; for 1 thought I was. 
Tur good Woman (for 1 began to ſee 
Things about a little reputable, and no Guile 
appcaring in them, but rather a Face of Grief 
for my Grief) offer d me a Glaſs of ſome cor- 
dial Water, which 1 accepted, for I was ready 
to fink; and then I fat up in a Chair a little, 
tho very faintiſh: And they brought me two 
Candles, and lighted a Bruſh- wood Fire; and 
Maid, It I call'd, I ſhould be waited upon in- 
ſtantly; and fo left me to ruminate on my fad 
Condition, and to read my Letter, which I 
was not able to do preſcntly. After I had 
a little come to myſelf, I found it to contain 


theſe Words: 


& Dear PAMELA, 


C HE Paſſion I have for you, and your 
= Obſtinacy, have conſtrain'd me. to act 
* by you in a manner that Iknow will occaſion 
« you great Trouble and Fatigue, both of 
* Mind and Body, Yet, forgive me, my dear 
Girl; for although I have taken this Step, I 
will, by all thats good and holy! uſe you 
« honourably. Suffer not your Fears to tranſ- 
<« port you to a Behaviour, that will be dif- 
_ « reputable to us both, For the Place where 
« youll receive this, is a Farm that belongs to 
me; 


A 


Cc 


=. 


A 
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me; and the People civil, honeſt, and ob- 
liging. 

« You will by this time be far on your Way 
to the Place 1 have allotted for your Abode _ 
for a few Wecks, till I have manag'd ſome _ 
Affairs, that will make me ſhew myſelf to 
you in a much different Light, than you 
may poſlibly apprehend from thisraſh Action. 
And to convince you, that I mean you no 
* Harm, I do aflure you, that the Houſe you 
arc going to, ſhall be ſo much at your Com- 

mand, that even I myſelf will not approach it 

without Leave from you. So make yourſelf 
eaſy; be diſcreet and prudent; and a happier 
Turn ſhall reward theſe your Troubles, chan 
you may at preſent apprehend. 

ME AN time I pity the Fatigue you will 
gave, if this comes to your Hand in the 

Place I have directed: And will write to 
your Father, to ſatisfy him, that nothing 
but what is honourable ſhall be offcr'd to 
you, by 

« Tour paſſionate 1 ( 1 


« muſt ſtyle myſelf ) 


* Don't think hardly of poor Robin: You 
* have ſo poſſeſsd all my Servants in 
* your Favour, that I find they had rather 
c ſerve you than me; and tis reluctantly 
ce the poor Fellow undertook this Task; 
and I was torc'd to ſubmit to aſſure him 
« of my honourable Intentions to you, 
* which I am fully reſolv'd to make good, 
M4 “ 


12 * 
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- << if you compel me not to a contrary 
« Conduct.“ 


©IBvur too well apprehended, that this Let- 
ter was only to pacify me for the preſent; but 
as my Danger was not ſo immediate as I had 
Reaſon to dread. and he had promiſed to for- 
bear coming to me, and to write to you, my 
dear Parents, to quiet your Concern, I was a 
little more caſy than before: And I made ſhift 
to eat a little Bit of boil'd Chicken they had 
got for me, and drank a Glaſs of my Sack, and 
made cach of them do ſo too. 
Bor after I had ſo done, I was again a little 
fluſter d; for in came the Coachman with the 
Look of a Hangman, I thought, and Madam d 
me up ſtrangely; z telling me, he would beg me 
to get ready to purſue my Journey by Five in 
the Morning, or elſe he ſhould be latc in. I 
was quite oriev'd at tais; for I began not to 

* diſlike my Company, conſidering how Things 
ſtood, and was in Hopes to get a Party among 
them, and ſo to put myſelf into any worthy 
Protection in the N cighbourhood, rather than 
go forward. 

WHEN he withdrew, I began to tamper with 

the Farmer and his Wife: But, alas! they had 
had a Letter deliverd them at the ſame time I 
had ; ſo ſecurely had Lucifer put it into his 

f Head to do his Work; and they only ſhook 
their Heads, and ſeem d to pity me; and fo l 

ö Was forced to give over that Hope. 
| HowWEVER; 
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HowEv RR, the good Farmer ſhew'd me 
his Letter; which I copy'd as follows: For it 
diſcovers the deep Arts of this wicked Maſters 
and how reſoly'd he ſeems to be on my Ruin 
5 the Pains he took to deprive me of all 

Hopes of frecing myſelf Os his Power. 


ce Farmer Norton, 


SEND to your Houſe, for one Niehs 

only, ayoung Gentlewoman, much againſt 
5 * Will, who has deeply embarkd in a 
Love: affair, which will be her Ruin, as well 
« a0 the Perſon” s to whom ſhe wants to betroth 
« herſelf. I have, fo oblige her Father, order'd 
* her to be carryd to one of my Houſes, 
Where ſhe will be well usd, to try, if by 
* Abſence, and Expoſtulation with both, they 
can be brought to krow their on Intereſt. 
* Andlam ſure you will uſe her kindly for my 
* ſake: For, excepting this Matter, which 
« ſhe will not on, ſhe does not want Pru- 
e dence and Diſcretion. I will acknowledge 
* any Trouble you ſhall be at in this Matter, 
fc the firſt Opportunity; 3 and am 


* Tour Friend and Servant.” 


HE had ſaid, too cunningly for me, that! 
would not own this pretended Love-affair; fo 
that he had provided them not to believe me, 
ſay what 1 would; and as they were his Tenants, 
Who all love him, (for he has ſome amiable Qua- 


lities, | 


- 
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ties, and ſo he had need!) I ſaw all my Plot 


cut out, and ſo was forced to ſay the leſs. 
TIweyr bitterly, however; for I found he 


was too hard for me, as well in his Contrivances 


das Riches; and fo had recourſe again to my 
only Refuge, comforting myſelf, that God 
never fails to take*the innocent Heart into his 
Protection, and is alone able to baffle and con- 
found the Devices of the Mighty. Nay, the 
Farmer was ſo prepoſleſs'd with the Contents 
of his Letter, that he began to praiſe his Care 
and Concern for me, and to caution me againſt 
entertaining Addreſſes without my Friends Ad- 
vice and Conſent, and made me the Subject of 
a Leflon for his Daughter's Improvement. So 
I was glad to ſhut up this Diſcourſe; for I ſaw 
I was not likely to be belicv'd. 

ISENTr, however, to tell my Driver, that I 
was ſo fatigued, I could not ſet out ſo ſoon the 
next Morning. But he inſiſted upon it, and 
faid, It would make my Day's Journey the 
lighter ; and I found he was a more faithful 
Servant to his Maſter, notwithſtanding what he 
- wrote of his Reluctance, than I coũld have 
wiſh'd : So I ſaw ftill more and more, that all 
was deep Diſſimulation, and Contrivance 
worſe and worſe, 

InDEED I might have ſhewn them his 
Letter to me, as a full Confutation of his to 
them; but I aw no Probability of engaging 
them in my Bchalf; and fo thought it ſignify d 


little, as 1 was to go away fo ſoon, to enter 


ig more — into the Matter with them; 
and 
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and beſides, I faw they were not inclinable to 
jet me ſtay longer for fear of difobliging him: 
So 1 went to-bed, but had very little Reſt: And 

they would make their. Scrvant-maid bear me 
Company in the Chariot Five Miles, early in 
the Morning, and ſhe was to walk back. 


1 HAD contriv'd in my Thoughts, "ro I 
was on my Way in — Chariot, on Friday 
Morning, that when we came into ſome Town, 
to bait, as he muſt do for the Horſes ſake, 1 
would, at the Inn, apply myſelf, if I faw I any 
way could, to the Miſtreſs of the Inn, and tell 
her the Caſe, and refuſe to go farther, having 
nobody but this wicked Coachman to contend 
with. 

WELL, I was very full of this Project, and 
in great Hopes, ſome-how or other, to cxtri- 
cate myſelf this way. But, oh! the artful 
Wretch had provided for even this laft Refuge 
of mine! for when we came to put up at a 
large Town on the Way, to cat a Morſel for 


Dinner, and I was fully reſolvd to execute m 


Deſign,” who ſhould be at the Inn that he put 
up at, but the wicked Mrs. 7ewkes, expecting 
me! And her Siſtcr-in-law was the Miſtreſs of 
it; and ſhe had provided a little Entertainment 
for me. 
AND this I found, when I defir 4, as ſoon 
as J came in, to ſpeak with the Miſtreſs of the 
_ Houſe. She came to me, and J ſaid, I am a poor 
unhappy young Body, that want your Advice 
and Aſſiſtance; and you ſeem to be a Soock fort = 
| = OE: 4: 


% * 
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of Gentlewoman, that would aft an oppreſſed 
innocent Perſon. Ves, Madam, ſaid ſhe, I 
hope you gueſs right, and I have the Happineſs | 
to know ſomething of the Matter, before you 
ſpeak. Pray call my 7 Siſter Fewkes. — Jewkes! 
Jeules! thought I; I have heard of that 
Name; I dont like it. 
THEN the wicked Creature appear'd, whom 
I had neyer ſeen but once before, and I was 
terrify d out of my Wits. No Stratagem, 
thought I, not one! for a poor innocent Girl; 
but every thing to turn out againſt me; that is 
hard indeed! 
Sol began to pull in my Horns, as they fay ; j 
for I ſaw I was now worſe off than at the 
Farmer's. 
| THE naughty Woman came up to me with 
an Air of Confidence, and kiſsd me: See, 
Siſter, ſaid ſhe, here's a charming Creature ! 
Would ſhe not tempt the beſt Lord in the Land 
to run away with her? O frightful ! thought I; 
here's an Avowal of the Matter at once: Iam 
now gone, that's certain. And ſo was quite 
ſilent and confounded ; and ſceing no Help for 
it, (for ſhe would not part with me out of her 
Sight) I was forced to ſet out with her in the 
Chariot; for ſhe came thither on Horſeback. 
with a Man-ſervant, who rode by us the reſt 
of the Way, leading her Horſe. And now I | 
gave over all Thoughts of Redemption, and 
Was in a deſponding Condition indeed. 
WELL, thought I, here are ſtrange Pains 


taken to ruin a poor innocent, helplck, and 
; even 
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even worthleſs young Body. This Plot is laid 
too deep, and has been too long hatching, to 
be baffled, I fear. But then, I | put my Truſt 
in God, who I knew was able to do every thing 
for me, when all other poſſible Means ſhould 
fail: And in Him I was reſolvd to confide. . 

You may ſce-— (Yet, oh! that kills me; 
for I know not whether ever you can ſee what I 
now write, or no — Elſe you will ſee) what 
ſort of Woman this Mrs. Fewos is, compard 
to good Mrs. Fervis, by this — _ 

EVER now-and-then ſhe would be ſtaring 
in my Face, in the Chariot, and ſqueezing my 
Hand, and faying, Why, you are very pretty, 

my ſilent Dear! And once ſhe offer'd to kiſs 
me. But I aid, I dont like this ſort of Car- 
riage, Mrs. Fewkes; it is not like two Perſons 
of one Sex. She fell a laughing very confi> 
dently, and ſaid, That's prettily faid, I vow! 
Then thou hadſt rather be kiſsd by the other 
Sex? Ifackins, I commend thee for that 

I was ſadly teizd with her Impertinence, _ 
and bold Way; but no Wonder; ſhe was an 
Inn-keeper's Houſe - keeper, before ſhe came to 
my Maſter; and thoſe ſort of Creatures don't 
want Confidence, you know. And indeed the 
made nothing to talk boldly on Twenty Occa- 
ſions, and fad two or three times, when ſhe 
faw the Tears every now-and-then, as we 
rid, trickle down my Checks, I was ſorely: 
hurt, truly, to have the handſomeſt and fineſt 
young Gentleman in Five Counties in os 
with me! | 
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80 1 find I am got into the Hands of 4 
wicked Procureſs, and if I was not ſafe with 
good Mrs. Ferwes, and where every body lov'd 

me, What a dreadſul Proſpect have I now before 
me, in the Hands of a Woman that ſeems to 
delight! in Filthineſs! | | 

- © dear Sirs! what ſhall I do! What hall I 
dat—— Surely, 1 hall never be equal.” to all 
theſe cl 


 ABour Eight at Night, we enter d the 
Court yard of chis Nana. arg large, old, and 
lonely Manſion, that looks made for Solitude 
and: Miſchief, as E thought, by its Appearance, 
with all its brown. nodding Horrors of lotty 
Elms and Pines about it: And here, faid I to 
myſelf, I fear, is to be the Scene of my Ruin, 
| unlets God protect me, who is all-ſuthcient! 
FT was very ſick at entering it, partly from 
| Fatigue, and partly from Dejection of Spirits: 
And Mrs. Fewhkes got me fore. mull'd Wine, 
and ſeemd mighty officious to welcome me 
thither. And while ſhe was abſent, ordering 
the Wine, the wicked Rolin came in to me, 
and ſaid, I beg a Thouſand Pardons for my 
Part in this Affair, ſince I ſee your Grief, and 
your Diſtreſs; and I do aſſure Fon, that I am 
5 it fell to my Task. | 

M1cnTy well, Mr. Nobert! aid I; Inever 
fiw an Execution but once, and then the Hang- 
man ask d the poor Creatures Pardon, and 
wip'd his Mouth, as you do, and pleaded his 
0 and then calmly tuck'd up the _— 
| ut 


But Lam no Criminal, as you all know: And 
if I could have thought it my Duty to obey a 
wicked Maſter, in his unlawful Commands, I 


vice. | 
I am ſorry, ſaid he, you take it ſo. But 
every body don't think alike, Well, faid I, 
you have done your Part, Mr. Robert, towards 
my Ruin, very faithfully ; and will have Cauſe 
to be ſorry, may-be, at the Long-run, when 
you ſhall ſee the Miſchief that comes of it —- 
| Your Eyes were open, and you knew I was to 


barouſly trick'd and betray'd; and I can only, 
once more, thank you for your Part of it. 
God forgive you! 

So he went away a little ſad. What have 
you ſaid to Robin, Madam? faid Mrs. Fewkes 
(ho came in as he went out): The poor Fel- 
low's ready to cry. I need not be afraid of 
jour following his Example, Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid 
I: I have been telling him, that he has done 
his Part to my Ruin: And he now can't help 
it! So his 9 docs me no Good; I wiſh 
it may Him. 
ILL aſſure you, Madam, ſaid ſhe, I ſhould 
be as ready to cry as he, if I ſhould do Jou any 


ſaid I; but your Part is to come, and you may 


ſhe, J have a great Notion of doing my Duty 
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had ſavd you all the Merit of this vile Ser- 


be carry'd to my Father's, and that I was bar- 


Harm, It is not in his Power to help it now. 


chuſe whether you'll contribute to my Ruin or 
not. — Why, look ye, look ye, Madam, ſaid 


10 1 Maſter; and therefore 70 depend 
upon 
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upon it, if I can do that, and ſerve you, 1 
will: Büt you muſt think, if your Deſire, and 
is Will, come to claſh once, I ſhall do' as he 
bids me, let it be what it will. 

Pray, Mrs. /ewkes, ſaid I, don't Madam 
me ſo: 1 am but a ſilly poor Girl, ſet wp by 
the Gambol of Fortune, for a May-game; and 
now am to be Something, and now Nothing, 
juſt as that thinks fit to ſport with me: And 
let you and me talk upon a Foot together; for 
Tam a Seryant inferior to you, and ſo much the 
more, as I am turn d out of Place. 

Ar, ay, ſays ſhe, I underſtand ſomething 
of the Matter; you have ſo great Power over my 
| Maſter, that you will be ſoon Miſtreſs of us all; 
and fo I would oblige you, if I could. And 
I muſt and will call you Madam; for I am in- 
- > to ſhew you all Reſpect, on allure 


Wuo inliructed you to do ſo? ſaid I. Who! 
my Maſter, to be ſure, ſaid ſne. Why, ſaid 
JL. how can that be? Tou have not ſcen him 
lately. No, that's true, ſaid ſhe; but I have 
been expecting you here ſome time (O the deep- 
laid Wickcdneis! thought I); and beſides, I 
have a Letter of Inſtructions by Nobin; but, 
may - be, I ſhould not have ſaid ſo much. If 
you would ſhew them to me, faid I, I ante 
be able to judge how far Id gt, 
expect Favour from you, conſiſtent Witte r 
Duty to our Maſter. I beg your Pardon, Wir 
Miſtreſs, for that, ſaid ſhe; I am ſufficiently 


: inſtructed, and you ny depend upon it, I will 
DEL | obſerve 


&. 
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obſetve my Orders; and fo far as they will 
let me, ſo far will I oblige you; and there's an 
End of it. 7 

WELL, ſaid I, you will not, I hope, do an 

unlawful or wicked thing, for any Maſter in 
the World. Look-ye, ſaid ſhe, he is my Ma- 
ſter; and if he bids me do a thing that I can do, 
I think Ionght to do it; and let "him, who has 
Power to command me, look to the Lauful- 
eſs of it. Why, faid I, ſuppoſe he ſhould 
bid you cut my Throat, would you do it? 
There's no Danger of that, ſaid ſhe; but to be 
ſure I would not; for then I ſhould be hang d; 
for that would be Murder. Well, ſaid I, and 
ſuppoſe he ſhould reſolve to enſnare a 
young Creature, and ruin her, would you aſſiſt 
him in that? For to rob a Perſon of her Virtue, 
is worſe than cutting her Throat. 

Way now, ſays fhe, how ftrangely you 
talk! Are not the two Sexes made for one 
another? And is it not natural for a Gentleman 
to love a pretty Woman? And ſuppoſe he can 
obtain his Deltres, is that ſo bad as cutting her 
Throat? And then the Wretch fell a laughing; 
and talk d moſt impertinently, and ſhew'd me, 
that I had nothing to expect from her Virtue or 
Conſcience, And this gave me-great Mortifi- 
cation; for I was in hopes of working uren 
her by degrees. 

'So we ended our Diſcourſe here, and L [Es 
her ſhew me where 1 muſt lie. — Why, faid 
he, lie where you liſt, Madam; I can tell 
you, I muſt lie with you for the ahn Fur 

Vor. I. N the 
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the preſent ! ſaid I, and Torture then wrung 
my Heart! — But is it in your Iaſtructions, 
that you muſt lie with me? Yes, indeed, faid 
ſhe. I am ſorry for it, ſaid I. Why, faid ſhe, 
Tam wholſome, and cleanly too, Ill aſſure you. 
Yes, faid I, I don't doubt that; but I love to 
lie by myſelf. How ſo? faid ſhe; was not Mrs. 
Jervis your Bed- fellow at t other Houſe? 
WII, ſaid I, quite fick of her, and my 
Condition, you muſt do as you are inſtructed, 
I think. I can't help myſelf; and am a moſt 
Miſerable Creature. She repeated her inſuffer- 
able Nonſenſe, Mighty miſerable indeed, to be 
fo well belov'd by one of the fineſt * 
in England = 


r * — — 


222 


Jam now come down in m Mriting to this 
preſent SATURDAY, and a deal] have 
1 * 


Y wicked Bed. fellow has very punctual 
Orders, it ſeems; for ſhe locks me and 
herſelf in, and tics the two Keys (for there is a 
double to the Room) about her Wriſt, 
when ſhe goes to-bed, She talks of the Houſe 
having been attempted to be broken open two or 
three times; whether to fright me, I can't tell; 
but it makes me fearful; tho not ſo much as l 
ſhould be, if I had not other and greater 

Fears. 
ISLE * little laſt Night, and got up, 
and „ to ſit * the Window which 
looks 
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looks into the ſpacious Gardens; but I was 
writing all the time, from Break of Day, to 
her getting up, and after, when ſhe was ab- 
ſear. Wn” 
Ar Breakfaſt he preſented the two Maids 
to me, the Cook and Houſe-maid, poor awk- 
ward Spuls, that I can ſee no Hopes of, they 
ſeem ſo devoted to her and Ignorance. Yet I 
am relolv'd, if poſſible, to find ſome way to 
eſcape, before this wicked Maſter comes. 

THERE are beſides, of Servants, the Coach- 
man Robert, a Groom, a Helper, a Footman ; 
all but Robert, (and he is acceſſary to my Ruin) 
ſtrange Creatures, that promiſe nothing; and 
all - likewiſe devoted to this Woman. The 
Gardener looks like a good honeſt Man; but he 
is kept at a Diftance, and ſeems reſervd. 

I woNDER'D | faw not Mr. Williams the 
Clergyman, but would not ask after him, ap- 
prehending it might give her ſome Jealouſy; but 
when I had beheld the reſt, he was the only one 
I had Hopes of ; for I thought his Cloth would 
ſet him above aſſiſting in my Ruin But in the 
Afternoon he came; for it ſeems he has a little 
Latin School in the neighbouring Village, which 
he attends; and this brings him in a little Matter, 
additional to my Mafter's Favour, till fomething 
better falls, of — he has Hopes. 

HE is a ſenſible, ſober young Gentleman; 
and when I ſaw him, I confirm'd myſelf in my 
Hopes of him; for he ſeemd to take great 
Notice of my Diſtreſs and Grief (for I could _ 
not hide it); tho' he appear d fearful of 
; MF: Mrs 


/ 
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Mrs. Fewkes, who watch'd all our Motions 
and Words. 
He has an Apartment in the Houſe; but 
is moſtly at a Lodging in the Town, for Conve- 
niency of his little School; only on Saturday 
Afternoons and Sundays: And he preaches 
ſometimes for the Miniſter of the Village, 
which is about Three Miles off. 
Ino to goto Church with him To-mor- 
row: Sure it is not in her Inſtructions to deny 
me! He can't have thought of every thing! 
And ſomething may ſtrike out for me there. 
I Have ask'd her, for a Feint, (becauſe ſne 
ſhan't think I am ſo well provided) to indulge 
me with Pen and Ink, tho I have been uſing 
my own ſo freely, when her Abſence would 
let me; for I beggd to be left to myſelf as 
much as poſſible. She ſays ſhe will let me 
have it; but then I muſt promiſe not to ſend 
any Writing out of the Houſe, without her 
ſeeing it. '1 ſaid, It was only to divert my 
Grief, when I was by myſelf, as I deſir d to be; 
for I lovd Writing, as well as Reading; but I 

had nobody to ſend to, ſhe knew well enough. 
No, not at preſent, may. be, ſaid ſhe; but I 
am told you are a great Writer, and it is in 
my Inſtructions to lee all you write; fo, look 
you here, added ſhe, I will let you have a Pen 
and Ink, and two Sheets of Paper; for this 
Employment will keep you out of worſe 
Thoughts: But I muſt ſee them always when I 
Ask, written or not written. That's very hard, 
aid I; but may I not have to myſelf the Cloſer 


8 
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in the Room where we lic, with the Key to 
lock up my Things? I believe J may conſent 
to that, ſaid ſhe; and I will ſet it in Order for 
you, and leave the Key in the Door. And 
there is a Spinnet too, ſaid ſhe; if it be in 
Tune, you may play to divert you now-and- 
then; for I know my old Lady learnt you; and 
below is my Maſter's Library: You may take 
out what Books you will. 
AND indecd theſe and my Writing will. be 
all my Amuſement; for I have no Work glven 
me to do; and the Spinnet, if in Tune, will 
not find my Mind, I am ſure, in Tune to play 
upon it. But I went directiy, and pick d out 
ſome Books from the Library, with which Ifilled 
a Shelf in the Cloſet ſhe gave me Poſſeſſion of; 
and from theſe I hope to receive Improvement, 
as well as Amuſement. But no ſooner was her 
Back turn'd, than I ſet about hiding a Pen of 
my own here, and another there, for fear I 
ſhould come to be deny'd, and a little of my 
Ink in a broken China-cup, and a little in an- 
other Cup; and a Sheet of Paper here- and- 
there among my Linen, with a little Wax, and 
a few Wafers, in ſeveral Places, left I ſhould 
be ſearch'd ; and ſomething, I thought, might 
happen to open a Way for my Deliverance, by 
theſe or ſome other Means. O the Pride, 
thought I, I ſhall have, if I can ſecure my In- 
nocence, and eſcape the artful Wiles of this 
wicked Maſter! For, if he comes hither, I am 
undone, to be ſure! For this naughty Woman 
will aſſiſt him, rather than fail, in the worſt of, 
N11 Ä 
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his Attempts; and he'll have no Occaſion to 

fend her out of the Way, as he would have 

done Mrs. Ver vis once, So I muſt ſet all my 

little Wits at Work. 88 

Iris a Grief to me to write, and not to be 
able to ſend to you what I write; but now it 


is all the Diverſion I have, and if God will 


favour. my Eſcape with my Innocence, as I 
truſt He graciouſly will, for all theſe black 
Proſpects, with what Pleaſure ſhall I read them 
afterwards! 

1 was going to fay, Pray for your dutiful 
Daughter, as I uſed; but, alas! you cannot 
know my. Diſtreſs, tho I am ſure I have your 
Prayers. And I will write on, as Things hap- 
pen, that if a Way ſhould open, my Scribble 
may be ready to be ſent. For what 1 do, 
' mult be at a Jirk, to be ſure, 

_O now I want ſuch an obliging hone 
hearted Man as 225 


„ now come to SUNDAY. 

W ELL, here is a ſad Thing! I am deny'd 
by this barbarous Woman to go to Church, 

as I had yrs upon I might. And ſhe has huff d 


poor Mr. Milliams all to- pieces, for pleading 
for me. I find he is to be forbid the Houſe, if 


ſhe pleaſes. Poor Gentleman ! all his Depend- 
ence is upon my Maſter, who has a very good 
Living forhim, if the Incumbent die; and he has 
kept his Bed theſe Four Months, of old o_ 
and Dropſy. 28 HE 
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H pays me great Reſpect, and I ſee pities 
me; and would perhaps aſſiſt my Eſcape from 
theſe Dangers: But I have nobody to plead for 
me; and why ſhould I wiſh to ruin a poor 
Gentleman, by engaging him againſt his Inter- 
eſt? Yet one would do any thing to preſerve 
one's Innocence; and Providence would, per- 
haps, make it up to him 

O JUDGE (but how ſhall you ſee what 1 
write!) of my diſtracted Condition, to be re- 
duced to ſuch a Pals as to deſire to lay Traps for 
Mankind! — But he wants fadly to fay | 
thing to mc, as he whiſperingly hinted. 


Tx 


THE Wretch ( think I will always call her 
the Wretch henceforth) abuſes me more and 
more. I was but talking to one of the Maids 
juſt now, indeed a little to tamper with her by 
degrees; and ſhe popp d upon us, and ſaid —- 
Nay, Madam, don't offer to tempt poor inno- 
cent Country Maidens from doing Heir Duty. 
You wanted, I hear, ſhe ſhould take a W ik 


Ome- 


with you. But I charge you, Nan, never tir 


with her, nor obey her, without letting me 
Eno it, in the ſmeſt Trifles. —1 ſay, walk 
with you! and where would you go, I tro: 


Why, barbarous Mrs, Yewkes, faid I, only 
to look a little up the Elm-walk, ſince vou 


would not let me go to Church. 

NAN, ſaid ſhe, to ſhew me how much they _ 
were all in her Power, pull off Madam's Shoes, 
and bring them to me. I have taken care of 
her others, — Indeed ſhe” ſhan t, ſaid I. 

N4 | Nay, 2 
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Nay, faid Nan, but I muſt, if my Miſtreſs bids 
me; ſo pray, Madam, don't hinder me. And 
ſo, indeed, (would you believe it?) ſhe took my 
Shoes off, and left me barefoot: And, for my 
Share, I have been fo frighten'd at this, that I 
have not Power even to relieve my Mind by 
my Tears: I am quite ſtupify d, to be ſure! — 
Here I was forced to leave off. | 

Now I will give you a Picture of this Wretch! 
She is a broad, ſquat, purſy, fat Thing, quite 
ugly, if any thing human can be ſo call'd ; about 
Forty Years old. She has a huge Hand, and an 
Arm as thick as my Waiſt, 1 believe. Her 
Noſe is flat and crooked, and her Brows grow 
down over her Eyes; a dead, ſpiteful, grey, 
Fosse Eye, to be ſure ſhe has. And her 
Face is flat and broad; and as to Colour, looks. 


like as if it had been pickled a Month in Salt- | 


petre: 1 dare ſay ſhe drinks: — She has a 
hoarſe, man- like Voice, and is as thick as ſhe's 
long; and yet looks ſo deadly ſtrong, that I 
am atraid ſhe would daſh me at her Foot in an 
Inſtant, if I was to vex her. — So that with 
a Heart more ugly than her Face, ſhe frightens 
me ſadly; and I am undone, to be ſure, if 
God docs not protect me; for be! is very, vey 
wicked indeed ſhe is. 

THis is poor helpleſs Spite in me: d 
the Pid ure is too near the Truth not withſtand- 
ing. She ſends me a Meſſage juſt now, that I 
| ſhall have my Shoes again, if I will accept of 
her Company to walk with me in the Garden. 
Tas Waaddie with res 8 thought L >: 

Well, | 


— 
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WIL, tis not my Buſineſs to quarrel with 
her downright, I ſhall be watch'd the narrower, 
if I do; and ſo I will go with the hated Wretch. 
— O for my dear Mrs. Jervis ! or rather to 
be ſafe with my dear Father and Mother! 


On! I am out of my Wits for Joy! Juſt as 
I have got my Shoes on, I am told / ohn, honeſt 

ahn, is come on Horſeback ! —A Bleſſing ON 
his faithful Heart! What Joy is this! But Fil. 
tell you more by-and-by. I muſt not let her 
know I am ſo glad to ſee this dear, bleſſed 
John! Alas! but he looks fad, as I fee him 
out of the Window! What can be the Matter! 
I hope my dear Parents are well, and Mrs. 
Fervis, and Mr. Longman, and every body, 
my naughty Mafter not excepted ;— for I wiſh 
him to live, and repent of all his Wickedneſs to 
poor me. 
O pA Heart! what a World do we live 
in! I am now come to take up my Pen 
again: But I am in a fad Taking truly ANGIE 
puzzling Trial! to be ſure! 1 


HERE was John, as 1 aid; and the poor 
Man came to me, with Mrs, Jewkes, who 
whiſper'd, that I would ſay nothing about the 
Shoes, for my 9awn lake, as ſhe Haid. The 
poor Man ſaw my Diſtreſs, by my red Eyes, | 
and my haggard Looks, I ſuppoſe; for I have 
had a ſad Time of it, you mult needs think; 
and tho he would have hid it, if he could, yet 

his own Eyes ran over. Oh Mrs. Pamela ſaid 
hes 
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he; Oh Mrs. Pamela !/ — Well, honeſt Fel. 
low-ſervant, ſaid I, I cannot help it at preſent: 
I am oblig'd to yowr Honeſty and Kindneſs, to 
be ſure; and then he wept more. Said J, (for 
my Heart was ready to break to ſee his 
Grief; for it is a touching thing to ſee a Man 
cry) Tell me the worſt! Is my Maſter coming? 
No, no, faid he, and ſobb'd. — Well, faid I, 
is there any News of ' my poor Father and 
Mother? How do they do? — I hope, well, 
ſaid he, I know nothing to the contrary : There 
is no Miſhap, I hope, to Mrs. Jervis, or Mr. 
Longman, or my Fellow-ſervants! No- ſaid 
he, poor Man! with a long N---o, as if his 
| - would burſt. Well, thank God then! 
Tux Man's a Fool, faid Mes. Fewkes, 1 I 
think; what ado is here! why, ſure thou'rt in 
Love, John. Doſt thou not ſee young Madam 
is well? What ails thee, Man? Nothing at all, 
faid he; but I am ſuch a Fool, as to cry for Joy 
to fee good Mrs. Nn But I ang: a Letter 


for you. 


Jroox it, and aw it was from my Miſter; | 
ſo I pur it in my Pocket. Mrs. Jeuler, ſaid 
I. you need not, I hope, ſee this. No, no, 
ſaid ſhe, I ſee whole it is, well enough or elſe 
A may-be; I muſt have inſiſted on reading it. 
AN p here is one for you, Mrs. Jewkes, ſaid 
he; but yours, ſaid he to me, requires an Anſwer, 
which I muſt carry back carly in * nnn | 


Nan 17 1 can. 
| You 
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You have no more, John, ſaid Mrs. Jewkes? 
for Mrs. Pamela, have you? No, faid he, I 
have not; but every body's kind Love and Set- 
vice. Ay, to us both, to be ſure, ſaid ſhe. 
John, ſaid I, I will read the Letter; and pray 
take care of yourſelf, for you ate a good Man. 
God bleſs you; and I: rejoice to ſee you, and 
hear from you all. But I long d to ſay more; 
only that naſty Mrs. Fewkes+---+ h 
So I went up, and lock'd myſelf in my Clo- 
ſet, ane and 5 is a Copy 
of 3:: 7:7 7 


6 « My deareft Pac ELA, | 


"i SEND purpoſely to you on an Aﬀair that 
concerns you very much, and me ſome- 
what, bur chicfly for your fake. I am con- 
* ſcious, that I have proceeded by you in ſuch 
* a manner as may juſtly alarm your Fears, and 
give Concern to your honeſt Friends; And 
« All my Pleaſure is, that I can and un make 
* you amends for the Diſturbance I have given 
you. As I promis d, I ſent to your Father 
the Day after your Departute, that he might 
not be too much concern d for you; and aſſurd 
„nim of my Honour to you; and made an 
* Excuſe, ſuch an one as ought to have ſatisfy d 
« him, for your not coming to him. But this 
* was not ſufficient, it ſeems; for he, poor 
« Man! came to me next Morning, and let my 
Family almoſt in an Uproar about you. 


O my dear Girl, what Trouble has not 
L had 


"FO Obſtinacy given me, and a too! 
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* I had no way to pacify him, but to promiſe, 
* that he ſhould ſee a Letter written from 
<« youto Mrs. Zervzs, to ſatisfy him you are 
well. 
* Nowall my Care in this Caſc is for your 
aged Parents, leſt they ſhould be touch'd 
with too fatal a Grief; and for you, whoſc 
Duty and Affection for them I know to be 
ſo ſtrong and laudable: For this Reaſon 1 
beg you will write a few Lines to them, and 
let me preſcribe the Form; which I have 
done, putting myſelf as near as I can in your 
Place, and expreſſing your Senſe, with a 
Warmth that I doubt will have too much 
poſſeſs d you. 
* AFTER What is done, and which cannot 
«© now be help d, but which, J aſſure you, ſhall 
turn out honourably for you, I expect not 
e to be refus'd; becauſe I cannot poſſibly have 
te any View in it, but to ſatisfy your Parents; 
« which is more hour Concern than mine; 
e and ſo I muſt beg you will not alter one Tittle 
of the underneath. If you do, it will be 
« impoſlible for me to ſend it, or that it ſhould 
e anſwer the good End I propoſe by it. 
IRA x promis d, that I will not approach 
you without your Leave: If I find you 
&. caſy, and not attempting to diſpute or avoid 
vyour preſent Lot, L will keep to my Word, 
. although tis a Difficulty upon. me. Nor 
<« ſhall- your Reſtraint laſt long: For I will 
te aſſure . that I am reſoly'd very ſoon to 
. Who.  conyines 
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4 convince you of my good Intentions, and 
« with what Ardor I am 


La) 


« Tours, &c.“ 


The Letter he preſcribd for me was this : 


« Dear Mrs. JERv1s, 


« IAN E, inſtead of being driven, by Ro- 

bin, to my dear Father's, been carry d off, 
« to where I have no Liberty to tell. How- 
« eyer, at preſent, I am not us d hardly; and 
« ] write to beg you to let my dear Father 
« and Mother, whoſe Hearts muſt be welk-nigh 
« broken, know that I am well; and that I 
« am, and, by the Grace of God, eyer will 
< be; their honeſt as well as dutiful Daughter, 
cc and | 


« Tour obliged Friend. 


"O's muſt nals fond Date nor Place; but 


have moſt ſolemn Aſſurances of honour- 
. able Uſage.” 5 


IxN E not what to do on this moſt ſtrange 
Requeſt and Occaſion. But my Heart bled ſo 
much for you, my dear Father, who had taken 
the Pains to go yourſelf, and inquire after your 
poor Daughter, as well as for my dear Mother, 
that I reſolv d to write, and pretty much in the 
above * Form, that it might be ſent to pacify 
you, till I could let you, ſome-how or other, 
know the true State of the Matter. And I 


* Seep. 154. Her Alterations are in a different Character. 
HE wrote 


— 
©. 4 


wrote rn to my firange * Matter him. 


ſelf: 


"0 "Wy 
1 F you knew but the FO” of my Mind, 
and how much I ſuffer by your dreadful 
* Uſage of me, you would ſurely pity me, and 
* content to my Deliverance. What have [ 


done, that I ſhould be the n Mark of your 


< Cruelty? I can have no Hope, no Deſire of 
living left me, becauſe I cannot have the 


& leaſt Dependence, after what has paſs d, upon 


< your folemn Affurances. — It is impoſſible, 
they ſhould be conſiſtent with the diſhonour- 


* able Methods you take. 
_ © NoTHING but your Promiſe of nor ſee- 


“ ing me here in my deplorable Bondage, can 


give me the leaſt Ray of Hope. 


* DoN'r, I beſeech you, drive the poor 
« diſtreſſed Pamela upon a Rock, that may be 
c the Deſtruction both of her Soul and Body! 
« You don't know, Sir, how dreadfully I 
te dare, weak as I am of Mind and Intellect, 
«< when my Virtue is in Danger. And O! 
e haſten my Deliverance, that a poor unwor- 
thy Creature, below the N otice of ſuch a 
« Gentleman as you, may not be made the 
t of a high Condition, for no Reaſon 
« in the World, but becauſe the is not able to 
« defend Rate, nor has aFriend that can right 


« her. 


„ THavs, Sir, in part to ew my Obe- 


4 dience to you, but indeed, I own, more to 
1 ! BS; 
give 
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4 give Eaſe to. the Minds of my poor diſtrefſed 
« Parents, whoſe Poverty, one would think, 
« ſhould ſcreen them from Violences of this ſort, 

« as well as their poor Daughter, follow d 

0 pretty much the Form you have preſcrib d for 
« me, in the Letter to Mrs. Jervis; and the 

« Alterations I have made, (for I could not 

« help a few) are of ſuch a Nature, as, tho 
« they ſhew my Concern a little, yet muſt 

e anſwer the End you are pleas d to ſay you 
6 propoſe by this Letter. 

« For Gods ſake, good Sir, pity my lowly 
“Condition, and my preſent great Milery 
« and let me join with all the reſt of your Ser- 
ce yants to bleſs that Goodneſs which you have 
extended to every one, but the poor, Ante. 
- heart broken 


Lk PA ME LA. 


I THOUGHT, when I had written this Let- 
ter, and that which he had preſcrib'd, it would 
look like placing a Confidence in Mrs. Fewkes, 
to ſhew them to her; and I ſhew'd her at the 
ſame time my Mafter's Letter to me; for I be- 
liev'd, the Value he expreſs'd for me, would 
give me Credit with one who profeſs d in everx 
thing to ſerve him, right or wrong; tho I had 
ſo little Reaſon, I fear, to pride myſelf in it: 
And I was not miſtaken; for it has ſcem'd to | 
influence her not a little, and ſhe is at preſent 
mighty obliging, and runs over in my; Praiſess 

but is the Ic to be minded, becauſe ſhe praiſes 
as much the Author of all my e and 
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his honourable Intentions, as ſhe calls them ; for 
I ſee, that ſhe is capable of thinking, as I fear 
he does, that every thing that makes for his 
wicked Will, is honourable, tho' to the Ruin 

of the Innocent. Pray God! may find it other- 
- wiſe! Tho, I hope, whatever the wicked Gen- 
tleman may intend, that I ſhall be ar leaſt rid 


of her impertinent bold way of Talk, when 
ſhe ſeems ro think, from his Letter, that he 


means honourably, 


* 


1 — 4 
— 2 


* * & 


b—— 


te now come to MONDAY, the 3th 
| Day of my Bondage and Mi ery. 


1 WAS in hope to have an Opportunity to 
ſee John, and have a little private Talk with 
him, 8 he went away; but it could not 
be. The poor Man's exceſſive Sorrow made 
Mrs. ZFewkes take it into her Head, to think he 
loyd me; and fo ſhe brought up a Meſlage to 
me from him this Morning, that he was going. 
T defir d he might come up to 1 Cloſet, as I 
call'd it; and ſhe came with him. The honeſt 
Man, as I thought him, was as full of Concern 
as before, at taking Leave. And I gave him two 
Letters, the one for Mrs. Fervzs, inclosd in 
another for my Maſter: But Mrs. Zewkes 
would ſee me ſeal them up, left I ſhould in- 
cloſe any thing elſe. L was ſurprisd, at the 
Man's going away, to ſee him drop a Bit of 
Paper, juſt at the Head of the Stairs, which I 
: your up without being obſerv d by Mis. as : 
ZBut 


* 4 * 
<q 
. 
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But I was a thouſand times more furpris d, when 
Lreturn d to my Clofet, and opening it, read as 
3 : 


ce « Good Mrs. PAMELA, 


AM grievd to tell you how much you 
have been deceiy'd and betray'd, and that 
tc 7 ſuch a vile Dog as I. Little did 1 think it 
* would come to this. But I muſt ſay, if ever 
* there was a Rogue in the World, it is me. I 
<« have all along ſhew'd your Letters to my Ma- 
e ſter: He cmploy'd me for that Purpoſe; and 
« he ſaw every one, before I carry'd them to 
« your Father and Mother; and then ſeald 
e them up, and ſent me with them. I had 
e ſome Buſineſs that way, but not half ſo often 
< as I pretended : And as ſoon as I heard how 
« it was, I was ready to hang myſelf. You 
e may well think I could not ſtand in your 
* Preſence. O vile, vile Wretch, to bring 
e you to this! If you are ruin d, Iam the Rogue 
« that caus d it. All the Juſtice I can do you, 
ee is to tell you, you are in vile Hands; 35 and i 
e am afraid will be undone, in ſpite of all your 
< ſweet Innocence; and I believe, I ſhall neyer 
© live, after I know it. If you can forgive m 
“ you. are exceeding good; but I ſhall kn. 
forgive myſelf, that's certain. lowſomever, 
* it will do you no Good to mal this known: 
* and may-hap I may live to do you Service. 
If I can, I will, Iam ſureT ought. —— Ma. 
< ſter Fax your laſt two or three Lexrors, and 
Vor. I Oo » 9 
5 
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« did not ſend them at all. I am the moſt 
4 abandon d Wretch of Wretches, 


. ARNOLD, 
= You fon your Undoing has been ho 
© hatching. Pray take care of your 

« ſweet Self. Mrs. Jewkes is a Devil: 

« But in my Maſter's other Houſe you 
have not one falſe Heart, but myſelf. 
8 45 Out upon me for a Villain!” 


My dear Father and Mother, when you 
come to this Place, I make no Doubt your 
Hair will ſtand on End, as mine does! O 
the Deccitfulneſs of the Heart of Man !---- This 
John, that I took to be the honeſteſt of Men; 
that you took for the ſame; that was always 
praiſing you to me, and me to you, and for 
nothing ſo much as for our Honeſt Hearts; this 
very Fellow was all the while a vile Hypocrite, 

and a perfidious Wretch, and helping to carry 

on my Ruin. 

Bor he ſays ſo much of Uimſeil, that 1 
Will only ſit down with this ſad Reflection, 
That Power and Riches never want Tools to 
promote their vileſt Ends, and that there is 
nothing ſo hard to be known as the Heart of 
Man. — I can but pity the poor Wretch, ſince 
he ſeems to have great Remorſe, and I believe 
it beſt to keep his Wickedneſs ſecret. I will, if 
it lies in my way, encourage his Penitence; 3 for 
J. may poſſibly make ſome Diſcoverics by it. 
n 


ONE thing I ſhovld mention in this Place; 
he brought down, in a Portmantcau, all the 
Cloaths and Things my Lady and Maſter had 
given me, and moreover, two Velvet Hoods, 
and a Velvet Scarf, that uſed to be worn by 
my Lady; but I have no Comtort 1 in them, or 
any thing elſe. 

MCS. "Ferokes had the Portmanteau brought 
into my Cloſet, and ſhe ſhew'd me what was 
in it; but then lock d it up, and ſaid, ſhe would 
let me have what I would out of it, when I 
ask d; but if I had the Key, it might make me 
want to go abroad, may-be; and ſo the confi- 
dent Woman put it in her Pocket. bh 

IAE mylelf over to fad Reflections upon 
this ſtrange and ſurpriſing Diſcovery of Johns, 
and wept much for him, and for myſelf too; 
for now I ſee, as he ſays, my Ruin has been fo 
long hatching, that I can make no Doubt what 
my "Maſter's Ponourable Profeſſions will end in. 
What a heap of hard Names does the poor Fel- 
low call himſelf! But what muſt they deſerve, 
then, who ſet him to work? O what has this 
wicked Maſter to anſwer for, to be fo corrupt 
himſelf, and to corrupt others, who would 
have been innocent! And all to carry on a poor 
Plot, I am ſure, for a Gentleman, to ruin a 
poor Creature, who never did him Harm, nor 
wilh'd him any; and who can ſtil pray for his 
Happineſs, and his Repentance. 

I canNorT but wonder what theſe Gentle- 
men, as they are called, can think of themſelves 


tor theſe vile Doings? John had ſomeè Induce- 
O 2 ment; 


; * 
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ment; for he hoped to pleaſe his Maſter, who 
rewarded him, and was bountiful to him; and 
the ſame may be ſaid, bad as ſhe is, for this ſame 
odious Mrs, Fewkes. But what Inducement has 
my Maſter for taking ſo much Pains to do the 
Devil's Work for him? If he loves me, as tis 
falſly called, muſt he therefore lay Traps for me, 
to ruin me, and to make me as bad as himſelf? 
I cannot imagine what Good the Undoing of 
ſuch a poor Creature as I can procure him! 
To be ſure, Iamavery worthleſs Body. People 
indeed ſay I am handſome; but if I was ſo, 
ſhould not a Gentleman prefer an honeſt Ser- ' 
vant to a guilty Harlot? —— And muſt he be 
more earneſt to ſeduce me, becauſe I dread of 
all Things to be ſeduced, and would rather loſe 
my Life than my Honeſty ? = 
WELL, theſe are ſtrange Things to me! I 
cannot account for them, for my Share; but 
ſure nobody will ay, that theſe fine Gentlemen 
have any Tempter but their own wicked Wills! 
—— This naughty Maſter could run away from 
me, when he apprehended his Servants might 
diſcover his vile Attempts upon me in that fad 
Cloſet Affair; but is it not ſtrange, that he 
ſhould not be afraid of the All- ſeeing Eye, from 
which even that baſe, plotting Heart of his, in 
its moſt ſecret Motions, could not be hid? — 
But what avail me theſe ſorrowful Reflections? 
He is and will be wicked, and deſigns me a 
Victim to his lawleſs Attempts, if the God in 
whom I truſt, and to whom I hourly pray, pre- 


TUES 


vent it not. 5 
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TUESDAY and WEDNESDAY. 


114 VE been hinder d, by this wicked Wo- 
man's watching me too cloſe, from write- 
ing on Tue ſday; and ſo I will put both theſe 
Days together. She took me with her a little 
Turn for an Airing, in the Chariot, and I have 
walked ſeveral times in the Garden; but have 
always her at my Heels. 

MR. Milliams came to ſee us, and took a 
Walk with us once; and while her Back was 
juſt turn d, (encourag'd by the Hint he had be- 
fore given me) I ſaid, Sir, I ſee Two Tiles 
upon that Parſly-bed : Might not one cover 
them with Mould, with a Note between them, 
on Occaſion ? — A good Hint! ſaid he: Let 
that Sun-flower by the Back-door of the Gar- 
den be the Place; I have a Key to that Door; 
for it is my neareſt Way to the Town. 

Sol was forced to begin. O what Inventions 
will Neceſſity puſh one upon! I hugg d myfelf 
at the Thought; and ſhe coming to us, he ſaid, 
as if he was continuing a Diſcourſe we were in, 

No, not extraordinary pleaſant. What's that ? 
what's that? ſaid Mrs. Jewkes. — Only, faid 
he, the Town, Im ſaying, is not very plea- 
5 fant: No, indeed, ſaid ſhe, tis not; tis a poor 
Town, to my thinking. Are there any Gentry 
in it? faid I, And fo we chatted on about the 
Town, todeceive her, But my Deccit intended 
no Hurt to any body. 9 I 
5 0 3 W 
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Wr then talked of the Garden, how large 
and pleaſant, and the like; and ſat down on 
the turited Slope of the fine Fiſh-pond, to fee 
the Fiſhes play upon the Surface of the Water; 
and ſhe ſaid, I ſhould angle, if I would. 

I WIS, ſaid I, you'd be ſo kind to fetch 
me a Rod and Baits. Pretty Miſtreſs! ſaid ſhe. 
I know better than that, Il aſſure you, at 
this time. I mean no Harm, ſaid I, indeed. 
Let me tell you, ſaid ſhe, I know none, who 
have their Thonghts more about them than you. 
A body ought to look to it, where you are. But 
we ll angle a little To-morrow. Mr. Williams, 
who is much afraid of her, turn'd the Diſcourſe 
to a general Subject. I ſaunter' d in, and left 
them to talk by themſelves; but he went away 
to Town, and ſhe was ſoon after me. 

I Hap got to my Pen and Ink; and I ſaid, = 
I want ſome Paper, Mrs. Fewkes (putting what 
I was about in my Boſom) : You know I have 
written Two Letters, and ſent them by John 
(O how his Name, poor guilty Fellow, grieves 
me!) Well, ſaid ſhe, you have ſome left: One 
Sheet did for thoſe Two Letters. Yes, ſaid I; 
but I uſed half another for a Cover, you know; 
and ſce how I have ſcribbled the other Half; 
and ſo I ſhewed her a Parcel of broken Scraps of 
Verſes, which I had try'd to recollect, and had 
written purpoſely that ſhe might ſce, and think 
me uſually employ'd to ſuch idle Purpoſes. Ay, 
ſaid ſhe, ſo you have; well, Il give you Two 
Shcets more; but let me ſce how you diſpoſe 
of them, either written or blank, Well, thought 


f L 
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T, T hope ſtill, Argus, to be too hard for thee. 
Now Argus, the Poets ſay, had an hundred 
Eyes, and was ſet to watch with them all, as 
ſhe does. | 

SHE brought me the Paper, and ſaid, . 
Madam, let me ſee you write ſomethi 
will, faid I; and took the Pen, and wrote, 
« Iwiſh Mrs. Zewkes would be ſo good to me, 

_ « as would be to her, if IJ had it in my Power.” 
——That's pretty, now, ſaid ſhe; well, Ihope 
Iam; but what then? © Why then (wrote J 
« ſhe would do me the Favour to let me know, 
e what I have done to be made her Priſoner; 
* and what fhe thinks is to become of me.” 
Well, and what then? ſaid ſhe. © Why then, 
« of Conſequence, ( ſcribbled I) ſhe would ler 
% me ſee her Inſtructions, that I may know 
« how far to blame or acquit her.” 

THrvsl fool'd on, to ſhew her my Fondneſs 
for Scribbling ; for I had no Expectation of any 
Good from her; that ſo ſhe might ſuppoſe I 
employ d myſelf, as I faid, to no better Purpoſe 
at other Times : For ſhe will have it, that I am 
upon ſome Plot, I am fo ſilent, and love fo 
much to be by myſelf. — She would have had 
me write on a little further. No, ſaid I; you 
have not anſwered me. Why, laid ſhe, what 
can you doubt, when my Maſter himſelf aſſures 
you of his Honour! Ay, ſaid I; but lay your 
Hand to your Heart, Mrs. Fewkes, and tell 
me, if you yourſelf believe him. Yes, faid ſhe, 
to be ſure I do. But, ſaid I, what do , call 


Honour? —- Why, faid ſhe, what does he call 
O 4 Honour, 
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Honour, think you? ------ Ruin ! Shame! Diſ- 
grace! ſaid I, I fear. ---- Pho, pho! ſaid ſhe; if 
you have any Doubt about it, he can beſt ex- 
plain his own Meaning: - Fll ſend him Word 
to come and ſatisfy you, if you will. ----- Horrid 
Creature! ſaid 1, all in a Fright. ------ Can'ft 
thou not ſtab me to the Heart! I'd rather thou 
wouldfſt, than ſay ſuch another Word! But 
I hope there is no Thought of his coming. | 

SHE had the Wickedneſs to ſay, No, no; 
he don't intend to come, as I know of: ------ 
But if I was he, I would not be long away. 
What means the Woman! faid I- "Mean! 
faid ſhe (turning it off); why I mean, I would 
come, if I was he, and put an End to all your 
Fears by making you as happy as you wiſh, 
"Tis out of his Power, ſaid I, to make me happy, 
great and rich as he is! but by leaving me inno- 
cent, and giving me Liberty to go to my dear 
Father and Mother. 

SHE went away ſoon after, and I ended my 
Letter, in hopes to have an Opportunity to lay 
it in the appointed Place. Sol went to her, 
and ſaid, I ſuppoſe, as it is not dark, I may 
take another Turn in the Garden. Tis too late, 
_ ſaid ſhe; but if you will go, don't ſtay; and, 
Nan, ſee, and attend Madam, as ſhe called 
mie. 

Sol went towards the Pond, the Maid fol- 
lowing me, and dropp'd purpoſely my Huſley : 
And when I came near the Tiles, I ſaid, Mrs. 
Ann, I have dropp'd my Huſſey ; be fo kind to 
leok for it: I had it by the Pond-ſide. She 
TW. went 
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went back to look, and I ſlipp d the Note be- 


tween the Tiles, and cover'd them as quick as 
I could with the light Mould, quite unper- 


| ceived; and the Maid finding the Huſſey, I took 
it, and ſaunter d in again, and met Mrs. Fewkes 


coming to ſeck after me. What I wrote was 
this: | 


* Reverend Sir, 


; TH E want of Opportunity to ſpeak my 
Mind to you, I am ſure will excuſe this 
_ © Boldneſs in a poor Creature that is betray'd 
* hither, I have Reaſon to think, for the worſt 
* Purpoſes. You know ſomething, to be ſure, 
of my Story, my native Poverty, whichIam 
not aſhamed of, my late Lady's Goodneſs, 
and my Maſter's Deſigns upon me. Tis true, 
he promiſes Honour, and all that; but the 
Honour of the Wicked is Diſgrace and Shame 
to the Virtuous. And he may think he keeps 
his Promiſes, according to the Notions he may 
allow himſelf to hold; and yet, according to 
mine, and every good Body's, baſcly ruin me. 


A aA M a aA M K A 


IAM fo wretched, and ill- treated by this 


Mrs. Zewkes, and ſhe is ſo ill-principled a 
Woman, that as I may ſoon want the Oppor- 
tunity which the happy Hint of this Day 
affords to my Hopes, I throw myſelf at once 
upon your Goodneſs without the leaſt Reſerve; 
for I cannot be worſe than I am, ſhonld that 
fail me; which, I dare ſay, to your Power, 
it will not: For J ſee it, Sir, in your Looks, 
—1 hope it from your Cloth, and I doubt it not 
* from 
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© from your Inclination, in a Caſe circum- 


* ſtanced as my unhappy one is. For, Sir, in 


* helping me out of my preſent Diſtreſs, you 


c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
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perform all the Acts of Religion in one; and 
the higheſt Mercy and Charity, both to Body 
and Soul of a poor Wretch, that, belicve me, 
Sir, has at preſcnt not ſo much as inThought, 


| ſwery 'd from her Innocence. 


© Is there not ſome way to be found out 
for my Eſcape, without Danger to yourſelf? ? 
Is there no Gentleman or Lady of Virtue in 
this Neighbourhood, to whom I may fly, 
only till I can find a way to get to my poor 


Father and Mother? Cannot Lady Davers,be 


made acquainted with my fad Story, by your 
conveying a Letter to her? My poor Parcnts 
are ſolow in the World, they can do nothing 
but break their Hearts for me; and that, 1 
fear, will be the End of it. 

Mx MNaſter promiſes, if I will be call, as he 
calls it, in my preſent Lot, he will not come 
down without my Conſent. Alas! Sir, this 
is nothing: For what's the Promiſe of a Per- 
ſon, who thinks himſelf at Liberty to act as 


he has done by me? If he comes, it muſt be 


to ruin me; and come, to be ſure, he will, 
when he thinks he has ſilenced the Clamours 
of my Friends, and lulled me, as no doubt 
he hopes, into a fatal Security. 

< Now, therefore, Sir, is all the Time Ihave 
to work and ſtruggle for the Preſervation of 
my Honeſty. If I ſtay till he comes, I am 


undone. You have a Key to the back Gar- 


' 3" gents 
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den- door; I have great Hopes from that. 


« Study, good Sir, and contrive for me, Iwill 


c faithfully keep your Secret, Vet I ſhould 
be loth to have you ſuffer for me! 
* Isay no more, but commit this to the happy 


© Tiles, in the Boſom of that Earth, where I 
hope my Deliverance will take Root, and 


bring forth ſuch Fruit, as may turn to my 


< inexpreſſible Joy, and your eternal Reward, 


© both here and hereafter: As ſhall ever pray 


« Tour oppreſſed humble Servant.“ 


3 
„ d 


THURSDAY. 
T7 HIS completes a terrible Week ſince m 


ſetting out, as I hoped, to ſee you, my de- 


Father and Mother. O how different were m 
Hopes then, from what they are now! Yet wh 
knows what theſe happy Tiles may produce! 


Bur I muſt tell you, firſt, how I have bee: 


beaten by Mrs. Fewkes ! Tis very true! — 
And thus it came about. 

My Impatience was great to walk in the Gar- 
den, to ſee if any thing had offer d, anſwerable 
to my Hopes, But this wicked Mrs. '7ewkes 
would not let me go without her; and ſaid, She 
was not at Leiſure. We had a great many Words 
about it; for I told her, It was very hard I could 
not be truſted to walk by myſelf in the Garden 


for a little Air; but muſt be dogg d and watch d 


worſe than a Thief. 


F xd 
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SHE ſtill pleaded her Inſtructions, and ſaid 
| ſhe was not to truſt me out of her Sight: And 
you had better, ſaid ſhe, be eaſy and contented, 
I aflure you; for I have worſe Orders than 
you have yet found. I remember, added ſhe, 
your asking Mr. Williams, If there were any 
Gentry in the N eighbourhood! This makes 
me ſuſpect you want to get away to them, to 
tell your ſad diſmal Story, as you call it. 

My Heart was at my Mouth; for I feared 
by that Hint, ſhe had ſeen my Letter under the 
Tiles: O how uneaſy I was! At laſt ſhe ſaid, 
Well, ſince you are ſet upon it, you may take a 
Turn, and I will be with you ina Minute. 
WàIENI was out of Sight of her Window, 
: ſpeeded towards the hopeful Place; but was 
don forced to flacken my Pace, by her 
Idious Voice: Hey-day! why ſo nimble, and 
hither ſo faſt? ſaid ſhe: What! are you upon 
Wager? I ſtopp'd for her, till her purſy Sides 
ere waddled up to me; and ſhe held by my 
Arm, half out of Breath: Sol was fotced to 
_ paſs by the dear Place, without daring to look 


THE Gardener was at work a little further, 
and ſo we looked upon him, and I began to 
talk about his Art; but ſhe ſaid ſoftly, My In- 
ſtructions are, not to let you be ſo familiar with 
the Servants. Why, faid I, are you afraid 1 
ſhould confederate with them to commit a Rob- 
bery upon my Maſter? May-be I am, ſaid the 
odious Wretch; for to rob him of 9 
py” wou 
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would be the worſt that could happen to him, 
in his Opinion. 

AND pray, ſaid I, walking on, how came I 

to be his Property ? What Right has he in me, 
burt ſuch as a Thief may plead to ſtolen Goods? 
Why, was ever the like heard! ſays ſhe.— 
This is downright Rebellion, I proteſt !---Well, 
well, Lambkin, (which the Fooliſh often calls 
me) if I was in his Place, he ſhould not have 
his Property in you long queſtionable. Why, 
what would you do, ſaid I, if you were he?---- 
Not ſtand ſhill-I, ſhall-I, as he does; but put 
you and himſelf both out of your Pain. — 
Why, Jezebel, ſaid I, (I could not help it) 
would you ruin me by Force? ----- Upon this 
ſhe gave me a deadly Slap upon my Shoulder : 
2 that, ſaid ſne; who is it you call TOR 
bel | 

I'was ſo ſurprisd, (for you never beat me, 
my. dear Father and. Mother, in your Lives) 
that I was like one thunder-ſtruck ;. and looked 
round, as if I wanted ſomebody to help me; 
but, alas! I had nobody; and ſaid, at laſt, rub- 
bing my Shoulder, Is this alſo in your Inſtru- 


Cions? ----- Alas! for me! Am I to be beaten 
too? And ſo I fell a- crying, and threw myſclf 


on the Graſs-walk we were upon. ----- Said ſhe, 
in a great Pet, I won't be call d ſuch Names, I'll 
aſſure you. Marry come up! I ſee you have a 
Spirit: You muſt and ſhall be kept under. Tl 
manage ſuch little provoking Things as you, I 
warrant ye! Come, come, we'll go in-a-doors, 
and III lock you up, and you ſhall have no 


Shoes, 


| 
( 
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Shoes, nor any thing elſe, if this is to be the 
Calc. 

Io io not know what to do. This was a cruel 
thing to me, and I blam'd myſelf for my free 
Speech; for now TI had given her ſome Pretence; 
and Oh! thought I, here I have, by my Male- 
pertneſs, ruin'd the only Project I had left. 
TE Gardener ſaw this Scene; but ſhe call'd 
to him, Well, Jacob, what do you ſtare at? 
Pray mind what you're upon. And away he 
walked to another Quarter, out of Sight. 

WEL, thought 1, I muſt put on the Dif- 
ſembler a little, I ſee. She took my Hand 
roughly; Come, get up, ſaid ſhe, and come 
in a-doors. ----- Il Zezebel you, I willſo! 
Why, dear Mrs. Fewkes.! ſaid I----- None of 
your Dears, and your Coaxing! ſaid ſhe; why 
not Jezebel again?. She was in a fearful 
Paſſion, I ſaw, and I was out of my Wits. 
Thought I, I have often heard Women blam'd 
for their Tongues; I wiſh mine had been 
ſhorter. But I can't go in, faid I, indeed 1 
can ti Why, ſaid ſhe,” can't you? I'll wat- 
rant I can take ſuch a thin Body as you are, 
under my Atm; and carry you in, if you won't 
Walk. You don't know my Strength. Ves, 
but I do, ſaid I, too well; and will you not 
uſe me worſe, when I come in?----- So 1 aroſe, 
and ſhe mutter d to herſelf all the way, She to 
be a Fezebel* with me, that had us'd me 0 well! 
and ſuch- like. 

War x Teame near the 80 I cad? Kiting 
down upon a''Setttle-bench, Well, 1 will 707 


hk > Wee 
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90 in, till you ſay, you forgive me, Mrs. 


Fewkes. ------ If you Will forgive 1 my calling you 


that Name, Iwill forgive your beating me. 
She fat down by me, and ſeem'd in a great 


Pucker, and ſaid, Well, come, I will forgive 


you for this time; and = kiſſed me, as a Mark 
of Reconciliation. ----- But pray, aid I, tell me 
where I am to walk, and' $0; and give me 
what Liberty you can; and when I know the 
moſt you can favour me with, you ſhall ſee I 
will be as content as 1 can, and not ask you for 
men.” 7 

Ay, faid ſhe, this is ſomethin like: I wiſh 
I could give you all the Liberty you deſire; for 
you muſt think it is no Pleaſure to me to tie 
you to my Petticoat, as it were, and not tolet 
you ſtir without me. But People that will 
do their Duties, muſt haye ſome Trouble; and 
what 1 do, is to ſerve as good a Maſter, to be 


ſure, as lives Ves, ſaid I, to every body but 


me! He loves you too well, to be ſure, reply d 
ſhe, and that's the Reaſon; ſo you ought to 
bear it. I fay, love] repeated I. Come, faid 
ſhe, don't let the Wench ſee you have been 


crying, nor tell Her any Tales; for you won't 
tell them fairly, 1am ſure; and II fend her, 


and you ſhall take another Walk in the Garden, 

if you will: May-be, it will get you a Stomach 
to your Dinner; for you don't cat enough to 
keep Life and Soul together. Vou are Beauty 


to the Bone, added the ſtrange Wretch, or you 


could not look ſo well as you do, with ſo little 


Stomach, {o little Reſt, and fo much Pining and 


. Whining 


— Cr ER ,. ] II . . 9 4 "7 ve — webs add 
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Whining for nothing at all. Well, thou ght I. 
ſay what thou wilt, ſo I can be rid of hy bad 


Tongue and Company: And I hope to find 


ſome Opportunity now, to come at my Sun- 
flower. But I walked the other Way, to take 
that in my Return, to avoid Suſpicion. 

I FORCED my Diſcourſe to the Maid ; but it 
was all upon general Matters; for I find ſhe is 
asked after every thing I fay and do. When 
came near the Place, as I had been deviſing, I 
faid, Pray, ſtep to the Gardener, and ask him 
to oather a Sallad for me to Dinner, She 
called out, Jacob] Said I, he can't hear you 


ſo far off; and pray tell him, I ſhould like a 


Cucumber too, if he has one. When ſhe had 
ſtepp'd about a Bow-ſhot from me, I popp'd 
down, and whipp'd my 9 under the up- 
per Tile, and pulled out a Letter without Di- 


rection, and thruſt it into my Boſom, trembling 


for Joy. She was with me, before I could well 
ſecure it; and I was in ſuch a taking, that 1 
feared I ſhould diſcover myſelf. You ſeem 
frighted, Madam, ſaid ſhe. Why, faid I, with 


a lucky Thought, (alas! your poor Daughter 


will make an intriguer by-and-by ; but, I hope, 
an innocent one) I ſtoop'd to ſmell at the Sun- 
flower, and a great naſty Worm ran into the 
Ground, that ſtartled me; for I can't abide 


Worms. Said ſhe, Sun-flowers don't ſmell. 


So I find, reply'd I, And then we walked in; 
and Mrs. Fewkes ſaid, Well, you have made 
hafte now. ------ You ſhall 20 another time. 


IwENT 
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'IwENT up to my Cloſet, lock d myſelf in, 


and, opening my Letter, found in it theſe 
Words: | 


by 7 AM infinitely concerned for your Diſtreſs. 
I moſt heartily wiſh it may be in my Power 
cc to ſerve and fave ſo much Innocence, Beauty, 
« and Merit. My whole Dependence is upon 
« Mr. B. and J have a near View of being pro- 
« vided for, by his Favour to me. But yet I 
« would ſooner forfeit all my Hopes in him, 
« (truſting in God for the reſt) than not aſſiſt 
<« you, if poſſible. I never look d upon Mr. 
B. in the Light he now appears in to me, 
« in your Caſc. To be ſure, he is no profeſſed 
« Debauchee. But I am intirely of Opinion, 
you ſhould, if poſſible, get out of his Hands, 
4 and eſpecially as you are in very bad ones in 
« Mrs. fewkes's. 
« WE have here the Widow Lady Tones, 
<« Miſtreſs of a good Fortune, and a Woman 


e of Virtue, I believe. We have alſo old Sir 


% Hino Darnford, and his Lady, who is a 
_ © good Woman; and they have Two Daugh- 
« ters, virtuous young Ladies. All the reſt 


« are but middiing Pcople, and Traders, at 


„ beſt. I will try, if you pleaſe, either Lady 
Jones, or Lady Darnford, if they'll permit 
«< you to take Refuge with them. 1 ſee no 
Probability of kceping myſelf concealed in 
this Matter; but will, as I ſaid, riſque all 
« things to ſerve you; for I never ſaw a Sweet- 


neſs and Innocence like yours; and your 
„ 7 * bard 
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hard Caſe has attach'd me intirely to you? 
for I know, as you ſo happily expreſs, ifI can 
ſerve you in this Affair, I ſhall thereby per- 
form all the Acts of Religion i in one. 

« As to Lady Davers, I will convey a Let- 
ter, if you pleaſe, to her; but it muſt not be 
from our Poſt-houſc, I give you Caution; for 
the Man owes all his Bread to Mr. B. and his 
Place too; and I believe, by ſomething that 
dropp'd from him, over a Can of Ale, has his 


Inſtructions. You don't know how you are 


ſurrounded; all which confirms me in your 
Opinion, that no Honour is meant you, let 
what will bc profeſſed ; and I am glad you 
want no Caution on that Head. 

C GIVE me leave to ſay, that IJ had heard 
much in your Praiſe, but, I think, grcatly 
ſhort of what you deſerve, both in Perſon 
and Mind: My Eyes convince me of the 
one, your Letter of the other. For fear we 
ſhould be depriv'd the preſent Opportunity, 


of correſponding, I am more tedious than 


otherwitcT ſhould be. But I will not inlarge 
any further than to aſſure you, that I am, to 
the beſt of my Power, 


« Tour faithful Friend and Servant, 


% ARTHUR WILLIAMS 


* I will come once every Morning, and 
once eyery Evening, after School. time, 
to look for your Letters. Il come in, 
and return without going into the 
| « Houlc, 


c c 


Lc 


— 
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e Houſe, if I ſee the Coaſt clear: Other- 
* wiſe, to avoid Suſpicion, I will come 


43 


. 


I INSTANTLY, in Anſwer to this pleaſing 
Letter, wrote as follows: : 


* rnd Hir, 


= O HOW ſuited to your Function, and your 
Character, is your kind Letter! God bleſs 
« you for it! I now think I am beginning to 
be happy. I ſhould be ſorry to have you ſuf- 
* fer on my account; but I hope it will be 
% made up to you an hundred-fold, by that 
* God whom you ſo faithfully ſerve. I ſhould 
« be too happy, could I ever have jt in my 
© Power to contribute in the leaſt to it. But, 
« alas! to ſerve me, muſt be for God's ſake 
« only; for I am poor and lowly in Fortune 
© tho in Mind, I hope, too high to do a mean 
« or unworthy Decd, togaina Kingdom. But 
e loſe Time, — .. 
« ANY way you think beſt, Iſhall be pleaſed 
« with; for I know not the Perſons, nor in 
© what manner it is proper to apply to them. I 
am glad of the Hint you to kindly give me 
<« of the Man at the Poſt-houſe. I was think- 
« ing of opening a way for myſelf by Letter, 
« when 1 could have Opportunity; but I ſee 
c more and more, that lam indeed ſtrangely ſur- | 
« rounded with Dangers; and that there-is no 
P 2 * 
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«< Dependence to be made on my Maſter's 
<< Honour. | 

** I sHOULD think, Sir, if either of thoſe 
Ladies would give Leave, I might ſome way 
get out by Favour of your Key; and as it is 
<« impoſlible, watched as I am, to know when 
it can be, ſuppoſe, Sir, you could get one 
made by it, and put it, the next Opportunity, 
under the Sunflower? — I am ſure no 
* Time is to be loſt; becauſe it is rather my 
Wonder, that ſhe is not thoughtful about 
< thisKey, than otherwiſe; for ſhe forgets not 
e the minuteſt thing. But, Sir, if I had this 
< Key, I could, if theſe Ladies would ot ſhel- 
e ter me, run away any-whither. And if I was 
once out of the Houſe, they could have no 
0 Pretence to force me in again; for I have 
4 done no Harm, and hope to make my Story 
good to any compaſſionate Body; and by 
<* this means ou need not to be known. Tor- 
ture ſhould not wring it from me, I aſſure 
cc YOU. | %\ 

< ONE thing more, good Sir. Have you no 
" Correſpondence with my Maſter's Bedford- 
e Fir“ Family? By that means, may-be, I could be 
informed of his Intentions of coming hither, 
« and when. I incloſe youa Letter of e a deceit- 
« ful Wretch, (for Ican truſt you with any thing) 
poor Yohn Arnold. Its Contents will tell 
2 — I incloſe it. Perhaps, by his means, 
„ ſomething may be diſcover'd ; for he ſeems 
<< willing to atone for his Treachery to me, by 


«< the Intimation of future Service. I leave the 
2 Hint 
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ce Hint for you to improve upon, and am, Re- 
« ycrend Sir, | 


Tour for ever obliged 
6 and thankful Servant. 


<« hope, Sir, 50 your Favour, I could ſend 
«4 Hirtle Packet, now-and-then, ſome- 
« how, to my poor Father and Mother. I 
ce have a little Stock of Money, about: 
Five or Six Guineas: Shall I put half 
« into your Hands, to defray the Charge 
«ofa Man and Harſe, or any other Inci- 
« dcnts?” 


Trap butjuft time to tranſcribe this, Before 
I was called to Dinner; and I put that for Mr. 
Williams, with a Wafer in it, into my Boſom, 
to get an Opportunity to lay it in the dear 
Place. 
O cooD SIRS! Of all the Flowers in the 
Garden, the Sun-flower, ſure, is the loyelieſt!. 
It is a propitious one to me! How nobly 
my Plot ſucceeds! But I begin to be afraid my 
Writings may be diſcover'd; for they grow 
large: I ſtitch them hitherto in my Under- coat, 
next my Linen. But if this Brute ſhould ſearch 
me! — ] mult try to pleaſe her, and then ſne 
wont. 


WILL, I am but juſt come from a Walk. 
in 2 the Garden; and have depoſited my Letter 
P 3 | * 
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by a ſimple Wile. I got ſome Horſe- beans; 
and we took a Turn in "the Garden, to angle, 
as Mrs. Fewkes had promisd me. She baited 
the Hook, and I held it, and ſoon hooked a 
lovely Carp. Play it, play it, on ſhe. I did, 
and brought it to the Bank. A fad Thought 
juſt then came into my Head; and I took it, 
and threw it in again; and O the Pleaſure it 
ſcem'd to have, to flounce in, when at Liberty ! 
— Why this? ſays ſhe. O Mrs. fewkes! 
ſaid I, I was thinking this poor Carp was the 
unhappy Pamela. I was likeningyou and my- 


ſelf to my naughty Maſter. As we hooked and 


deccived the poor Carp, ſo was I berrayed by 
falſe Baits; and when you ſaid, Play it, Play 
it, it went to my Heart, to think I ſhould 
ſport with the Deſtruction of the poor Fith I 
had betray'd; and I could not but fling it in 


again: And did you not ſcœe the Joy with 


which the happy Carp flounc'd from us? O! 
faid I, may ſome good mercitul Body pro- 
cure me my Liberty in the ſame manner; for, 
to be ſure, I think my Danger equal! 

LoRD bleſs thee! ſaid ſhe, what a Thought 


is there! — Well, I can angle no more, added 


I. III try y Fortune, faid ſhe, and took the 
Rod. Do, anſwer'd I, and I will plant Life, 
if I can, while you are deſtroying it. I have 
ſome Horſe-beans here, and will go and ſtick 


them into one of the Borders, to ſee how long. 


they will be coming up; and I will call them 
my er ; 


80 
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So you ſee, dear Father and Mother, (I hope 
now you will ſoon ſee; for, may- be, if I can't 
get away ſo ſoon myſelf, I may ſend my Papers 

ſome how; I ſay you will ſee) that this furniſhes 


me with a good Excuſe to look aſter my Gar- 
den another time; and if the Mould ſhould 
look a little freſhiſh, it won't be ſo much ſu- 


ſpeed. . She miſtruſted nothing of this; and 
I went and ſtuck in here and there my Beans, 
for about the Length of five Ells, on cach Side 
of the Sun- flower; and caſily depoſited my 
Letter. And not a little proud am I of this. 
Contrivance. Sure ſomething will do at laſt ! 


* 
— 


2 5 — 


FR IDAT. SATUR DAT. 


. Ae 


IHA vf juſt now told you a Trick of mines. 


now IIl tell you a Trick of this wicked Wo- 


mans. She comes up to me; ſays ſhe, I have 
a Bill I cannot change till To-morrow ; and a 


Tradeſman wants his Money moſt ſadly ; and: 


I don't love to turn poor Trades-tolks away: 
without their Money: Have you any about you > 


I have a little, xcply'd I: How much will do > 
Oh! ſaid ſhe, I want Eight Pounds. Alack! 


laid I, I have but between Five and Six. Lend: 


me that! ſaid ſhe, till To-morrow. I did fo; 
and ſhe went down Stairs: And when ſhe came 


up, ſhe laugh'd, and ſaid, Well, I have paid the. 
Tradeſman. Said I, I hope you'll give it me 


again To-morrow. At that, the Aſſurance, 
laughing loud, ſaid, Way, what Occaſion have, 
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you for Money? To tell you the Truth, Lamb- 
kin, I didn't want it. I only fear'd you might 
| makea bad Uſe of it; and now Ican truſt Nan 
with you a little oftener, eſpecially as I have 
got the Key of your Peterman; ; ſo that you 
can neither corrupt her with Money nor fine 
Things. Never did any body look more ſilly 
than II. O how I fretted to be ſo fooliſhly 
outwitted ! ----- And the more, as I had hinted 
to Mr. Williams, that I would put ſome in his 
Hands to defray the Charges of my ſending 
to you. I cry'd for Vexation !----- And now I 
have not five Shillings left to ſupport me, if I 
can get away! Was ever ſuch a Fool as I! 
I 7uft be priding myſelf in my Contrivances, 
indeed i----Said I, Was this in your Inſtructions, 

Molflin? for ſhe called me Lamb in. Jege- 
bel, you mean, Child! ſaid ſhe. ------ Well, I 
now forgive you heartily ; let's buſs, and be 
Friends! Out upon you! ſaid I; I cannot 
bear you. But I durſt not call her Names again; 
for I dread her huge Paw moſt ſadly. The 
more [I think of this thing, the more do I regret | 
it, and blame myſelf. 


Trn1s Night the Man from the Poſt- 
houſe brought a Letter for Mrs. Jewkes, in 
which was one incloſed to me: She brought 
it me up. Said ſhe, Well, my good Maſter 
don't forget us. He has ſent you a Letter; and 
ſee what he writes to me. So ſhe read, That 
he hoped her fair Charge was well, happy, and 
contented: Ay, to be ſure, aid I, can't 

chaſe 
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chuſe! — That he did not doubt her Care and 
Kindneſs to me; that I was very dear to him; 
and ſhe could not uſe me too well; and the 
like. There's a Maſter for you! ſaid ſhe: Sure 
you will love and prey for him. I deſir'd her 
to read the reſt. No, no, ſaid ſhe, but I wont. 
Said I, Are there any Orders for taking my 
Shocs away, and for beating me? No, faid ſhe, 
nor about Jezebel neither. Well, return d TI, 
cry Truce! for I have no Mind to be beat 
again. I thought, ſaid ſhe, we had forgiven 
one another. 


My Letter is as follows: 


My dear PAMELA, 


cc 


bound myſelf, by Promiſe, not to ſee 


<« you till you give me Leave; for I think the 


ce J BEGIN to repent already, that I have 


“ Time very tedious. Can you place ſo much 


cc 


Confidence in me, as to zvite me down? 


«* Aſſure yourſelf, that your Generoſity ſhall 


cc 
cc 
(c 
cc 
cc 
cc 
to wiſh to ſhorten the Time of this Trial 
* which will be the Conſequence of my coming 

* down to you. John. too, has intimated to 
e your Concern, with a Gricf that hardly 


gave 


not be thrown away upon me. I the rather 
would preſs this, as I am uneaſy for your 
Uneaſineſs; for Mrs. Fewkes acquaints me, 
that you take your Reſtraint very heavily; 
and neither eat, drink, nor reſt well; and I 
have too great an Intereſt in your Health, not 


wh R 


* 
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gave him lcave for Utterance, a Grief that a 
little alarm'd my Tenderneſs for you. Not 
that J fear any thing, but that your Diſregard 
to me, which yet my proud Heart will hardly 

rmit me to own, may throw you upon 


ſome Raſhneſs that might encourage a daring 


Hope : But how poorly do I deſcend, to be 
anxious about ſuch a Menial as he! wag will 
only ſay one thing, that if you will give me 
Leave to attend you at the Hall, (conſider 
who it is that requeſts this from you as a 
Favour) 1 ſolemnly declare, that you ſhall 
have Cauſe to be pleaſed with this obliging 
Mark of your Confidence in me, and Con- 
ſideration for me; and if I find Mrs, Fewkes 
has not behav'd to you with the Reipect due 


to one I ſo dearly love, I will put it intirely 
into your Power to diſcharge her the Houſe, 
if you think proper; and Mrs. Fervis, or 
who elſe you pleaſe, ſha!l attend you in her 
Place. This J fay on a Hint John gave me, 
as if you reſented ſomething from that Quar- 
ter. Deareſt Pamela, anſwer favourably 
this earneſt Requeſt oi one that cannot live 
without you, and on whoſe Honour to you, 


you may abſolutely depend; and ſo much 
the more, as you place a Confidence in it. I 


f am, and aſſuredly ever will be, 


&« Tour faith Ful and afeftionate &c. 


« You will be glad, I know, to hear your 


Father and Mother are well, and eaſy 
* upon 


JW 


| read'as follows: 
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te upon your laſt Letter. That gave me 
cc a. Pleaſure, that Jam reſolv d you ſhall 
ce not repent, Mrs. Jewkes. will convey 
eto me. your. Anſwer.” 


I BUT lightly read this Letter for the Re- 
ſent, to give way to one ¶ had hopes of finding 
by this time from Mr. Williams. I took an 
Evening Turn, as I call'd/it, in Mrs. Fewkes's 
Company ; and walking by the Place, I faid, 
Do you think, Mrs. Fewkes; any of my Beans 
can have ſtruck ſince Veſterday? She laughd, 
and ſaid, You are a poor Gardener; but I love 
to ſee you divert yourſelf. She paſſing on, I 
found my good Friend had: provided for me, 
and ſlipping it into my Beſom, (for her Back 
Was. towards me) Here, ſaid 1, having a Bean 
in my Hand, is one of them; but it has not 
ſtirr d. No, to be ſure, ſaid ſhe, and turnd 
upon me a moſt wicked Jeſt, unbecoming the 
Mouth of a Woman, about Planting, Cc. 
When J came in, I hy'd to my Cloſer, and þ 


© JAM Gas þ to tell you, that I have had; a 
Repulſe from Lady, Jones. She is con- 

ce cern wy at your, Caſe, ſhe ſays; but don't cara 

<« to make herſelf Enemies. I apply d to Lady 

* Darnford, and told her, in the moſt pathe- 

« tick manner I could, your ſad Story, and 

© ſhew'd her your more pathetick Letter. I. 


« found Mer well diſpos d; but ſhe would ad- 
- 32 85 4 vile 
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te viſc with Sir Limon, who, by-the-by, is not 
© a Man of an extraordinary Character for Vir- 
e tue; but he ſaid to his Lady, in my Preſence, 
„ Why, what is all this, my Dear, hut that 
_« our Neighbour has a Mind to his Mother's 
" Waiting-maid! And if he takes care ſhe 
« wants for nothing, I don't ſee any great 
© Injury will be done her. He hurts no 
« Family by this (So, my dear Father and 
Mother, it ſeems, that poor Peoples Honeſty is, 
to go for nothing): © And I think, Mr. Wil- 
* Hams, you, of all Men, ſhould not engage 
© in this Affair, againſt your Friend and Pa- 
« tron. He ſpoke this in ſo dctermin'd a man- 
ner, that the Lady had done; and I had only 
c to beg no Notice ſhould be taken of the. 
87 Matter, as from me. 
IRA hinted your Caſe to Mr. Peters, 
< the Miniſter of this Pariſh; but I am con- 
« cern'd to ſay, that he imputed ſelfiſh Views 
© to me, as if I would make an Intereſt in your 
« Affections, by my Zeal. And when I re- 
« preſented the Duties of our Function, and 
te the like, and proteſted my Diſintereſtedneſs, 
cc hecoldly ſaid, I was very good; but was a young 
<« Man, and knew little of the World. And 
te tho' 'twas a thing to be lamented, yet when 
* he and I ſhould. ſet about to reform Man- 
_ « kindin this reſpect, we ſhonld have enough 
upon our Hands; for, he faid, it was too 
« common and faſhionable a Caſe to be with- 
tc ſtood by a private Clergyman or two: And 


af then he uttcr'd ſome Reflections upon the 
me mM Conduct 


ec 
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Conduct of the preſent Fathers of the 
Church, in regard to the firſt Perſonages of 
the Realm, as a Juſtification of his Coldneſs 
on this ſcore. 

© T REPRESENTED the different Circum- 
ſtances of your Affair; that other Women 
livd evilly by their own Conſent; but to 
ſerve you, was to ſave an Innocence that 
had but few Examples; and then I ſhew'd 


him your Letter. 


« Hex faid, It was prettily written; and he 
was ſorry for you; and that your good In- 
tentions ought to be encourag'd : But what, 
ſaid he, would you have ue do, Mr. Wil- 
liams? Why, ſuppoſe, Sir, ſaid I, you give 
her Shelter in your Houſe, with your Spouſe 
and Niece, till ſhe can get to her Friends! 
What, and embroil myſelf with a Man of 
Mr. B.s Power and Fortune! No, not I, III 
aſſure you! And I would have you con- 
ſider what you are about. Beſides, ſhe owns, 
continued he, that he promiſes to do ho- 
nourably by her; and her Shyneſs will pro- 
cure her good Terms enough; for he is no 
covetous nor wicked Gentleman, except in 
this Caſe; and tis what all young Gentlemen 
will do. 

« I AM greatly concern d for him, I aſſure 
you; but am not diſcourag d by this ill Suc- 
ceſs, let what will come c of it, if I can ſerve 
ou. 

þ I don't hear, as yet, ail Mr. B. is 
coming. I am glad of your Hint as to that 


"a ** unhappy 5 


= TPTAXMECS or, 


(te 


c c 


cc 


unhappy Fellow John Arnold. Something, 
perhaps, will ſtrike out from that, which may 


be uſeful. As to your Pacquets, if you ſeal 


them up, and lay them in the uſual Place, if 
you find it not ſuſpected, I will watch an 
Opportunity to convey them; but if they 
arc large, you had beſt be very cautious. This 
evil Woman, I find, miſtruſts me much. 

J Jusr hear, that the Gentleman is dying, 
whoſe Living Mr. B. has promis d me. I 


have almoſt a Scruple to take it, as I am 


acting ſo contrary to his Deſires; but T hope 
he'll one Day thank me for it. As to Money, 
don't think of it at preſent. Be aſfured you 
may command all in my Power to do for 


you, without Reſerve. 


© IBELIE VE, when we hear he is coming, 
it will be beſt to make uſe of the Key, 
which I ſhall ſoon. procure you; and I can 
borrow a Horſe for you, I believe, to wait 


within half a Mile of the Back-door, over 
the Paſture; and will contrive by myſelf, or 


ſomebody, to have you conducted ſome 


Miles diſtant, to one of the Villages there- 


abouts; ſo don't be diſcomforted, I beſcech 
you. I am, excellent Mrs. Pamela, 


e Tour Faithful Friend, Kc. 


I MADE a Thouſand ſad Reflections upon 


the former Part of this honeſt Gentleman's kind 
Letter; and, but for the Hope he gave me at 
laſt, ſhould have given up my Caſe as quite de- 


ſperate. 
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ſperate. I then wrote to thank him moſt grate- 
fully for his kind Endeavours; to lament che 


little Concern the Gentry had for my deplorable 
Caſe; the Wickedneſs of the World, firſt to 
give way to ſuch iniquitous Faſhions, and then 


1 plead the Frequency of them, againſt the At- 


tempt to amend them; and how unaffected Pco- 
ple were with the Diſtreſſes of others. I recall'd 
my former Hint, as to writing to Lady Davers, 


which I fear'd, I ſaid, would only ſerve to ap- 


priſe her Brother, that ſhe knew his wicked 
Scheme, and more harden him in it, and make 


him come down the ſooner, and to be more 


determin'd on my Ruin; beſides, that it might 
make Mr. Williams gueſsd at, as a Means of 


conveying my Letter: And being very fearful, 
that if that good Lady worn/d intereſt herſelf in 


my Behalf, (which was a Doubt, becauſe ſhe both 


Jov'd and fear'd her Brother) it would have no 
Effect upon him; and that, therefore, I would 


wait the happy Event I might hope for from 
his kind Aſſiſtance in the Key and the Horle. 


I intimated my Maſter's, begging to be per- 


mitted to come down: Was fearful it might 


be ſudden; and that I was of Opinion no Time 
Was to be loſt; for we might let flip all our 


Opportunities; telling him the Money-trick of 
this vile Woman, Cc. 

I nap not Time to take a Copy of this Let- 
ter, I was ſo watch d. But when I had it ready 


in my Boſom, I was caſy. And ſo I went to 
ſeek out Mrs. Fewkes, and told her I would 
have her Advice 12 the Letter Thad receiv'd 


from 


{ 
n 
| 
i 
i} 
| 
1k 
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is 
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from my Maſter; which Point of Confidence 
in her, pleaſed her not a little. Ay, laid ſhe, 
now this is ſomething like: And we'll take a 
Turn in the Garden, or where you pleaſe. I 
pretended it was indifferent to me; and ſo we 
walk'd into the Garden. I began to talk to her 
of the Letter; but was far from acquainting her 
with all the Contents; only that he wanted 
my Conſent to come down, and hopd ſhe 
usd me kindly, and the like. And I ſaid, 
Now, Mrs. 7ewkes, let me have your Advice 
as to this. Why then, faid ſhe, I will give it 
you freely: Een ſend to him to come down. 
It will highly oblige him, and I dare ſay you'll 
fare the better for it. How the better 2 laid I: 
l dare ſay, you think yourſelf, that he in- 
tends my Ruin, I hate, ſaid ſhe, that fooliſh 
Word; your Ruin! —— Why ne'cr a Lady in 
the Land may live happier _—_ you, if you 
will, or be more honourably us d. 
WELL, Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid I, I ſhall not at 
this time diſpute with you about the Words 
Ruin or honourable ; for I find, we have quite 
differcnt Notions of both : But now I will ſpeak 
plainer than ever I did. Do you think he in- 
tends to make Propoſals to me, as to a kept 
Miſtreſs, or kept Slave rather, or do you not? 
— Why, Lambkin, faid ſhe, what doſt thou 
think, thyſelf? —1I fear, ſaid J, he does. 
Well, faid ſhe, but if he does, (kor I know 
nothing of the Matter, I aſſure you) you may 
have your own Terms ] ſec that; for you 
mw do any thing TI: him. 
| I couLD 
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I coULD not bear this to be ſpoken, tho' it 


was what I fear d of a long time; and began to 


exclaim moſt ſadly. Nay, faid ſhe, he may 
marry you, as far as I know. — No, no, ſaid 


I, that cannot be — l neither deſire nor expect 


it. His Condition don't permit me to haye 
ſuch a Thought, and that, and the whole Series 
of his Conduct, convinces me of the contrary 
and you would have me invite him to come 
down, would you? Is not this to invite my, 
Ruin ? 

'T1s what 7 wild 4 ſaid the; in your 
Place; and if it was to be as you 7hink, I 
ſhould rather be out of my Pain, than live in 
continual Frights and Apprehenſions, as you 
do. No, reply'd I, an Hour of Innocence is 


worth an Age of Guilt: and were my Life to 


be made ever ſo miſerable by it, I ſhould never 
forgive myſelf, if I were not to lengthen out 
to the longeſt Minute my happy Time of Ho- 
neſty. Who knows what Providence may do 
tor me! 

War, may-be, aid ſhe, as he loves you ſo 
well; you may prevail upon him hy 
Ptavers and Tears; and for that Reaſon, III 
| think, you'd better let him come down, Well, 
ſaid I, I will write him a Letter, becauſe he ex- 
peas an Anſwer, or may-be he will make that 
a Pretence to come down. How can it go: 

I'LL take care of that, faid ſhe; it is in my 
Inſtructions — Ay; thought I, ſo I ſuppoſe, by 
the Hint Mr. Hiiliams gave me, about the 
| Poſthouſe. e | 8 
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TRHE Gardener coming by, I ſaid, Mr. Ja- 
cob, I have planted a few Beans, and I call the 
Place my Garden. It is juſt by the Door, out- 
yonder, Fl ſhew it you; pray don't dig them 
up. So I went on with him; and when we 
had turn'd the Alley, out of her Sight, and 
were near the Place, ſaid I, Pray ſtep to Mrs. 
Fewkes, and ask her if ſhe has any more 
Beans for me to plant? He ſmil'd, I ſuppoſe, at 
my Fooliſhneſs, and I popp'd the Letter under 
the Mould, and ſtepp'd back, as if waiting for 
his Return; which, being near, was immediate, 
and ſhefollow'd him. What ſhould I do with 

Beans? ſaid ſhe —— and ſadly ſcar d me; for ſhe. 
whiſper'd me, I am afraid of ſome Fetch! You 
don't uſe to ſend on ſach ſimple Errands. — 
What Fetch? ſaid I: It is hard I can neither ſir, 
nor ſpeak, but I muſt be ſuſpected.— Why, 
faid ſhe, my Maſter writes, that I muft have all 
my Eyes about me; for tho you are as innocent 
as a Dove, yet you're as cunning as a Serpent. 

But III forgive you, if you cheat me. 
TEN I thought of my Money, and could 
have call'd her Names, had 1 dard: And I 
faid, Pray, Mrs. Jewkes, now you talk of for- 
giving me, if I cheat you, be ſo kind as to pay 
me my Money; for tho' I have no Occaſion 
for it, yet I know you was but in Jeſt, and in- 
tended to give it me again. You ſhall have it 
in a proper Time, laid ſhe; but indeed, I was 

in Earneſt to get it our of your Hands, for 
car you ſhould make an ill Uſe of it. And fo 
We 
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we cavilled upon this Subject as we walk d in, 
and I went up to write my Letter to my Maſter 
and, as I intended to ſhew it her, I reſoly'd to 
write accordingly as to her Part of it; for J 
made little Account of his Offer of Mrs. Fervis 
to me, inſtead of this wicked Woman, (tho the 
moſt agreeable thing that could have befallen 
me, except my Eſcape from hence) nor indeed 
of any thing he ſaid: For to be honourable, in 
the juſt Senſe of the Word, he nced not have 
caus'd me to be run away with, and confin d as 


I am. I wrote as follows: : 


6 1 'd Sir, 


" HEN I conſider how eaſily you might 
9 make me happy, ſince all I deſire is to 
be permitted to go to my poor Father and 

Mother: When I reflect upon your former 
Propoſal to me, in relation to a certain Per- 
ſon, not one Word of which is now men- 
" tion'd; and upon my being in that ſtrange 
* Manner run away With, and ſtill kept here 
a miſcrable Priſoner ; do you think, Sir, 
** (pardon your poor Servant's Freedom; my 
Fears make me bold; do you think, I fay) 
* that your general Aſſurances of Honour, 
can have the Effect upon me, that, were 
_ © it not for theſe Things, all your Words ought 
to have: O good Sir! I too much appre- 
hend, that your Notions of Honour and mins 
are very different from one another. And! 


haye no other Hope but in your continu d 
| . Abſence. 
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Abſence. If you have any Propoſals to make 
me, that are conſiſtent with your honourable 
Profeſſions, in my humble Senſe of the 
Word, a few Lines will communicate them 
to me, and I will return ſuch an Anſwer as 
befits me. But Oh! What Propoſals can 
one in your high Station have to make to 
one in my low one! I know what belongs 
to your Degree too well, to imagine, that 
any thing can be expected but fad Tempta- 
tions, and utter Diſtreſs, if you come down; 
and you know not, Sir, when I am made 
deſperate, what the wrerehed Pamela aares 
to do! 

© WHATEVER Raſhneſs: you may impute 
to me, I cannot help it; but I wiſh I may not 
be forced upon any, that other wiſc would 
never enter into my Thoughts. Forgive, 
me, Sir, my Plainneſs; I ſhould be loth to 
behave to my Maſter unbecomingly; but 1 
muſt needs ſay, Sir, my Innocence is ſo dear 
to me, that all other Confiderations are, and, 
I hope, ſhall ever be, treated | by me as 
Niceties, that ought, for that, to be diſpens d 
with. If you mean honourably, why, Sir, 
ſhould you not let me know it plainly? 
Why is it neceſſary to impriſon me, to con- 
vince me of it? And why muſt I be cloſe 
watch'd, and attended, hinder'd from ſtirring 
out, from ſpeaking to any body, from going 
ſo much as to Church to pray for you, who 
have been till of late ſo generous a Beneta- 


Gor to me? M _ Sir, I humbly. ask, why. 


oy all 
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« all this, if you mean honourably? — It 
e. js not for me to expoſtulate fo freely, but in 
4 a Caſc ſo near to me, with you, Sir, ſo 
« greatly my Superior. Pardon me, I ho 
« you will; but as to any the leaſt Deſire of 
“ ſeerng you, I cannot bear the dreadful Ap- 
c prehenſion. Whatever you have to propoſe, 
« whatever you intend by me, let my Aſſent 
cc be that of a free Perſon, mean as I am, and 
«< not of aſordid Slave, who is to bethreaten'd 
« and frighten'd into a Compliance, that your 
Conduct to her ſcems to imply would be 
« otherwiſe abhorr'd by her. — My Reſtraint 
* is indeed hard upon me: I am very uneaſy 
© under it. Shorten it, I beſcech you, or 
„ Bur I will not dare to ſay more, than that 
& Iam | 


* Your greatly oppreſſed unhappy Servant.” 


AFTER I had taken a Copy of this, I folded 
it up; and Mrs. Zewkes coming, juſt as J had 
done, ſat down by me, and ſaid, when ſhe ſaw 
me direct it, I wiſh you would tell me if you 
have taken my Advice, and conſented to my 
Maſter's coming down. If it will oblige you, 
faid I, Iwill read it to you. That's good, ſaid 
| ſhe; then I'll love you dearly. — Said I, then 
you muſt not offer to alter one Word. Iwont, 
reply'd ſhe. * So I read it to her, and ſhe prais d 
me much for my Wording it; but ſaid, ſhe 
thought I puſh'd the Matter very cloſe; and it 
would better bear falling of, than writing 
23 about. 


5 
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about. She wanted an Explanation or two, as 
about the Propoſal to a certain Perſon ; 3 but I 

ſaid, ſhe muſt take it as ſhe heard it. Well, 
well, ſaid ſhe, I make no doubt you underſtand 
one another, and will do ſo more and more. I 
ſeal d up the Letter, and ſhe undertook to con- 
vey it. 


1 


SUNDAY 


F OR my Part, I knew it in vain to expect 
Leave to go to Church now, and ſo I did 
not ask; and I was the more indifferent, be- 
cauſe, if I might have had Permiſſion, the Sight 
of the neighbouring Centry, who had deſpis d 
my Sufferings, would have given me great Re- 
ret and Sorrow; and it was impollible I ſhould 
have edify'd' under any Doctrine preach'd by 
Mr. Peters: So I apply d myſelf to my private 
Devotions. | 
Mr. Williams came Yeſterday, and this Day, 
as uſual, and took my Letter; but having no 
good Opportunity, we avoided one another's 
Converfation, and kept at a Diſtance: But 1 
was concern d 1 had not the Key; for I would 
not have loſt a Moment in that Cafe, had I 
been he, and he I. When I was at my Devo- 
tions, Mrs. Zewkes came up, and wanted me 
ſadly to ſing her a Palm, as ſhe had often on 
common Pays importun d me for a Song upon 
the Spinnet; but I declin'd it, becauſe my Spirits 


Vere ſo low I could l ſpeak, nor card to 
et 00 
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be ſpoken to; but when ſhe was gone, I, 

remembering the cxxxvii® Pſalm to be a lit- 

tle touching, turn'd to it, and took the Li- - 

berty to alter it ſomewhar nearer to my Caſe. 
I hope I did not fin in it; but thus I turn'd 
it: e 


7 E N ſad I Th in B---n-hall, 

All guarded round about, 

- thought of ev'ry abſent Friend, 
The Tears for Grief burſt out, 


E 
Joys i Hopes all overthrown, 
My Heart-ſtrings almoſt broke, © 
Unfit my Mind for Melody, 
Much more 10 bear 4 Joke F 


III. 
Then ſee to whom I Pris ner , 
Said to me tauntingly, 
Now chear youn Heart, and fing a ome, 
And tune 0 Mind to Jar. 


IV. 


Alas ! aid J. how can I frame 
My heavy Heart to ſing, | 
Or tune my Mind, while thus enthrall 4 


By ſuch a wicked T, Me” 
ae ET. 
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_ 
But yet, if from my Innocence 


I, en in Thought ſhould ſlide, 


Then let my Fingers quite forget” 
| The ſweet Spinnet to guide. 


And let my Tongue within my Mouth 
Be lock d for ever faſt, 
If T rejoice, before I ſee 
My full Deliurance paſt. 


VII. 5 
And thou, Almighty, .recompenſe. 
The Ewils I endure, pe 
From thoſe who ſeek my ſad Diſgrace, 
So cauſeleſs, to procure. my 


VII 


Remember, Lord, this Mrs. Jewkes, 


When with a mighty Sound, 


© She cries, Down with her Chaſtity, © 


Down to the very Ground ! 


Evn ſo ſhalt thou, O wicked One, 
At length to Shame be brought; 


And happy ſhall all thoſt be cad, 
5 Ti hat my Delivirance wrought.” 
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X. 
Tea, bleſſed ſhall the Ae I call 
4 hat ſhames thee of thy Evil; g 


And ſaves me from thy vile Attempts, 
| And ct 700, r the D----t. 


mu 
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[WAITE now with a little more Liking, 
tho leſs Opportunity, becauſe Mr. Williams 
has got a large Parcel of my Papers ſafe, in his 
Hands, to ſend them to you, as he has Oppor- 
tunity; ſo I am not quite uſeleſly employ'd;. 
and I am deliver d, beſides, from the Fear of 
their being found, if I ſhould be ſearch d, or 
diſcover d. I have been permitted to take an 
Airing Five or Six Miles, with Mrs. Fewkes : 
But, tho' I know not the Reaſon, ſhe watches 
me more cloſely than ever; ſo that we have 
diſcontinued, by Conſent, for theſe Three 
Days, the Sun-flower Correſpondence. 1 
TRE poor Cook-maid has had a bad Miſ- 
chance; for ſhe has been hurt much by a Bull 
jn the Paſture, by the Side of the Garden, not 
far from the Back-door. Now this Paſture I 
am to croſs, which is about half a Mile, and 
then is a Common, and near that a private 
Horſe-road, where I hope to find an Opporta- 
nity for clcaping, as ſoon as Mr, Williams can 


[| 
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get me a Horſe, and has made all ready for me: 
For he has got me the Key, which he put under 
the Mould, juſt by the Door, as he found an 
Opportunity to hint to me. 

H E juſt now has ſignify'd, that the Gentle- 
man is dead, whole Living he has had Hope of; 
and he came pretendedly to tell Mrs. Fewkes 
of it; and ſo could ſpeak this to her, before me. 
She wiſh'd him Joy. See what the World is! 
one Man's Death is another Man's Joy : Thus 
we thruſt out one another! My hard Caſe 
makes me ſerious. He found means to ſlide a 
Letter into my Hands, and is gone away: He 
look d at me with ſuch Reſpect and Solemnneſs 
at Part ing, that Mrs. 7Jewkes ſaid, Why, 
Madam, I believe our young Parſon is half 
in Love with you. — Ah! Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid 
J, he knows better. Said ſhe, (I believe to 
ſound me) Why I can't fee you can either of 
you do better; and J have lately been ſo touch d 
for you, ſeeing how heavily you apprehend 
Diſhonour from my Maſtcr, that I think it is 
Pity you ſhould not have Mr. Williams. 

'TKNEw this muſt be a Fetch of hers, be- 
cauſe inſtead of being troubled for me, as ſhe 
retended, ſhe watch'd me cloſer, and him too: 
and fo I ſaid, There is not the Man living that 
I defire to marry. If I can but keeps myſelf 
honeſt, it is all my Deſire : And to be a Comfort 
and Aſſiſtance to my poor Parents, if it {hould 
be my happy Lot to be ſo, is the very Top of 
my Ambition. Well, but, faid ſhe, I have 
been thinking very ſeriouſſy, that Mr. Williams 

5 | : Would 
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would make you a good Husband 3 and as 1 
will owe all his Fortune to my Maſter, he WI 
be very glad, to be ſure, to be oblig d to him 
for a Wite of his chuſing : Eſpecially, faid ſhe, 
ſuch a pretty one, and one ſo ingenious, and 
genteelly educated. | 
Tuls gave me a Doubt, whether ſhe knew 
of my Maſter sIntimation of that ſort formerly; 
asked her, If ſhe had Reaſon to ſurmiſe, that 
that was in View? No, ſhe ſaid; it was only her 
own Thought; but it was very likely, that my 
Maſter had either that in View, or ſomething, 
better for me. But, if I approy'd of it, ſhe 
would propoſe ſuch a Thing to her Maſter di- 
realy ; and gave a deteſtable Hint, that I might 
take Reſolutions upon it, of bringing ſuch | an. 
Affair to Effect. I told her: I abhorr d her vile 
Inſinuation; and as to Mr. Williams, I thought 
him a good civil ſort of Man; but as on one 
ſide, he was above me; ſo on the other, I ſaid, 
of all Things, I did not love a Parſon. Soc 
finding ſhe could make nothing of me, ſhe 

quitted the Subject. 
1 w1LL open his Letter by. and- by, and give 
you the Contents of it; for ſhc is up and down 


o much, that I am afraid of her ſurpriſing 
me. 


WELL, I ſec Providence has not abandon'd 
me: I ſhall be under no Neceſlity to make Ad- 
vances to Mr. illiams, if I was* (as I am ſure 
lam not) diſpos'd to it. This is his Letter: 

| «I KNOW 


. 
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8 1 KNOW not how to expreſs myſelf, leſt 
I ſhould appear to you to have a ſelfiſh 
« View in the Service I would do you. But ! 
« really know but one effectual and honourable 
e Way to diſengage yourſelf from the danger. 
< ous Situation you are in. It is that of Mar- 
riage with ſome Perſon that you could make 
happy in your Approbation. As for my own 
part, it would be, as Things ſtand, my appa- 
rent Ruin; and, worſe ſtill, I ſhould involve 
you in Miſery too. But yet, ſo great is my 
Veneration for you, and ſo intire my Re- 
liance on Providence upon fo juſt an Occa- 
ſion, that I ſhould think myſelf but too 
happy, if I might be accepted. I would, in 
this Caſe, forego all my Expectations, and be 
your Conductor to ſome ſafe Diſtance. But 
* why do ſay, in this Caſe? That I will do, 
© whether you think fit to reward me fo emi- 
nently or not. And I will, the Moment I 
hear of Mr. B. s ſetting out, (and I think 
now I have ſettled a very good Method of 
Intelligence of all his Motions) gct a Horic 
ready, "and myſelf to conduct you. I refer 
myſelf wholly to your Goodneſs and Dire- 
ction, and am, with the higheſt Reſpect, 


y * Tour moſt. faithful humble Servant. 


« Don't think this a ſudden Reſolution. I 
* always admir'd your hear ſay Character; 
“ and the Moment I faw you, wiſh'd £0 
* ſerve ſo much Excellence. 


Wear | 
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WaHnar ſhall I ſay my dear Father and Mo- 
ther, to this unexpected Declaration? I want, 
now, more than ever, your Bleſſing and Ad- 
vice. But after all, I have no Mind to marry : 
I had rather live with you. But yet, I would 
marry a Man who begs from. Door to Door, 
and has no Home nor "Being, rather than en- 
danger my Honeſty. Yet, I cannot, methinks, 
hear of being a Wife. — After a thouſand 
different Thoughts, I wrote as follows: 


« Reverend Gr, 


. 5 M greatly confus d at the Contents of 
your laſt. Vou are much too generous, 
and I can't bear you ſhould riſque all your 
« future Proſpects for ſo unworthy a Creature. 
« ] cannot think of your Offer without egual 
« Concern and Gratitude; for nothing but to 
« avoid my utter Ruin can make me think of 
« a Change of Condition; and ſo, Sir, you 
© ought not to accept of ſuch an involuntary 
Compliance, as mine would be, were TI, 
« upon the /a/? Neceſlity, to yield to your very 
« generous Propoſal. I will rely wholly upon 
your Goodneſsto me, in aſſiſting my Eſcape 
but ſhall not, on your Account principally, 
think of the Honour you propoſe for me, at 
preſent; and never, but at the Pleaſure of 
my Parents, who, poor as they are, in ſuch 
a weighty Point, are as much intitled to my 


cc 


CT 


« lo rich. I beg yo a therefore, Sir, not to 
Mn | <« think 


Obedience and Duty, as if they were ever 


+ PAIMEL4; 


cc think of any thing from me, but everlaſting 
« Gratitude, which will always bind * to 

ce be 
IE ce Your moſe . 3 


— 1 


— 


THURSDAY. FRIDAT, SATUR- 
DAT. the 14th, 15th and 16th of my 
Bondage. 


MX. 7 Fewkhes has receivd a Letter, and is 
much civiller to me, and Mr. Williams 

too, than ſhe uſed to be. I wonder I have not 
one in Anſwer to mine to my Maſter. I ſup- 
poſe I put the Matter too home to him; and he 
is angry. I am not the more pleas d for her 
Civility; for ſhe is horrid cunning, and is not 
a whit leſs watchful. I laid a Trap to get at 
her Inſtructions, which ſhe carries in the Boſom 
of her Stays; but it has not ſucceeded. | 
Mix laſt Letter is come ſafe to Mr. Milliams, 
by the old Conveyance, ſo that he is not ſuſpet- 
cd. He has intimatcd, that tho' I have not 
come {ſo readily as he hop'd into his Scheme, 
yet his Diligence ſhall not be flacken'd, and he 
will leave it to Providence and my ſelf, to dil- 
poſe of him as he ſhall be found to deſerve. He 
has ſignifyd ro me, that he ſhall ſoon ſend a 
ſpecial Meſſenger with the Packet to you, and! 
have added to it What has occurr'd ſince. 


SUN: | 
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mnt. 


*+ 
4 * ** 


SN DAN 
L AM juſt now quite aſtoniſh'd ! Lac hope all 
is right ! — But I have a ſtrange Turn to 


acquaint you with. Mr. Williams and Mrs. 
Jewkes came to me both together; he in Ec- 
ſtaſies, ſhe with a ſtrange fluttering ſort of Air. 
Well, ſaid ſhe, Mrs. Pamela, I give you Joy! 
I give you Joy! —— Let nobody ſpeak but me! 
Then the fat down, as out of Breath, puffing 
and blowing. Why, every thing turns as I 
ſaid it would! ſaid ſhe: Why, there is to be 
a Match between you and Mr. Williams! Well, 

I always thought it. Never was ſo good a Ma- 
ſter! — Go to, go to, naughty miſtruſtful Mrs. 
Pamela, nay, Mrs. Williams, (aid the forward 
Creature, I may as good as call you; you ought 
on your Knces to beg his Pardon a thouſand 
times for miſtruſting him. | | 

SHE was going on; but I ſaid, Don't tor- 
ture me thus, I beſeech you, Mrs. Fewkes. Let 
me know all! — Ah! Mr. Williams, ſaid I, 
take care, take care! Miſtruſtful again! aid 
ſhe; why, Mr. Williams, ſhew her your Let- 
ter; and I will ſhew her mine: They were 
brought by the ſame Hand. O 
I TREMBLED at the Thoughts of what 

this might mean; and ſaid, You have ſo ſur- 
prisd me, that I cannot and, nor hear, nor 
read! Why did you come up in ſuch a manner 
to attack ſuch weak Spirits? Said he, to Mrs. 

F Faun 
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Fewkes, Shall we leave our Letters with Mrs, 
Pamela, and let her recover from her Sur. 
prize? Ay, faid ſhe, with all my Heart; here 
is nothing but flaming Honour and Good-will! 
And ſo ſaying, they left me their Letters, and 
withdrew. 

My Heart was quite ſick with the Smrpeive; 
ſo that I could not preſently read them, not- 
withſtanding my Impatience; but after a while, 
recovering, I found the Contents thus ſtrange 


and unexpected: 


Mr. WILLIAMS, 


HE Death of Mr. n has now 
1 giden me the Opportunity I have long 
. wanted, to make you happy, and that in a 
te double reſpect: For I ſhall ſoon put you iti 
« Poſſeſſion of his Living, and, if you have 
« the Art of making yourſelf well reccivd, of 
* one of the lovelieſt Wives in England. She 
ce has not been uſed (as ſhe has reaſon to think) 
te according to her Merit; but when ſhe finds 
« herſelf under the Protection of a Man of 
e Virtue and Probity, and a happy Compe- 
« tency to ſupport Life, in the manner to 
* which ſhe has been of late Years accuſtom d, 
I am perſuaded ſhe will forgive thoſe ſeeming 
« Hardſhips which have pav'd the Way to ſo 
c happy a Lot, as J hope it will be to you both. 
e I have only to account for and excuſe the 
ce odd Conduct I have been guilty of, which! 
* ſhall do, when I ſce you: But as I ſhall 


ec * ſoon ſet out for London, I believe it Will not 
' ' 46.008 
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« be yet » rhia Month. Mean while, if you can 
prevail with Pamela, you need not ſuſpend 
4. for that your matual Happineſs; only let me 

ee have Notice of it firſt, and that ſhe approves 

« of it; which ought to be, in ſo material a 

« Point, intirely at her Option; as I aſſure you, 

« on the other hand, I would have it at yours, 

c that nothing may be wanting to complete 

5 * Happineſs. I am 


cc Tour humble Servant.” 


Was ever. the like Bi ſtill, my 
throbbing Heart, divided as thou art, between 
thy Hopes and thy Fears! — But this is the 
Letter Mrs. Zewkes left with me: 


« Mrs. JewrEs, 

O U have been very careful and diligent 
in the Task, which, for Reaſons I ſhall 
« hercafter explain, I had impos d upon you. 
« Your Trouble is now almoſt at an End; for 
e have written my Intentions to Mr. Williams 
* ſo particularly, that I need ſay the leſs here, 
* becauſe he will not ſcruple, I believe, to let 
e you know the Contents of my Letter. I 
have only one thing to mention, that if you 
find what I have hinted to him in the leaſt 
* difagreeable to Either, you aſſure them Both, 

„that they are at intire Liberty to purſue their 
* own Inclinations. I hope you continue 
your Civilities to the miſtruſtful, ary Pa- 
Vor. I . R ? r mela, 
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200, mela, who now will begin to think better 
© of hers and 

Jour Friend, &c.“ 


I HAD hardly time to tranſcribe theſe Letters, 
tho, writing ſo much, I write pretty faſt, 
before they came up again, in high Spirits; and 
Mr. Williams ſaid, I am glad at my Heart, Ma- 
dam, that I was before-hand i in my Declarations 
to you: This generous Letter has made me the 
happieſt Man on Earth; and Mrs. Fewkes, you 
may be ſure, that if I can procure this Fair-one's 
Conſent, I ſhall think myſelf — 1 interrupted 
the good Man, and ſaid, Ah! Mr. Williams! 
take care, take care; don't let — There I 
ſtopp'd, and Mrs. Fewkes ſaid, Still miſtruſtful ! 
—— 1 never ſaw the like in my Life! — But! 
ſee, ſaid ſhe, I was not wrong, whilſt my old 
Orders laſted, to be wary of you both — 1 
ſhould have had a hard Task to prevent you, 
I find; for, as the Saying is, Neught, can re- 
train Conſent of Tuuain. 

\ I DOUBTED not her taking hold of his j joy- 
ful Indiſcretion. ] took her Letter, and ſaid, 
Here, Mrs. Zewkes, is yours; I thank you for 
it; but I have been ſo long in a Maze, that I 
can ſay nothing of this for the preſent, Time 
will bring all to Light. — Sir, faid 1, here is 
yours: May every thing turn to your Hlappineſs 
I give you Joy of my Maſter's Goodneſs in the 
Living — It will be ing, ſaid he, not a 
Living, without you. — Forbear, Sir, ſaid I: 


While I've a Father and Mother, I am not my 
| | own 


VIRTUE Rewarded. 243 
own Miſtreſs, poor as they are: And I'll ſee 
myſelf quite at Liberty, before I ſhall think my- 
{elf fit to make a Choice. 

MRrs. Yewkes held up her Eyes and Hands, 
and ſaid; Such Art, ſuch Caution, ſuch Cun- 
my for thy Years! — Well! — Why, faid 

I; (that he might be more on his Guard, tho 1 
hope there cannot be Deceit in this; 'twould be 
ſtrange Villainy, and that is a hard Word, if 
there ſhould ) I have been ſo uſed to be made a 
Fool of by Fortune, that I can hardly tell how 
to govern myſelf; and am almoſt an Infidel as 
to Mankind. -----But, I hope; I may be wrong; 
henceforth, Mrs. Fewkes, you ſhall regulate 
my Opinions as you pleaſe, and I will conſult. 
you in every thing ----- (that I think proper, ſaid 
I to myſelf) for to be ſure, tho I may for- 
give her; I can never love het. 
sk left Mr. Williams and me, a few Minutes, 
together; and I ſaid, Conſider, Sir, conſider 
what you have done. Tis impoſlible, ſaid he, 
there can be Deceit. I hope fo, ſaid I; but 
what Neceſſity was there for you to talk of your 
former Declaration? Let this be as it will, that 
could do no Good, eſpecially before this Wo- 
man. Forgive me, Sir; they talk of Womens 
Promptneſs of Speech; but indeed I ſee an 
honeſt Heart is not always to be truſted with 
itſelf in bad Company. 

H x was going to reply; but, tho her Task is 
ſaid to be ALM OST ( took Notice of that 
Word) at an End, ſhe came up to us again; and 
ſaid, Well, I had a good mind to ſhew you the 
R 2 Way 


AE LA or, 


Way to Church To-morrow. I was glad of 
this, becauſe, tho' in my preſent doubtful Situ- 
ation I ſhould not have choſen it, yet I would 
have encourag'd her Propoſal, to be able ro 
judge by her being in Earneſt or otherwile, 
whether one might depend upon the reſt. But 
Mr. Williams again indiſcreetly help'd her to an 
Excuſe, by ſaying, that it was now beſt to defer 
it one Sunday, and till Matters were riper for 
my Appearance; and ſhe readily took hold of 
it, and confirm'd his Opinion. 

AFTER all, I hope the beſt; but if this 
ſhouid turn out to be a Plot, I fear nothing but 
a Miracle can ſave me. But ſure the Heart of 
Man is not capable of ſuch black Deccit. Be- 
ſides, Mr. Williams has it under his own Hand, 
and he dare not but be in Earneſt; and then 
again, tho to be ſure, he has been very wrong 
to me, yet his Education, and Parents Example, 
have neither of them taught him ſuch very 
black Contrivances. So I will hope for the 
belt! © 


Mx. Williams, Mrs. Zewkes, and I, have 
been all three walking together in the Garden; ; 
and ſhe pull'd out her Key, and we walk'd a 
little in tlie Paſture to look at the Bull, an ugly, 
grim, ſurly Creature, that hurt the poor Cook- 
maids who is got pretty well again. Mr. 
Williams pointed at the Sun-flower, but J 
was forced to be very reſerved to him; for 
the good Gentleman has no Guard, no Caution 


at all. 
WE 
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W᷑ have juſt ſupp d together, all three; and 
. I cannot yet think but all muſt be right. 
Only Jam reſolvd not to marry, if I c n help 
it; and I will give no Encouragement, I am 
rcfolv'd, at leaſt, till I am with you. 

Mx. WW: liams ſaid, before Mrs. Zewkes, he 
would ſend a Meſſenger with a Letter to my 
Father and Mother. — I think the Man has no 
Diſcretion in the world: But I deſire you will 
give no Anſwer, till I have the Pleaſure and 
Happineſs, which now I hope for ſoon, of 
ſeeing you. He will, in ſending my Pacquet, 
ſend a moſt tedious Parcel of Stuff, of my Op- 
prefſſions, my Diſtreſſes, my Fears; and fo I 

will ſend this with it (for Mrs. Fewkes gives 
me Leave to ſend a Letter to my Father, which 
looks well); and I amglad I can conclude, after 
all my Sufferings, with my Hopes, to be ſoon 
with you, which I know will give you Com- 
fort; and fo reſt, begging the Continuance of 
your Prayers and Bleſſings, 


Tour ever- dutiful Davchte ter. 


3838 — 


1— 


— 


My dear Father 550 Mother, 


I HAVE fo much Time upon my Hands, that 
I muſt write on to employ myſelf. The 
Sunday Evening, where I left off, Mrs. Jeules 
ask d me, If I choſe to lic by myſelf} ? I Aid, 
Yes, with all my Heart, if ſhe pleaſed, Well, 
ad the, after To night you ſhall, I ask d her 
— I 3 for 


” 
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for more Paper, and ſhe gave me a little Bottle 
of Ink, Eight Sheets of Paper, which ſke ſaid 
was all her Store, (for now ſhe would get me to 
write for her to our Maſter, it ſhe had Occaſion) 
and Six Pens, with a Piece of Scaling-wax. 
This looks mighty well! 

SHE preisd me very much, when ſhe came 
to-bed, to give Encouragement to Mr. Williams, 
and ſaid many things in his Behalf; and blam'd 
my Shyneſs to him. I told her, I was reſolvd 
to give no Encouragement, till I had talk d to 
my Father and Mother. She ſaid, ſhe fanſy'd I 
thought of ſomebody elſe, or 1 could never be 
ſo inſenſible. I aſſur'd her, as I could do very 
ſafely, that there was not a Man on Earth 1 
wiſh'd to have; and as to Mr. Williams, he 
might do better by far; and I had propos'd fo 
much Happineſs in living with my poor Father 
and Mother, that I could not think of any 
Scheme of Life with Pleaſure, till I had try'd 
that. I ask'd her for my Money; ; and ſhe ſaid 
it was above, in her ſtrong Box, but that ! 
ſhall have it To- morrow. All theſe Things 
look well, as I ſaid. 

MX. V lliams would go home this N ight, 
tho late, becauſe he would diſpatch a Meſ- 
ſenger to you with a Letter he had propos d 
from himſelf, and my Pacquet. But pray 
don't encourage him, as I ſaid; for he is much 
too heady and precipitate as to this Matter, 
in my way of Thinking; tho, to be ſure, 
he is a very good Man, and I am much ob- 


lig d to him. 
M O N. 
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MONDAY Morning. 


\ LAS-A-DAY! we have had bad News from 


poor Mr. Williams. He has had a fad 


Miſchance; fallen among Rogues in his Way 
home laſt Night; but by good Chance has ſav d 
my Papers. This is the Account he gives of it 
to Mrs. 7ewkes : 


Kc 
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4 Good 151. JEWKES, 


1 HAVE had a ſore Misfortune in going 

from you. When I had got as near ths 
Town as the Dam, and was going to croſs 
the wooden Bridge, two Fellows got hold of 
me, and ſwore bitterly they would kill me, 
if I did not give them what I had. They ro- 
mag'd my Pockets, and took from me my 


Snuff-box, my Scal-ring, and Halt a Guinea, 


and ſome Silver, and Half-pence; alſo my 
Handkerchief, and two or Three Letters I 
had in my Pocket. By good Fortune the 
Letter Mrs. Pamela gave me was in my Bo- 
ſom, and ſo that eſcap'd; but they bruis'd 


my Head and Face, and curling me for having 


no more Money, tipp'd me into the Dam, 
Crying, Lie there, Parſon, till To-morrow ! 
My Shins and Knees were bruis'd much in 
the Fall againſt one of the Stumps; ang I had 
like to have been ſuffocated in Water and 


Mud. To be ſure, I ſhan't be able to ſtir out 


this Day or two: For I am a fearful SpeRacle ! 
My Hat and Wig I was forced to leave behind 
R 4 © Mc, 


— MPOAXMEEE@4 o, 

* me, and go home a Mile and a half without; 
* but they were found next Morning, and 
« brought me with my Snuff-box, which the 
« Rogues muſt have dropp'd. My Caſſock is 
ce fadly torn, as is my Band. To be lure, I 
ec was much frighted; tor a Robbery in theſe 
< Parts has not been known many Years, Di- 
c ligent Search is making after the Rogues. 
e My humbleſt Reſpecis to good Mrs. Pamela. 
ce If fe pities my Misfortunes, I ſhall be the 
ce ſooner well, and fit to wait on her and you. 
cc This did not hinder me in writing a Letter, tho 

e with great Pain, as I do this; | To be ſure, 
| this good Man can keep no Secret! © and 
« ſending it away by a Man and Horſe, this 
« Morning. Iam, good Mrs. Fewkes, 


& Tour moſt obliged humble &. ervant. 


. God be prais d, it is no worſe! and I find 
e I have got no Cold, tho' miſcrably wet 
«© from Top to Toe. My Fright, I believe, 

ec prevented me from catching Cold; for 
“ I was not rightly myſelf for ſome Hours, 
© and know not how I got home. I will 
e write a Letter of Thanks this Night, if 
Jam able, to my kind Patron, for his 
ce incſtimable Goodneſs to me. I wiſh I 

© was enabled to ſay all I hope, with re- 
* gard to the better Part of his Bounty 
< to me, incomparable Mrs. Pamela.” 


A 


THE 
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Tux wicked Brute fell a laughing, when ſhe 
had read this Letter, till her fat Sides ſhook; 
faid ſhe, I can but think how the poor Parſon 
look d, after parting with his pretty Miſtreſs in 
ſuch high Spirits, when he found himſelf at 
the Bottom of the Dam! And what a Figure 
he muſt cut in his tatter'd Band and Caſſock, 
and without Hat and Wig, when he got home. 
I warrant, added ſhe, he was in a ſweet Pickle! 
——1 faid, I thought it was very barbarous to 
laugh at ſuch a Misfortune : Bur ſhe reply'd, 
As he was ſafe, ſhe laughd; otherwiſe ſhe 
| ſhould have been ſorry: And ſhe was glad to 
ſee me ſo concern'd for him — It look d pro- 
miſing, ſhe ſaid. 

IRH EE DED not her Reflection; but as I have 
been uſed to Cauſes for Miſtruſts, I cannot help 
ſaying, that I don't like this Thing: And their 


taking his Letters moſt alarms me. —How 


happy it was, they miſs d my Pacquet! I know 
not what to think of it! But why ſhould TI 
let every Accident break my Peace? Yet it wall 
do ſo, while I ſtay here. | 


Ms. Tewkes is mightily at me, to go with 
her i in the Chariot, to viſit Mr. Williams. She 
is ſo officious to bring on the Affair between us, 
that being a cunning, artful Woman, I know 
not what to make of it. I have refusd her abſo- 
lutely, urging, that except J intended to en- 
courage his Suit, I ought not to do it. And 
the 1 is gone without me. "IA 


I nvavk 
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IHA E ſtrange Temptations to get away in 
her Abſence, for all theſe fine Appcarances. 
Tis ſad to have nobody to adviſe with! 
know not what to do. But, alas for me! ] 
have no Money, it I ſhould, to buy any body's 
Civilities, or to pay for N eceſſaries or Lodging. 
But I'll go into the Garden, and reſolve after. 
wards, —— 


I nave been in the Garden, and to the 
Back-door: And there I ſtood, my Heart up 
at my Mouth, I could not ſee I was watch'd; 
ſo this looks well. But if any thing ſhould go 
bad afterwards, I ſhould never forgive myſelf 
for not taking this Opportunity. Well, I will 
go down again, and ice if all is clear, and how 
it looks out at the Back- door in the Paſture, 


To be ſure, there is Witchcraft in this 
Houſe; and I believe Lucifer is bribed, as well 
as all about me, and is got into the Shape of 
that naſty grim Bull, to watch me! For I have 
been down again, and ventur d to open the 
Door, and went out about a Bow-ſhoot into 
the Paſture; but there ſtood that horrid Bull, 
ſtaring me full in the Face, with fiery ſaucer Eyes, 
as Ithought, Sol got in again, for fear he ſhould 
come at me. Nobody ſaw me, however, --- Do 
you think there are ſuch things as Witches and 
Spirits? If there be, I believe in my Heart, Mrs. 

ewkes has got this Bull on her Side. But yet, 
what could I do without Money or a Friend: 
© this wicked Woman, to trick me ſo! Every 

thing, 
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thing, Man, Woman, and Beaſt, is in a Plot 
againſt your poor Pamela, I think !—— Then] 
know not one Step of the Way, nor how far 
to any Houſe or Cottage; and whether I could 
gain Protection, it I got to a Houſe : And now 
the Robbers are abroad too, I may run into as 
great Danger, as I want to eſcape; nay, greater 
much, if theſe promiſing Appearances hold : And 
ſure my Maſter cannot be ſo black, as that they 
ſhould not! —— What can I do? — I have a 
good mind to try for it once more; but then 
I may be purſued and taken; and it will be 
worſe for me; and this wicked Woman will 
beat me, and take my Shoes away, and lock 
me u 

Bur after all, if my Maſter ſhould mean 
_ well, he can't be angry at my Fears, if I ſhould 
eſcape; and nobody can blame me; and I can 
more eaſily be induced with you, when all my 
Apprehenſions are over, to conſider his Pro- 
polal of Mr. Williams, than 1 could here; 3 and 
he pretends, as you have read in his Letter, he 
will leave me to my Choice : Why then ſhould 
I be afraid? I will go down again, I think! But 
yet my Heart miſgives me, becauſe of the Dith- 
culties before me, in eſcaping; and being 10 
poor and ſo friendleſs! — O good Gad! the 
Preſeryer of the Innocent direct me what to 
4614. — 

WELL, I have juſt now a ſort of ſtrange Per. 
ſuaſion upon me, that I ought to try to get away, 
and leave the Iſſue to Providence. So, once more 
OR Il fee, at leaſt, if this Bull be ſtill there! 
* K 
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ALACK-A-DAY! what a Fate is this! I have not 
the Courage to go, neither can I think to ſtay. 
But I muſt reſolve. The Gardener was in Sight 
laſt time!] ſo made me come up again. But Til 
contrive to ſend him out of the Way, if I can! 
—— For if I never ſhould have ſuch another 
Opportunity, I could not forgive myſelf. Once 
more IIl venture. God direct my Footſteps, 
and make ſmooth my Path and my Way to 
Safety! 


Wir, here I am, come back again! 
frighted, like a Fool, out of all my Purpoſes! 
O how terrible cvery thing appears to me! I had 
got twice as far again, as 1 was before, out of 
the Back-door; and I looked, and ſaw the Bull, 
as I thought, between me and the Door; and 
another Bull coming towards me the other 
Way: Well, thought I, here is a double Witch- 
craft, to be ſure! Here is the Spirit of my Ma- 
ſer in one Bull, and Mrs. Fewkes's in the other: 
And now I am gone, to be ſure! O help! cry'd 
I, like a Fool, and ran back to the Door, as 
ſwift as if I flew. When I had got the Door 
in my Hand, I ventur d to look back, to ſee if 
theſe ſuppoſed Bulls were coming ; and 1 ſaw 
they were only two poor Cows, a grazing in 
diſtant Places, that my Fears had made all this 
Rout about. Bur as every thing is ſo frightful 
tome, I find I am not fit to think of my Eſcape: 
For I ſhall be as much frighted at the firſt ſtrange 
Man that I meet with, And I am perſuaded, 
| that 


1% 
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that Fear brings one into more Dangers, than 
the Caution, that goes along with it, delivers 
one from. 

1 THEN lock'd the Door, and put the Key i in 
my Pocket, and was in a lad Quandary; but I 
was ſoon determined; for the Maid Nan came 
in Sight, and ask d, If any thing was the mat- 
ter, that I was ſo often up and down Stairs? God 
forgive me! but I had a ſad Lye at my Tongue's 
End: Said I, Tho' Mrs. Jewkes is ſometimes a 
little hard upon me, yet I know not where 1 
am without her: I go up, and I come down 
to walk about in the Garden: And not having 
her, know ſcarcely what to do with myſelf. 
Ay, ſaid the Idiot, ſhe is main good Company, 
Madam; no wonder you mils her, 


So here I am again, and here likely to be; 
for I have no Courage to help myſelf any-where 
elſe. O why are poor fooliſh Maidens tryd 
with ſuch Dangers, when they have ſuch weak 
Minds to orapple with them! I will, ſince it is 
ſo, hope the beſt: But yet I cannot but obſerve 
how grievouſly every thing makes againſt me: 


For here the Robbers, tho'I fell not into their 


Hands myſelf, yet they gave me as much Ter- 
ror, and had as great an Effect upon my Fears, as 
if I had: And here the Bull, has as effectu- 
ally frighten'd me, as if I had been hurt by 
it inſtead of the Cook-maid ; and ſo theſe join'd 
together, as I may ſay, to make a very Daſtard 
of me. But my Folly was the worſt of all, be- 
cauſe that depriy dn me of my Money; 3 for had] 


had that, I believe I ſhould habe ventur d both 
the Bull and the Robbers: 


I — — — — Ds” 


MONDAY Afternoon. 
O, Mrs. Fewkes is rcturn'd from her Viſit: 
Well, ſaid ſhe, I would have you ſet your 
Heart at Reſt; for Mr. Williams will do very 
well again. He is not half ſo bad as he fanſy'd. 
O theſe Scholars! faid ſhe; they have not the 
Hearts of Mice! He has only a few Scratches 
on his Face; which, faid ſhe, I ſuppoſe he got 
by grabbling among the Grayel, at the Bottom 
of the Dam, to try to find a Hole in the Ground, 
to hide himſelf from the Robbers. His Shin 
and his Knee are hardly to be ſeen to ail any 
thing. He ſays in his Letter, he was a frighttul 
Spectacle: He might be ſo indeed, when he firſt 
came in- a- doors; but he looks well enough 
now; and, only for a few Groans now-and- 
then, when he thinks of his Danger, I ſee 
nothing is the matter with him. So, Mrs. 
Pamela, ſaid ſhe, I would have you be very 
eaſy about it. I am glad of it, ſaid I, for all 
your Jokes, Mrs. Fewkes. 
WELL, faid ſhe, he talks of nothing but 
you; and when I told him, I would fain "have 
perſuaded you to come with me, the Man was 
out of his Wits, with his Gratitude to me: 
And ſo has laid open all his Heart to me, and 
told me all that has paſs d, and was contriving 
between you two, This alarm'd me prodi- 
gioulſly; 


ns. Ma. 
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giouſly; and the rather, as I ſaw, by two or 
three Inſtances, that his honeſt Heart could keep 
nothing, believing every one as undeſigning as 
himſelf, I ſaid, but yet with a heavy Heart, 
Ah! Mrs. TJewkes, Mrs. Jewkes, this might 
have done with me, had he had any thing that he 
could have told you of. But you know well 
enough, that had we been diſpoſed, we had no 
Opportunity for it, from your watchful Care 
and Circumſpection. No, faid ſhe, that's very 
true, Mrs. Pamela; not ſo much as for that 
Declaration that he own'd before me, he had 
found Opportunity, for all my Watchfulneſs, 
to make you. Come, come, ſaid ſhe, no more 
of theſe Shams with me! You have an excellent 

Head- piece for your Years; but may- be I am as 
cunning as you. — However, ſaid ſhe, all is 
well now; becauſe my Watehments are now 
over, by my Maſter's Direction. How have 
you employ'd yourſelf in my Abſence? 

I was fo troubled at what might have paſsd 
between Mr. H///;ams and her, that I could 
not hide it; and ſhe ſaid, Well, Mrs. Pamela, 
fince all Matters are likely to be ſo ſoon and fo 
happily ended, let me adviſe you to be a little leſs 
concern'd at his Diſcoveries: And make me 
your Confident, as he has done, and I ſhall 

think you have ſome Favour for me, and 
Reliance upon me, and perhaps you would not 
repent it. 

SE was ſo carneſt, that J miſtruſted ſhe did 
this to pump me; and I knew how, now, to 


account for her Kindneſs to Mr. Williams in 
- + - har 


as PAMEL £2; or, 
her Viſit to him; which was only to get out of 
him what ſhe could. Why, Mrs. Teles, ſaid 
I, is all this Fiſhing about for ſomething, where 
there is nothing, if there be an End of your 
Watchments, as you call them! Nothing, ſaid 
the, but Womaniſh Curioſity, I'll aſſure you; 
for onc is naturally led to find out Matters, 
where there is ſuch Privacy intended. Well, 
faid I, pray let me know what he has ſaid; and 
then ITIl give you an Anſwer to your Curioſity, 
I don't care, faid ſhe, whether you do or not; 
for I have as much as I wanted from him; and I 
deſpair of getting out of you any thing you 
han't a mind I ſhould know, my little cunning 
Dear!---Well, ſaid I, let him have ſaid what he 
would, I care not: For I am ſure he can ſay 
no Harm of me; and ſo let us change the 
_ "— 
I was the caſicr indeed, ** for all her 

Pumps, ſhe gave me no Hint of the Key and 
the Door, Oc. which had he communicated to 
her, ſhe would not have forborn giving me a 
Touch of. — And ſo we gave up one another, 
as deſpairing to gain our Ends of each other. 
But I am ſure he muſt have ſaid more than he 
ſhould. — And J am the more apprehenſive all 
is not right, becauſe ſhe has now been actually, 
| theſe two Hours, ſhut up a writing; tho' ſhe 
- pretended ſhe had given me up all her Stores of 
Paper, Oc. and that I ſhould write for her. I 
begin to wiſh I had ventur'd every thing, and 

gone off, when I might. O when will this 


State of Doubt and Uneaſineſs end! 
SHE 


5 
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dur has juſt been with me, and ſays ſhe ſhall 
ſend a Meſſenger to Bedfordſhire ; and he ſhall 
carry a Letter of Thanks for me, if I will write 
it, for my Maſter's Favour to me. Indeed, ſaid 
I, I have no Thanks to give, till I am with my 
Father and Mother: And, beſides, I ſent a Letter, 
as you know, but have had no Anſwertoit. She 
ſaid, ſhe thought his Letter to Mr. Williams 
was ſufficient; and the leaſt I could do, was to 
thank him, if but in two Lines. No need of 
it, aid I; for Idon't intend to have Mr. Milliams: 
What then is that Lettet to me? Well, faid ſhe, 
I ſce thou art quite unfathomable ! 

I DON'T like all this. O my fooliſh Fears 
of Bulls and Robbers! —— For now all my Un- 
eaſineſs begins to double upon me. O what 
has this uncautious Man ſaid! That, no doubt, 
is the Subject of her long Letter. 

IwI LB cloſe this Day's writing, with juſt fay- 
ing, that ſhe is mighty ſilent and reſervd, to what 
ſhe was, and ſays nothing but No, or Yes, to 
what I ask. Something muſt be hatching, I 
doubt! I the rather think ſo, becauſe I find ſhe 
docs not keep her Word with me, about lying 
by myſelf, and my Money; to both whichPoints, 
ſhe return'd ſuſpicious Anſwers, ſaying, as to the 


one, Why, you are mighty earneſt for your Mo- 
ney ! I ſhan't run away with it : And to the other, 


Goodlack] you need not be ſo willing, as I know 
of, to part with me for a Bed-fellow, till you 
arc ſure of one you /zke better. This cut me to the 


Heart ---Andat the ſame time ſtopp'd. my Mouth. 
Von . 8 TUES- 
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TUESDA?7, WEDNESDAY. 
R. Williams has been here; but we have 
had no Opportunity to talk together : He 
ſeem d confounded at Mrs. Fewkes's Change of 
Temper, and Reſervedneſs, after her kind Viſit, 
and their Freedom with one another, and much 
more at what I am going to tell you. He ask d, 
if I would take a Turn in the Garden with 
Mrs. Jewkes and him. No, ſaid ſhe, I can't 
7 Said he, May not Mts. Pamela take a 
alk? —— No, ſaid ſhe, I deſire ſhe wont. 
Why, Mrs. Jewkes? ſaid he: I am afraid I 
have ſome-how diſobliged you. Not at all, 
reply'd ſhe; but I ſuppoſe you will ſoon be at 
Liberty to walk together as much as you 
pleaſe: And I have ſent a Meſſenger for my 
laſt Inſtructions, about his and more weighty 
Matters; and when they come, I ſhall leave you 
to do as you both will; but till then, it is no 
matter how little you are together. This 
alarm'd us both ; and he ſeem'd quite ftruck of 
a Heap, and put on, as I thought, a ſelf- accuſing 
Countenance. Sol went behind her Back, and 
held my two Hands together, flat, with a Bit of 
Paper I had, between them, and looked at 
him; and he ſeemed to take me, as I intended, 
intimating the renewing of the Correſpondence 
by the Tiles. 3 
I LEFT them both en and retired to 
my Cloſet, to write a Letter for the Tiles; but 
having no Time for a Copy, I will give you 
the Subſtance only. 


I Exo. 
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I EXPOSTULATED With him on his too 
great Openneſs and Eaſineſs to fall into Mrs. 
Zewkes's Snares; told him my Apprehenſions 
of foul Play; and gave briefly the Reaſons 
which moy'd me: Begg'd to know what he 
had aid ; and intimated; that I thought there 
was the higheſt Reaſon to reſume our Project 
of the Eſcape by the Back-door. I put this in 
the uſual Place, in the Eyening, and now wait 
with Impatience for an Anſwer: 9 


o 
„ _— 


THURSDAY. 
| H AV E the following Anſwer: 
 & Deareſt Madam, 


2 1 AM utterly confounded, and muſt plead 
* © guilty to all your juft Reproaches. I wiſh 
* I were Maſter of but half your Caution and 
* Diſcretion! I hope, after all, this is only a 
J Touch of this ill Woman's Tempet, to ſhew 
* her Power and Importance: For I think Mr. 
B. neither can nor dare deceive me in ſo 
* black a manner. I would expoſe him all the 
„World over, if he did. But it ir not, can- 
not be in him. I have receivd a Letter from 
* 7ohn Arnold, in which he tells me, that his 
Maſter is preparing for his London Journey 
and believes, he will come into theſe Parts 
afterwards: But he ſays, Lady Davers is at 
their Houſe, and is to accompany her Bro- 
ther to London, or meet him there, he knows 
* not which. He profeſſes great Zeal and Aﬀe- 
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cc 


cc 


cc 


< Qion to your Service: And I find he refers 


to a Letter he ſent me before, but which is 
not come to my Hand. I thznt there can be 
no Treachery ; for it is a particular Friend at 
Garmsborough, that I have order d him to di- 
rect to; and this is come ſafe to my Hands 
by this means; for well I know, I durſt truſt 
nothing to Brett, at the Poſt-houſe here. This 
gives me a little Pain; but I hope all will end 
well, and we ſhall ſoon hear, if it be neceſſary 
to purſue our former Intentions. If it be, I 
will loſe no Time to provide a Horſe for you, 
and -another for mylelf; for I can never do 
either God or myſelf better Service, tho 1 
were to forego all my Expectations for it here. 


8 
ve Tour moſt faithful humble 8 ervant, 


J was too free indeed with Mrs. Jeu bes, 
<« led to it by her Diſſimulation, and by 
© her pretended Concern to make me 
e happy with you. I hinted, that I would 
«© not have ſcrupled to have procurcd your 

_« Deliverance by any means: And that I 
* had propoſed to you, as the only ho- 
e nourable one, Marriage with me. But 
« I aflurd her, tho ſhe would hardly be- 
<« lieve me, that you diſcourag'd my Ap- 
« plication: Which is too true! But not 
*« a Word of the Back- door, Key, &c.” 


A 


MRS. Jewkes continues ſtill ſullen and ill- 


natur d, and I am almoſt afraid to ſpeak to her. 


2 She 


. 
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She watches me as cloſe as ever, and pretends 
to wonder why I ſhun her Company as I do. 
I HAVE juſt put under the Tiles theſe Lines, 
inſpired by my Fears, which are indeed very 
ſtrong; and, I doubt, not without Reaſon, 


« Sm, 


1 FE VERY thing gives me additional Diſ- 
. turbance. The miſs d Letter of John 
Arnold makes me ſuſpect a Plot. Yet am 
I loth to think myſelf of ſo much Import- 
ance, as to ſuppoſe every one ina Plot againſt 
me. Arc you ſure, however, the London 
Journey is not to be a Lincolnſbire one? 
May not John, who has been once a Traitor, 
be ſo again? Why need I be thus in Doubt ?--- 
* It I could have this Horſe, I would turn the 
* Reins on his Neck, and truſt to Providence 
to guide him for my Safeguard ! For I would 
not endanger you, now juſt upon the Edge of 
your Preferment. Yet, Sir, I fear your fatal 
Openneſs will make you ſuſpected as acceſlary, 
let us be cyer ſo cautious. 

« WERE my Lyfe in queſtion, inſtead of 
my Zoneſty, 1 would not wiſh to involve you 
or any body, in the leaſt Difficulty for ſo 
* worthleſs a poor Creature, But, O Sir! my 
Saul is of equal Importance with the Soul of 
a Princeſs; though my Quality is inferior to 

that of the meancſt Slave. | 
* Save then, my Innocence, good Heaven, 
and preſerve my Mind ſpotleſs; and happy 
* ſhall I be to lay down my worthleſs Life, 
; S 3 64 and 
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« and ſee an End to all my Troubles and 
« Apprehenſions! 

__« FoRGIvVE my Impatience: But my pre- 
“ ſaging Mind bodes horrid Miſchiefs! — 

" Every thing looks dark around me; and this 
«© Woman impenetrable Sullenneſs and Silence, 
4 without any apparent Reaſon, from a Conduct 
« ſo very contrary, bid me fear the worlt, ------ 
« Blame me, Sir, if you think me wrong; and 
me have your Advice what to do, which 


cc will oblige | 
« Tour moſt afflicted Serv ant.” 


= RT IRS, 


I HAVE this half-angry Anſwer ; but what is 
more to me than all the Letters in the World 
could be, yours, my dear Father, inclosd. 


ce Madam, 


*] THINK you are too 1 ve by 
much. I am ſorry for your Uncaſineſs. 
* You may depend upon me, and all I can do. 
© But I make no Doubt of the London Jour- 
e ney, nor of John's Contrition and Fidelity. 
c J have juſt recciy'd, from my Gainsborough 
“Friend, this Letter, as I ſuppoſe, from your 
« gaod Father, in a Cover, directed for me, as 
<« had defird. I hope it contains nothing to 
* add to your Unealineſs. Pray, deareſt Ma- 
„dam, lay aſide your Fears, and wait a few Days 
« for the Illue of Mrs. Zewkes's Letter, and 
© mine 
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mine of Thanks to Mr. B. Things, I hope, 
muſt be better than you expect. Providence 
will not deſert ſuch Piety and Innocence; and 
be this your Comfort and Reliance: Which 
is the beſt Advice that can at preſent be given, 


by | we 
« Tour moſt faithful humble Servant.” 
N. B. The Father's Letter was as follows: 


M deareſt Daughter, 


O UR Prayers are at length heard, al we 

are overwhelm'd with Joy. O what 
Sufferings, what Trials haſt thou gone thro'! . 
Bleſſed be the Divine Goodneſs, which has 
enabled thee to withſtand ſo many Tempta- 
tions! We have not yet had Leiſure to read 
thro' your long Accounts of all your Hard- 


ſhips. I fay long, becauſe I wonder how you 


could find Time and Opportunity for them; 
but otherwiſe, they are the Delight of our 
ſpare Hours; and we ſhall read them over 
and over, as long as we live, with Thankful- 
neſs to God, who has given us ſo virtuous and 
ſo diſcreet a Daughter. How happy is cur 
Lot, in the midſt of our Poverty! O let none 
ever think Children a Burden to them; when 
the pooreſt Circumſtances can produce ſo 
much Riches in a Pamela! Perſiſt, my dear 
Daughter, in the ſame excellent Courſe; 
and we ſhall not envy the higheſt Eſtate, but 
defy them to produce ſuch a Daughter as 


ours. PE = 
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264 PAMELA; or, 


* ISA1D, we had not read thro all yours in 


Courſe. We were too impatient, and fo turn'd 


tothe End ; where we find your Virtue within 
View of its Reward, and your Maſter's Heart 


turn d to ſee the Folly of his Ways, and the 


Injury he had intended to our dear Child, 
For, to be ſure, my Dear, he would have 
ruin'd you, if he could. But ſeeing your 
Virtue, his Heart is touch'd, and he has, 
no doubt, been awakened by your good 
Example. 5 


„W don't ſee, that you can do any way fo 


well, as to come into the preſent Propoſal, 
and make Mr. V. zlams, the worthy Mr, 
Williams] God bleſs him! — happy. And 
tho' we are poor, and can add no Merit, no 
Reputation, no Fortune to our dcar Child, 
but rather muſt be a Diſgrace to her, as the 
World will think; yet I hope I do not ſin 
in my Pride, to ſay, that there is no good 
Man, of a common Degree, (eſpecially as your 


late Lady's Kindneſs gave you ſuch good Op- 


portunities, which you have had the : 
improve) but may think himſelf happy i 


But, as you fay, you had rather not marry at 


preſent, far be it from us to offer Violence 
to your Inclinations! So much Prudence as 
you have ſhewn in all your Conduct, would 
make it very wrong in us to miſtruſt it in this, 


or to offer to direct you in your Choice. 


But, alas! my Child, what can we do for 
you? — To partake. our hard Lot, and in- 


| Youre yourſelf into as hard a Life, would not 


bh help 
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“ help us; but add to our Afflictions. But it 
6 will be time enough to talk of theſe things, 
« when we have the Pleaſure you now put us 
e in Hope of, of ſeeing you with us; which 
e God grant. Amen, "Amen, ſay 


A 


« Tour moſt indulgent Pen Amen! 


F Our humbleſt Service and Thanks to the 

« worthy Mr. Williams. Again, we e fay, 
God bleſs him for ever! 

e O what a deal we have to ſay to you! | God 
„give us a happy Meeting! We under- 
* ſtand the Squire is ſetting out for Lon- 
e don, He is a fine Gentleman, and has 

e Wit at Will. I wiſh he was as good. 
£6 But I hope he will now reform.” 


O wHAT inexpreſſible Comfort, my dear 
Father, has your Letter given me! You ask, 
hat can you do for me? — What is it you 
cannot do for your Child! — You can give 
her the Advice ſhe has ſo much wanted, and 
ſtill wants, and will aFways want: You can 
confirm her in the Paths of Virtue, into which 
you firſt initiated her; and you can pray for her, 
with Hearts ſo ſincere and pure, that are not to 
be met with in Palaces! Oh! how TI long to 
throw myſelf at your Feet, and receive from 
your own Lips, the Bleſſings of ſuch good Pa- 
rents! But, alas! how arc my Proſpects again 
overclouded, to what they were when I cloſed 
my laſt Parcel ! — More Trials, more Dangers, 

I car, 
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Lear, muſt your poor Pamela be en gag d in: But 
thro the Divine Goodneſs, and your Prayers, 
I hope, at laſt, to get well out of all my Diffi- 
culties; and the rather, as they are not the 
Effect of my own Vanity or Preſumption! 


Bur I will proceed with my hopeleſs Story. 


I aw Mr. Williams was a little nettled at my 


 Impaticnce; and ſo I wrote to aſſure him # 38 


would be as caſy as I could, and wholly directed 
by him; eſpecially as my Father, whoſc Reſpects 
I mention'd, had aſſured me, my Maſter was ſet- 
ting out for London, which he muſt have ſome- 
how from his own Family, or he would not 
have written me word of it, | 


SATURDAY, SUNDAT. 


R. Williams has been here both theſe 
Days, as uſual; but is very indiffcrently 
recciv'd ſtill by Mrs. Fewkes ; and, to avoid Su- 
ſpicion, I left them together, and went up to my 
Cloſet, moſt of the Time he was here. He and 
ſhe, I found by her, had a Quarrel; and ſhe 
ſeems quite out of Humour with him; but I 
thought it beſt not to ſay any thing. And he 
faid, he would very little trouble the Houle, till 
he had an Anſwer to his Letter, from Mr. B. 
And ſhe return'd, The leſs, the better. Poor 
Man! he has got but little by his Openneſs, 
and making Mrs. Jewkes his Confident, as ſhe 
bragg d, and would have had me to do like wiſe. 
ä LAM 


— 
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I AM more and more fatisfied there is Miſ- 
chief brewing, and ſhall begin to hide my Papers, 
and be circumſpet. She ſeems mighty impa- 

ticnt for an Anſwer to her Letter to my Maſter, 


—_— 


MONDAY, TUESDAY, the 25th and 
26th Days of my heavy Reſtraint. 
7+ LL more and more ſtrange Things to 

write! A Meſſenger is return'd, and now all is 
out! O wretched, wretched Pamela! What at laſt 
will become of me! Such ſtrange Turns and 
Trials ſure never poor Creature, of my Years, 
experienced! He brought two Letters, one to 
Mrs. Jewkes, and one to me: But, as the greateſt 
Wits may be ſometimes miſtaken, they being 
folded and ſealed alike, that for me, was directed 
to Mrs. Jewkes ; and that for her, was directed 
to me. Bur both are ſtark naught, abominably 
bad! She brought me up that directed for me, 
and ſaid, Here's a Letter for you: Long look d- 
for is come at laſt. I will ask the Meſſenger a 
few Queſtions, and then I will read mine. So 
ſhe went down, and I broke it open in my Clo- 
ſer, and found it directed, To Mrs. PAMELA 
ANDREWS. But when I open it, it began, 
Ars. Jewkes. I was quite confounded; bur, 
thought I, this may be a lucky Miſtake; I may 
diſcover ſomething. And fo I] read on theſe 
horrid Contents: 


& Mrs, 
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„ Mrs. JEwkeEs, 
as HAT you write me, has given me 
&« no ſmall Diſturbance, This wretched 
& Fool's Plaything, no doubt, is ready to leap at 
* any thing that offers, rather than expreſs the 
c leaſt Senſe of Gratitude for all the Benefits 
* ſhe has recciv'd from my Family, and which 
«& I was determined more and more to heap 
cc upon her. I reſerve her for my future Re- 
« ſentment; and I charge you double your 
* Diligence in watching her, to prevent her 
« Eſcape. I ſend this by an honeſt Stwi/5, who 
« attended me in my Travels; a Man I can 
<« truſt; and ſo let him be your Aſliſtant : For 
« the artful Creature is enough to corrupt a 
Nation by her ſeeming Innocence and Sim- 
e plicity; and ſhe may have got a Party, per- 
« haps, among my Servants with you, as ſhe 
« has here. Even John Arnold, whom 1 con- 
« fided in, and favour'd more than any, has 
« proyd an execrable Villain; and ſhall meet 
« his Reward for it. 4 
As to that Co/lege Novice, Williams, I 
7 need not bid you take care he ſees not this 

« painted Bauble; for 1 have order'd Mr. 
« Shorter, my Attorney, to throw him in- 
te ſtantly into Gaol, on an Action of Debt, for 
Money he has had of me, which I had intend- 
e ed ncver to carry to account againſt him; 
« for I know all his raſcally Practices, beſides 
e what you write me of his perfidious Intrigue 
“ with that Girl, and his acknowledg'd Con- 


ce trivances 


cc 
cc 


cc 
ce 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
” 
cc 
cc 
cc 
ce 
cc 


cc 
cc 


cc 
cc 
cc 


„ 


cc 
CC 
cc 
cc 


cc 


cc 


and tho I will do nothing to her myſelſ, yet 


(c 
ec 
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trivances for her Eſcape; when he knew not, 
for certain, that I deſign'd her any Miſchief; 
and when, if he had been guided by a Senſe 


of Piety, or Compaſſion for injur'd Inno- 


cence, as he pretends, he would have expo- 


© ſtulated with me, as his Function, and my 


Friendſhip for him, might have allow'd him. 
But to enter into a vile Intrigue with the amia- 
ble Gewgaw, to favour her Eſcape in ſo baſe 
a manner, (to ſay nothing of his diſgracefal 
Practices againſt me, in Sir Simon Darnford's 
Family; of which Sir Simon himſelf has 
inform'd me) is a Conduct, that, inſtead of 
preferring the ungrateful Wretch, as I had 


intended, ſhall pull down upon him utter 


Ruin. 


„ MonsIEuR Colbrand, my truſty Swiſs, 


will obey you without Reſerve, if my other 
Servants refuſe. 

« As forher denying, that ſhe encourag'd his 
Declaration, I believe it not. Tis certain 


the ſpeaking Picture, with all that pretended 


Innocence and Baſhfulneſs, would have run 
away with him. Yes, ſhe would have run 
away with a Fellow that ſhe had been ac- 
quainted with (and that not intimately, if 


you were as careful as you ought to be) but 


few Days; at a time, when ſhe had the ſtrongeſt 
Aſſurances of my Honour to her. 
WELL, I think I now hate her perfectly; 


I can bear, for the ſake of my Revenge, an 


* my frye Honour, and W Love, to 


* ſee 


1 
ö 

ö 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 
4 
| 

| 

— 


279 PAMEL 4: ot, 
* ſee any thing, even what ſhe moſt fears, be 
< done to her ; and then ſhe may be turn d looſe 
< to her evil Deſtiny, and echo to the Woods 
< and Groves her piteous Lamentations for the 
-< Loſs of her fantaſtical Innocence, which the 

* romantick Idiot makes ſuch a work about. I 
« ſhall go to London with my Siſter Davers ; 
and the Moment Ican diſengage myſelf, which 
“ may be in Three Weeks from this time, I 
* will be with you, and decide her Fate, and 
< put an End to your Trouble. Mean time, be 
* doubly careful; for this Innocent, as I have 
< warn d 2e is full of Contrivances Jam 


oc Tour Friend. 


I naD but juſt read this dreadful Letter thro, 
when Mrs. Fewkes came up, in a great Fright, 
gueſſing at the Miſtake, and that I had her Let- 
ter; and ſhe found me with it open in my 
Hand, juſt ſinking away. What Buſineſs, faid 
ſhe, had you to read my Letter? and ſnatch'd it 
from me. You ſee, ſaid ſhe, looking upon it, 
it fays, Mrs. Jewkes, at top: You ought, in 
Manners, to have read no further. O add not, 
faid I, to my Afflictions! I ſhall ſoon be out of 
all your ways! This is too much! too much! I 
never can ſupport this And threw myſelf 
upon the Couch, in my Cloſet, and wept moſt 
bitterly. She read it in the next Room, and 
came in again afterwards: Why this, ſaid ſhe, 
is a fad Letter indeed! I am ſorry for it: But ; Þ 


d carry your Nicetics too far! — 
Leave 
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Leave me, leave me, Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid I, for 
a-while : I cannot ſpeak nor talk! Poor Heart! 
ſaid ſhe; well, Ill come up again preſently, and 
hope to find you better. But here, take your 
own Letter; I wiſh you well; but this is a ſad 
Miſtake! And fo ſhe put down by me that which 
was intended for me. But I have no Spirit to 
read it at preſent. O Man! Man! hard-hearted, 
cruel Man! what Miſchiefs art thou not capable 
of, unrelenting Perſecutor as thou art! 

Is Ar ruminating, when J had a little come 
to myſelf, upon the Terms of this wieked Let- 
ter; and had no Inclination to look into my 
own. The bad Names, Fool's Plaything, art- 
ful Creature, painted Bauble, Gewgaw, ſpeak-, 
ing Picture, are hard Words for your poor 
Pamela! and I began to think, whether I was 
not indeed a very naughty Body, and had not 
done vile Things: But when I thought of his 
having diſcover d poor John, and of Sir Simon's 
| baſe Officiouſneſs, in telling him of Mr. Wil- 
liams, with what he had reſolv'd againſt him, 
in Revenge for his Goodneſs to me, I was quite 
defpirited ; and yet ſtill more, about that fearful 
Colbrand, and what he could ſee done to me; 
for then I was ready to gaſp for Breath, and my 
Heart quite failed me. Then how dreadful are 
the Words, that he will decide my Fate in three 
Wecks! Gracious Heaven, ſaid I, ſtrike me 
dead, beforc that time, with a Thunderbolt, 
or provide ſome way for my eſcaping theſe 
| * d Miſchiefs! God forgive m&* 37-1 

nnd! 


Ar 
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Ar laſt, I took up the Letter directed fot 


Mrs. Fewkes, but deſign'd for me; and I find 
that little better than the other. Theſe arc the 
hard Terms it contains: 


cc 


ce 


cc 
cc 
ce 
ce 
cc 
ce 
cc 
ce 
ce 


ELL have you done, perverſe, forward; 

_ artful, yet fooliſh Pamela, to convince 
me, before it was too late, how ill I had done 
to place my Affections on ſo unworthy an 
Object. I had vow'd Honour and Love to 
your Unworthineſs, believing you a Mirror 
of baſhful Modeſty, and unſpotted Inno- 
cence; and that no perfidious Deſign lurked 
in ſo fair a Boſom. But now I have found 
you out, you ſpecious Hypocrite! and I ſee, 
that tho' you could not repoſe the leaſt Con- 


4 fidence in one you had known ſo many Years, 


cc 
cc 
cc 


and who, under my good Mother's miſplaced 


Favour for you, had grown up, in a manner, 


with you; when my Paſlion, in ſpite of my 


e Pride, and the Difference of our Condition, 


ce 
cc 


made me ſtoop to a Meanneſs that now I 
deſpiſe myſelf for; yet you could enter into 


« an Intrigue with a Man you never knew, till 


cc 
ee 
ce 
cc 
ec 
ce 
cc 


within theſe few Days paſt, and reſolve to 
run away with a Stranger, whom your fair 
Face, and inſinuating Arts, had bewitched 
to break thro all the Ties of Honour and 


Gratitude to me; even at a Time when the 


. — of his future Life — _ 
my Fayour. 


" 1 EN CE FORTE, 
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N Werder rn for Pamela's ſake; 
« whenever I ſee a lovely Face, will I miſtruſt 
« a deceitful Heart: And whenever I hear of 
« the greateſt, Pretences to Innocence, will I 
« ſuſpe& ſome deep-laid Miſchief. You were 


« determin's to place no Confidence in me, 


tho I have ſolemnly,” over and over, engag d 
4 - mx. Honour to you. What tho I had alarm” d 


« your Fears, in ſending you one way, when | 


< you hop to go another; yet, had I hot, to 


& convince you of my Reſolution to do ;uftly , 
« by you, (altho' with great Reluctance, ſuch 


« then was my Love for you) engaged not to 
« come near you without your own Conſent? 
« Was not this a voluntary Demonſtration, of 


© the Generoſi ity.of my Intentions to you? Let 


% how have you requited me? The very firſt 
« Fellow that your charming Face, and - inſt; 
& nuating Addreſs, could influence, you have 
« practis d upon, corrupted too, I may ſay, 
« (and even ruin'd, as the ingrateful Wretch 


« ſhall find) and thrown your forward Self 


“ upon him. As. therefore you; would place 
« no Confidence in me, my Honour owes you 
© nothing; and in a little time you ſhall find 
how much you have err'd in treating, as you 
4 have done, a Man, who Was once | 


& Tour affectionate wid kind F, riend. 


6 Mes. Fewwhkes has: Diratlions concernitie 
you: And if your Lot is now harder 
than you might wiſh, you will bear it 
Vol. I. T the 


| 
| 
| 


— ——— . 
= pu = — — 
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_ 
— — ́.— U VT —U— 7 · ·˙*̈rn — — — 


« the caſier, becauſe your own 3 Folly has 
brought it upon you.” 


ACS! for me, what a Fate is mine, to he 
thus thought artful and forward, and ingrate- 
ful! when all I intended, was to preſerve my 
Innocence; and when all the poor little Shifts, 
which his ſuperior wicked Wit : and Cunning 
have render d ineffectual, were forced upon me 

in my own neceſſary Defence! 


Wu N Mrs. Fewkes came up to me again, 
ſhe found me bathed in Tears. She ſeem'd, as. 
I thought, to be moved to ſome Compaſſion; | 
and finding myſelf now intirely in her Power, 
and that it is not for me to provoke her, I ſaid, 
It is now, I ſee, in vain for me to contend 
againſt my evil Deſtiny, and the ſuperior Arts 
of my barbarous Maſter. I will reſign myſelf 
to the Divine Will, and prepare to expect the 
worſt, But you ſee how this poor Mr. Williams 
Is drawn in and undone; I am ſorry I am made 
the Cauſe of his Ruin :---- Poor, poor Man !---- . 
to be thus involy'd, and for my fake too! — 
But, if you'll believe me, ſaid I, I gave no En- 
couragement to what he propos d, as to Mar- 
riage; nor would he have propos d it, I believe, 
but as the only honourable way he thought Was 
left to ſave me: And his principal Motive to 
it all, was Virtue and Compaſſion to one in 

' Diſtreſs. What other View could he have? You 

know I am poor and friendleſs. All 1 beg of 

You is, to let the poor Gentleman have Notice 


Ka _ Maſter's Reſentment; and let him W 
21 0706 


# 


the Country, and not be thrown into Gaol: 
This will anſwer my Maſter's End as well; for 
it will as effectually hinder him from aſlſting 
me, as if he was in a Priſon. 

As k me, ſaid ſhe, to do any thing that is in 
my Power, conſiſtent with my Duty and Truſt, 
and I will do it; for I am ſorry for you both, 
But, to be ſure, I ſhall keep no Correſpondence 
with him, nor let you. I offer d to talk of a 
Duty ſuperior to that ſhe mention d, which 
would oblige her to help diſtreſſed Innocence, 
and not permit her to go the Lengths injoin d 
by lawleſs Tyranny ; but ſhe plainly, bid me be 


filent on that Head; for it was in vain to at- 


r 2 her to a che, her Truſt, — 


 Trazs Gentle may | Kone; 1 55 now ap- 
| — 5 I ſhould be much cloſer Watch d than 
ore. 

WII, ſaid I, ſince I have, by this ſtrange 
Accident, diſcover d my hard Deſtiny, let me 
read over again that fearful Letter of yours, that 
# 18 get it by heart, and with it feed my Dj- 
ſtreſs, and make Calamity familiar to me. 

Then, Kid ſhe, let me 2 yours again. I Save 
her 
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her mine, and ſhe lent me hers; and fo I took 
a Copy of it, with her Leave; becauſe, as I 
faid, I would, by it, prepare myſelf for the 
worſt, And when ! had done, I pinn'd'it on 
the Head of the Couch: This, faid I, is the 
Uſe I ſhall make of this wretched Copy of yout᷑ 
Letter; and here you ſhall always find it wet 
with my Tears. 

SHE aid, She would go down to ctr Supe 
per, and inſiſted. upon my Company to it: I 
would have excuſed myſelf; but ſhe began to 
put on a commanding Ait, thatIdurſt not oppoſe. 
And when I went down, ſhe took me by the 
Hand, and preſented me to the moſt hideous 
Monſter Jever ſaw in my Life. Here, Monſieur 
Colbrand, faid ſhe, here is your pretty Ward 
and mine ; ler us try to make her Time with us 
eaſy. He bow'd, and put on his foreign Gri- 
maces, and ſeem d to bleſs himſelf! and, in 
broken En liſt, told me, I was happy in de 
Affections of de vineſt Gentleman in de Varld' 
'——T was quite frightend, and ready to drop 
down; and 1 will deſcribe him to you, my dear 
Father and Mother, if now you will ever ſee 
this; and you ſhall judge if J had not Reaſon, 
eſpecially not knowing he was to be there, and 
being appris d, as I was, of his Hated Employ- 
ment, to watch me cloſer. 

Hx is a Giant of a Man, for Scnure taller, 
by a good deal deal, than Harry Mawliage, in 
your N eighbourhood, and large- bon d, and 
ſcraggy; ; and has a Hand! — I never Gaw ſuch 


an one in my Life. He has great ſtaring E = 
e 
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like the Bull's that frigliten d me ſo; vaſt Jaw- 
bones ſticking out; Eyc-brows hanging over 


his Eyes; Two great Scars upon his Forehead, 
and One on his left Cheek; and Two huge 


Whiskers, and a monſtrous wide Mouth; blabies | 


Lips; long yellow Tecth, and a hideous Grin. 
He wears his own frighrful long Hair, ty'd up 
in a great black Bag; a black Crape Neckcloth, 


about a long ugly Neck; and his Throat ſticking 


out like a Wen. As to the reſt, he was dreſsd 
well enough, and had a Sword on, with à naſty 
red Knot to it; Leather Garters, buckled below 
his Knees; and a OR <= as long as my 
Arm, I verily think. 

HE ſaid, He fright de Lady; and offerd to 
withdraw ; but he bid him not ; and I rold 
th Zewkes, That as ſhe knew Thad been weep- 


, the ſhould not have call'd me to the Gen- 


Ka without letting me know he was there. 


I foon went up to my Cloſet; for my Heart 
ak d all the time I was at Table, not being able 
to look upon him without Horror; ; and this 


Brute of a Woman, tho' ſhe ſaw my Diſtreſs 
before this Addition to it, no doubt did it on 
purpoſe to ſtrike mare Terror into me. And 
indeed it had its Effect; for when Iwent to bed, 
L could think of nothing but his hideous Per- 
ſon, and my Maſter's more hideous Actions; 
and judg d them too well pair d; and when I 


dropp'd aſleep, Idream d they were both coming 


to my Bed-ſide with the worſt Deſigns; and I 
jump'd out of bed, in my Sleep, and frighted 
Mrs. Zewkes ; till, waking with the Terror, I 


1 3 told 


| 
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| 

| 

| 

| 
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told her my Dream : And the wicked Creature 
only laugh'd, and ſaid, All J feard was but a 
Dream, as well as that; and when it was over, 

and I was well awake, I ſhould laugh at it as 
_— 


2 * A 4 8 _ PY * q * * a — 
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And now IT am come to the Cloſe of WED- 
 NESDAYT, the 23th Day of my Diſtreſs. 


Poco Mr. Williams is adualiy arreſted, 
and carried away to Stamford. So there 


is an End of all my Hopes from him. Poor 2 


Gentleman! his Over-ſecurity and Openneſs 
have ruin d us both! I was but too well con- 
vinc'd, that we ought not to have loſt a Mo- 
ment'stime ; but he was half angry, and thought 
me too impaticnt ; and then his fatal Confeſ- 
ſions, and RN deteſtable Artifice of my Maſter ! 
— - But one might well think, that he who 
had ſo cunningly, and fo wickedly, contrived 
all his Stratagems hitherto, that it was impoſ- 
fible to avoid them, would ſtick at nothing to 
complete them. I fear I ſhall ſoon find it fo! 

Bur one Stratagem I have juſt invented, tho 
a very diſcouraging one to think of, becauſe 
I have neither Friends nor Money, nor know 
one Step of the Way, if I was out of the Houſe. 
But let Bulls, and Bears, and Lions, and Tygers, 
and, what is worſe, falſe, treacherous, deceit- 
ful Men, ſtand in my Way, I cannot be in 
more Danger than I am; and I depend nothing 
upon his Three Weeks: For how doIknow, * 
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he is in ſueh a Paſſion, and has already begun 
his Vengeance on poor Mr. Williums, that he 
will not change his Mind, and come down to 
Lincolnſhire before he goes to London. 

My Stratagem is this: I will endeavour to 
get Mrs. Jerotes to go to bed without me; 
as ſhe often does, while I fit lock d up in my 

Cloſet; and as ſhe fleeps very ſound in her 
_ firſt Sleep, of which ſhe never fails to give No- 
tice by Snoring, if I can but then get out be- 
tween the Two Bars of the Window, (for you 
know, I am very ſlender, and I find I can get 
my Head thro') then I can drop upon the Leads 
underneath, which are little more than my 
Height, and which Leads are over a little Sum- 
mer-parlour, that juts out towards the Garden; 
and as Jam light, I can caſily drop from them; 
for they are not high from the Ground: Then! 
ſhall be in the Garden; and then, as I have the 
Key of the Back- door, Iwill get out. But Ihave 
another Piece of Cunning ſtill; good Heaven ſuc- 
ceed to me my dangerous, but innocent Devices! 
have read of a great Captain, who being: 
in Danger, leap'd ya, Bord, into the Sea; and 
his Enemies, as he ſwam, cooting at him with 
Bos and Arrows, he unlooſed his upper Gar- 
ment, and took another Courſe, while they 


ſtuck that full of their Darts and Arrows; and 


ſo he eſcaped, and lived to triumph over them 
all. So what will Ido, but ſtrip off my upper 
Petticoat, and throw it into the Pond, with 
my N eck. handkerchief; for, to be ſure, when 
88 miſs me, they will go to the Pond firſt, 
14 thinking 
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| thinking I have drown'd myſelf; 3 and ſo, when 
they ſees ſome of my Cloaths floating there, they 
will be all employ'd in dragging the Pond, 
Which is a very large one; and as I ſhall not, 
perhaps, be miſs d till the Morning, this will 
give me Opportunity to get a great way off; 
and I am ſure I will run for it when I am out. 
And fo I truſt, that Providence will direct my 
Steps to ſome good Place of Safety, and make 
ſome worthy Body my Friend; for ſure, if ] 
| ſuffer ever fo, I cannot be in more Danger, nor 
in worſe Hands, than where I am; and with 
ſuch avowed bad Deſi 80s, 


0 My dear EDIT ! don” t be frighted when f 
you come to read this! But all will be over 
before you can ſee it; and ſo God direct me for 
the beſt. My Writings, for fear I ſhould not 
_ eſcape, I will bury in the Garden; for, to be 
ſure, I ſhall be ſearch' d, and uſed dreadfully, 
if I cant get off. And ſo I will cloſe here, 
for the preſent, to prepare for my Plot. Pro- 
ſper thou, O gracious. Protector of oppreſſed 
Innocence! this laſt Effort of thy poor Hand- 
maid; that I may eſcape the crafty Devices and 
Snares that haye. begun to entangle my Virtues 

and from which, but by this one Trial, I ſee no 
way of eſcaping! And, Oh! whatever becomes 
of me, bleſs my dear Parents, and protect poor 
Mr. Milliams from Ruin! Fo he was HAPPY N be- 
. «a rt 47-81 | 
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Jus r. now, juſt now! I heard * Fowkes, 
who is in her Cups, own to the horrid Col- 
rand, that the Robbing of poor Mr. Williams 
Was a Contrivance of hers, and executed by the 
Groom and a Helper, in order to ſeize my Let- 
ters upon him, which. they miſs d. They are 
now both laughing at the diſmal Story, Which 
they little think 1 overheard, - — O how my 
Heart akes! for what are not ſach Wretches 
capable of! Can you blame me for endeayour- 
ing, thro' any e to get out of ſuch 
Clutches? Hs 


Paſt Eleven 0: Check. 


* RS. Jeroles is come up, and gone to- bed; 

and bids me not ſtay long in my Cloſet, 
but come to- bed. O for a dead Sleep for the 
treacherous Brute! I never ſaw her ſo tiply, 

that gives me Hopes, I have try d again, 
and find I can get my Head thro the Iron 
Bars. I am now all prepared, as ſoon as 1 
hear her faſt; and now f IT ſeal up theſe and 
my other Papers, my laſt Work, and to thy 
Providence, O my gracious God, commit the 
zeſt! — Once more, God bleſs you both ! and 
ſend us a happy Meeting; if not here, in his 
heavenly Kingdom! Amen. 7 


THURS. 
; „ 
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THURSDAY, FRIDAY, SATUR- 
DAI, SUNDAYT, the 238th, 29th» 
© $orh, and 31/t Days of my Diſtreſs. 


A Andevery thing has been worſe and worſe! 
Oh! the poor © unt y Pamela ! — Without 
any Hope left, and ruin '4 in all my Contrive- - 
afices! But, Oh! my dear Parents, rejoice 
with me, event in this low Ptunge of my Pi- 
ſtreſs; for your poor Pamela has eſcap d from 
an Enemy worſe than any ſhe ever met with; 
Enemy ſhe never thought of before, and _ 
hardly able to ſtand againſt : Imean, the Weak- 
neſs and Preſumption, both in one, of her 
own Mind; which had well nigh, had not 
the Divine Grace interpoſed, funk her into the 
towelt, laſt Abyſs of Miſcry and Perdition! 
I WILL proceed, as Thave Opportunity, with 

my fad Relation: For my Pen and Ink (in my 

now doubly- ſecur d Cloſet) is all I have to em- 
ploy myſelf with; And indeed I have been ſo 

weak, that till yeſterday Evenin 8. I have not 
been able to hold a Pen. 

Irook with me but one Shift, beſides what 

Thad on, and Two Handkercftiefs, and Two - 


© "Caps, which my Pocket held, (for it was not 


for me to encumber myſelf) and all my Stock 
of Money, which was but Five or Six Shillings, 
to {ct out for I knew not where; and got out 


of the Window, not without ſome Difficulty, 
ſticking 


ND Diftceſs indeed! For here I am ff! 
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Ricking a little at my Shoulders and Hips; but 
I was reſolved to get out, if poſſible, And it 
was further from the Leads vi I thought, and 
I was afraid I had ſprain'd my Ancle; and when 
I had dropp'd from the Leads to the Ground, it 
was (till farcher off; but I did pretty well theres. 
at leaſt, I got no Hurt to hinder me from pur- 

ſuing my Intentions. So, being now on the 
Ground, I hid my Papers under a Roſe-buſh, 

and cover d them over with Mould, and 
there they ſtill lie, as I hope. Then I 
hy'd away to the Pond: The Clock ſtruck 
Twelve, juſt as I got out; and it was a dark 


miſty Night, and very cold; but I felt it not 
then. 


WuuEN I came to the Pond-ſide, I flung in 

my Upper-coat, as I had defign'd, and my 
N eck-bandkerchicf, and a round-car d Cap, with 
a Knot ; and then with geg Speed ran to the 
Door, and took the Key out off iy Pocket, my 
poor Heart beating all the Time againſt my Bo- 

ſom, as if it would have forc'd its way thro it: 
And beat it well might! For I then, too late, 
found, that I was moſt miſerably diſappointed; 
er the wicked Woman had taken off that Lock, 
and put another on; ſo that my Key would not. 
open it. I try'd and try d, and feeling about, 
I found a Padlock belides, on another Part of 
the Door. O then how my Heart ſunk I 
dropp'd down with Grief and Confuſion, un- 
able to ſtir, or ſupport myſelf, for a while. 
But my Fears awakening my Reſolution, and 


knowing 
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| knowing that my Attempt would be as terrible 
for me, as any other Danger I could then en- 
counter, I clamber'd up upon the Ledges of the 
Door, and upon the Lock, which was a great 
Wooden one; and reached the Top of the Door 
with my Hands; then, little thinking I could 
climb fo well, I made ſhift to lay hold on the 
Top of the Wall with my Hands; but, alas for 
me! nothing but ill Luck! — no Eſcape for 
poor Pamela! The Wall being old, the Bricks 
I held by, gave way, juſt as I was taking a 
Spring to get up; and down came I, and re- 
ceived ſuch a Blow upon my Head, with one 
of the Bricks, that it quitc ſtunn'd me; and I 
broke my Shins and my Ancle beſides, and 
beat off the Heel of one of my Shoes. 5 

IN this dreadful way, flat upon the Ground, 
lay poor I, for I believe Five or Six Minutes; 
and then trying to get up, I ſunk down again 
two or three times; and my left Hip and Shoul- 
der were very ſtiff and full of Pain, with Bruiſes; 
and beſides my Head bled, and ak d grievouſiy 
with the Blow I had with the Brick. — Yet. 
theſe Hurts I valued not; but crept a good. way, 
upon my Feet and Hands, in Search of a Lad- 
der T juſt recollected to have ſeen againſt the 
Wall Two Days before, on which the Gar- 
dener was nailing a Nectarine Branch, that was 
looſen d from the Wall: But no Ladder could 
I find, and the Wall was very high. What, 
now, FEE I, muſt become of the miſcrable 
Pamela Then I began to wiſh myſelf 


85 moſt heartily again in my Cloſer, and to 7 67 f 


— 
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of my Attempt, which! ne as raſh, 
becaule i it did not ſuecced. 


G0 forgive met bur a fad: "Tboughe.& cane ; 
;uſ then into my Head! — I tremble to think 
of it! Indeed my Apprehenſions of the Uſage 
T ſhould meet with, had like to have made me 
miſerable for ever! O my dear, dear Parents, 
forgive your poor Child; but being then quite 
deſperate, I crept along, till I could raiſe my- 
ſelf on my ſtaggering Feet ; and away limp” d I 
—— What to do, but to throw. myſelf into the 
Pond, and ſo put a Period to all my Griefs in this 
World! But, Oh to find them infinitely ag- 
gravated (had I not, by the Divine Grace, been 

with-held) in a miſerable Eternity! As Thave 
eſcap d this Temptation, (bleſſed be God for it 
Iwill tell you my Conflicts on this dreadful : 
Occafion, that the Divine Mercics may be ma- 
gnified in my Deliverance; that Jam yet on 
this Side the dreadful Gulph, from which there 
could have been no Return. 

"IT was well for me, as I have ſince tene 
that I was fo maim d, as made me the longer 
before I got to the Water; for this gave me 
Time to conſider, and abated that Impetuouſ⸗ 
neſs of my Paſſions, which poſſibly might other- 

wiſe have hurry d me, in my firſt Tranſport of 
Grief, (on my ſeeing no way to eſcape, and the 
hard Uſage I had Reaſon to expect from my 
dreadful Keepers) to throw myfelf in; but m 
Weakneſs of Body made me move ſo ſlowly, 
* gave Time, as I ſaid, for a little Re- 
| * 7 4 flection, 


2 
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flection, a Ray of Grace, to dart in upon my 
benighted Mind; and fo, when I came to the 
Pond - ſide, I fat myſelf down on the ſloping 
Bank, and began to ponder my wretched Con- 
dition; and thus I rcaſon'd with myſelf: 


Paus here a little, Pamela, on what thou 
art about, before thou takeſt the dreadful Leap; 


and conſider whether there be no Way yet left, 
no Hope, if not to eſcape from this wicked 


Houſe, yet from the Miſchiefs threatened thee 
in it. 
I THEN conſider d, * after 1 BE caſt about 


in my Mind, every thing that could make me 


hope, and ſaw no Probability: a wicked Wo- 


Wan, * of all Compaſlion ! a horrid Helper, 


juſt arriv'd in this dreadful Colbrand! an angry 
and reſcnting Maſter, who now hated me, and 
threaten'd the moſt afflicting Evils! and, that I 


 Chould, in all Probability, — deprivd even of 
the Opportunity I now had before me, to free 


myſelf from all their Perſecutions! — What 
haſt thou to do, diſtreſſed Creature, ſaid I to 
myſelf, but throw thyſelf upon a merciful God, 

{who knows how innocently I ſuffer) to avoid 
the mercileſs Wickedneſs of chose who are de- 


termin d on my Ruin? 


Av then thought I, (and Ohl that Thought 
was ſurely of the Devil's Inſtigation; for it was 


very ſoothing and powerful with me) theſe 


wicked Wretches, who now have no Re- 
morſe, no Pity on me, will then be movd to 
lament their Miſdoings; and when they ſee the 


dead d Corpſe of the 2 . dragg d 
out 
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cut to theſe dewy Banks, and lying breathleſs at 
their Feet, they will find that Remorſe to ſoften 
their obdurate Hearts, which, now, has no Plage 
there! And my Maſter, my angry Maſter, 
will then forget his Reſentments, and fay, G 
this is the unhappy Pamela! that I hays ſo cauſ- 
leſly perſecuted and deſtroy'd! Now do ſee ſhę 
preferr d her Honeſty to her Life, will he ay, 
and is no Hypocrite, nor Re but really 
was the innocent Creature {he pretended to be! 
Then, thought I, will he perhaps {hed a few 
Tears over the poor Corpſe of his perſecuted Set- 
vant; and, tho he may give out, it was Love 
and Diſappointment, and that perhaps (in order 
to hide his own Guilt) for the unfortunate Mr. 
Williams; me will he be jawargly griey'd, and 
order me a decent Funeral, and fave me, or ra- 
ther this Part of me, from the dreadful Stake, 
and the Highway Interrment; and the young 
Men and Maidens around my dear Father's will 
pity poor Pamela! But O! I hope I ſhall not 
be the Subject of their Ballads and Elegies, but 
that my Memory, for the fake of my dear 
Father and Mother, may quickly. llide into 
Oblivion! ; 
I was once riſing, ſo indulgent was Ito this | 
ſad way of Thinking, to throw myſelf in: But 
again, my Bruiſes made me flow.; and I thought, 
What art thou about to do, wretched Pamsla? 
How knoweſt thou, tho the Proſpect be all dark 
to thy ſhort-lighted Eye, what God may do for 
thec, even when all human Means fail? God 
_ Almighty would not lay me under theſe ſore 
/ Ann | 
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Afffictions, if he had not given me Strength td 
grapple with them, if I will exert it as J ought: 
And a knows, but that tlie very Preſence 1 
ſo much dread, of my angry and deſigning Ma- 
ſter, (for he has had me in his Power before, and 
yet T have eſcaped) may be better for me, than 
theſe perſecuting Emiſlarics of his, who, for his 
Money, are true to their wicked Truſt, and are 
harden d by that, and a long Habit of Wicked: 
neſs, againſt Compunction of Heart? God can 
touch his Heart in an Inſtant; and if this ſhould 
not be done, I can then but put an End to my 
Life by ſome other Means, if I am ſo reſolved. 
BuT how do I know, thought I, that even 
theſe Bruiſes and Maims that 'T have gotten,” 
while I purſued only the laudable Eſcape 1 
had meditated, may not kindly have furniſh'd 
me with the Opportunity I now am tempted 
with to 3 myſelf, and of ſurrendering 
up my Life, 1 and ry, to that mer 
ou Being who gave it! 
Tux, thought I, who gave 1 thee; bielunt. 
pubs as thou art, a Power ober thy Life? Who 
authoriz'd thee to put an End to it, when the 
Weakneſs of thy Mind ſuggeſts not to thee a 
way to preſerve it with Honour? How know- 
eſt thou what Purpoſes God may have to ſerve, | 
by the Trials with which thou art now exerciſed? 
Art thou to put a Bound to the Divine Will, 
and to ſay, Thus much will Ibear, and no more? 
And wilt thou dare to ſay, That if the Trial be 
augmented and contin hed; FRO vile ſobner 
die, than bear it? 
E HIS 


VizTUE Rewarded. 289 

THis Ad of Deſpondency, thought I, isa | 
Sin, that, if I purſuc it, admits of no Repent- 
ance, and can therefore hope no Forgiveneſs. 
— And wilt thou, to ſhorten thy tranſitory 
Griefs, heauy as they are, and weak as thou 
fanſieſt thyſelf, plunge both Body and Soul in- 
to everlaſting Miſery! Hitherto, Pamela, 
thought I, thou art the innocent, the ſuffering , 
Pamela ; and wilt thou, to avoid thy Suffer- 
ings, be the guilty Aggreſſor? And, becauſe 
wicked Men perſecute "thee, wilt thou ay in 
the Face of the Almighty, and diſtruſt his Grace 
and Goodneſs, who can till turn all theſe Suffer- 
ings to Benefits? And how do I know, but that 
God, who ſees all the lurking Vileneſs of my 
Heart, may have permitted theſe Sufferings on 
that very ſcore, and to make me rely ſolely on 
his Grace and Aſſiſtance, who perhaps have too 
much prided myſelf in a vain Dependenee on 
my own fooliſh Contrivances? 

THEN again, thought I, wilt thou ſuffer i in 
one Moment all the good Leſſons of thy poor 
honeſt Parents, and the Bencfit of their Exam- 
ple, (who have perſiſted in doing their Duty 
with Reſignation to the Divine Will, amidſt the 
extreme Degrees of Diſappointment, Poverty, 
and Diſtreſs, "and the Perſecutions of an ingrare- 
ful World, and mercileſs Creditors) to be 
thrown away upon thce; and bring down, as 
in all Probability this thy Raſhneſs will, their 
grey Hairs with Sorrow to the Grave, when 
they ſhall underſtand, that their beloved Daugh- - 
ter, ſlighting the Tenders of Divine Grace, de- 

Vol. I, J 0 
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ſpairing of the Mercies of a protecting God, has 
blemiſh'd, in this 44% Act, a wholeLife, Which 
they had hitherto approv'd and delighted in? 


Wnar then, preſumptuous Pamela, doſt 
thou here? thought I: Quit with Spced theſe 
- perilous Banks, and fly from theſe curling Wa- 
ters, that ſeem in their meaning Murmurs, this 
ſtill Night, to reproach thy Raſhneſs! Tempt 
not God's Goodneſs on the moſly Banks, that 
have been Witnefles of thy guilty Purpoſe ; 3 and 
while thou haſt Power left thee, avoid the 
tempting Evil, leſt thy grand Enemy, now re- 
puls d by Divine Grace, and due Refled ion, re- 
turn to the Aſſault With a Force that thy Weak- 
neſs may not be able to reſiſt! And leſt one raſh 
Moment deftroy all the Convictions, which 
now have aw'd thy rebellious Mind into Duty 
and Reſignation to the Divine Will! 
XN b ſo faying, Iaroſe; but was ſo ſtiff with ' 

my Hurts, ſo cold with the moiſt Dew of the 
Night, and the wet Graſs on which I had far, 
as alſo with the Damps ariſing from ſo large a 
Piece of Watcr, that with great Pain I got 
from this Pond, which now I think of with 
Terror; and bending my limping Steps to- 
wards the Houſe, took Refuge in the Corner 
of an Out-houſe, where Wood and Coals are 
laid up for Family Uſe, till I ſhould be found 
by my cruel Keepers, and confign'd to a more 
wretched Confinement, and worſe Uſage, than 
I had hitherto experienc d; and there behind a 
Pile of e and lay down, as you 


ey 
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may! imagine, with a Mind juſt broken, and a 
Heart ſenſible to nothing but the extremeſt Woe 
and Dejection. 


ITRIsS, my dear Father and Mother, is the 
Iſſue of your poor Pamelz's fruitleſs Enterprize; ; 
and who knows, if I had got our at the Back- 
door, whether I had been at all in a better Caſe, 
moneyleſs; friendleſs, asTam, and in a ſtrange 
Place ! — But blame not your poor Daughter 
too much: Nay, if ever you fee this miſerable 
Scribble, all bathed and blotted with my Tears, 

let your Pity get the better of your Reprchen- 
ſion! But I know it will. — And I muſt leave 
off for the preſent. — For, Oh! my Strength 
and my Will are at this time far unequal to one 
another. — But yet, I will add, that tho' I 
ſhould have praisd God for my Deliverance, 

had I been freed from my wicked Keepers, and 
my deſigning Maſter; yet I have more abun- 
dant Reaſon to praiſe Him, that I have been de- 


liver d from a worſe Enemy, myſeif f 
I w1LL continue niy ſad Relation. 


. Ir ſeems, Mrs. JFewkes awaked not till Day- 

break; and not finding me in Bed, ſhe:call'd 
me; and no Anſwer being return'd; ſhe rclates, 
that ſhe got out of Bed, and ran to my Cloſet; 
and miſling me; ſearched ander the Bed, and in 
another Cloſet, finding the Chilmberdoos: as 
ſhe had left it, quite faſt, and the Key, as uſual, 

about her Wriſt, For if I could have got out 
"0 at 


0 
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at the Chamber - door, there were two or three 
Paſſages, and Doors to them all, double. lock d 
and barr d, to go thro', into the g great Garden; 
ſo that, to eſcape, there was no Way, but out 
of the Window; 3 and of that Window, becauſe 
of the Summer-parlour under it; for the other 
Windows are a great way from the Ground. 
SHE ſays, ſhe was exceſſively frighted, and 
inſtantly rais'd the Swiſs, and the two Maids, 
who lay not far off; and finding every Door 
Faſt, ſhe ſaid, I muſt be carry'd away, as St. 
Peter was out of Priſon, by ſome Angel. It 
is a Wonder ſhe had not a worſe Thought! 
SHE ſays, ſhe wept and wrung her Hands, 
and took on ſadly, running about like a mad 
Woman, little thinking I could have got out 
of the Cloſet Window, between the Iron Bars; 
and indeed I don't know whether I could do fo 
again. But atlaſt finding that Caſement open, 
they concluded it muſt be ſo; and ran out into 
the Garden, and found my Footſteps in the 
Mould of the Bed which I dropp'd down upon 
from the Leads: And ſo ſpeeded away, all of 
them, that is to ſay, Mrs. Fewkes, Colbrand, 
and Nan, towards the Back door, to ſec if that 
Was faſt, while the Cook was ſent to the Out- 
offices to raiſe the Men, and make them get 
Horſes ready, to take each a ſeveral Way to pur- 
me. 
Bor it ſeems, finding . Door double- 
lock d and padlock d, and che Heel of my Shoe, 
and the broken Bricks, they verily concluded 1 
Was got away by ſome Means over the Wall; 


VIRTUE Rewarded. 293 


and then, they ſay, Mrs. Zewkes ſeem'd like a 
diſtracted Woman: Till at laſt Nan had the 
Thought to go towards the Pond, and there 
ſeeing my Coat, and Cap and Handkerchief ; in 
the Water, caſt almoſt to the Banks by the Agi- 
tation of the Waves, ſhe thought it was me, 
and ſcreaming out, ran to Mrs. Jewkes, and 
ſaid, O Madam, Madam! here's a piteous 
thing! — Mrs. Pamela lies drown'd in the 
Pond. —— Thither they all ran; and finding 
my Cloaths, doubted not I was at the Bottom; 
and they all, Ses among the reſt, beat their 
Breaſts, and made moſt diſmal Lamentations; 
and Mrs. Fewkes ſent Nan to the Men, to bid 
them get the Drag-net ready, and leave the 
Horſes, and come to try to find the poor Inno-—ͤ•ao 
cent, as ſhe, it ſeems, Then calld me, beating 
her Breaſt, and lamenting my hard Hap; bur 
moſt what would become of them, and what 
Account they ſhould give to my Maſter. 
WHILE every one was thus differently em-. 
ploy'd, ſome weeping and wailing, ſome run- 
ning here and there, Nan came into the Wood- 
houſe; and there lay poor I, ſo weak, fo low, 
and ſo dejected, and withal ſo ſtiff with my 
Bruiſes, that I could not ſtir nor help myſelf 
to get upon my Feet. And I faid, with a low 
Voice, (for I could hardly ſpeak) Mrs. Ann, 
Mrs. Ann — The Creature was ſadly frighted, 
but was taking up a Billet to knock me on the 
Head, believing I was ſome Thief, as ſhe ſaid; 
but I cry'd out, O Mrs. Ann, Mrs. Ann, help 
me, for Pity's fake, to Mrs, 7ewkes for I can- 
| U. 3 not 
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not get up. — Bleſs me! ſaid ſhe, what you, 
Madam! Why our Hearts are almoſt broken, 
and we were going to drag the Pond for you, 
believing you had drown'd yourſelf. Now, ſaid 
ſhe, you'll make us all alive again 

AND without helping me, ſhe ran away to 
the Pond, and brought all the Crew to the 
Wood-houſe. — The wicked Woman, as ſhe 
entered, ſaid, Where is ſhe? — Plague of her 
Spells, and' her Witchcrafts! She hall dearly 
repent of this Trick, if my Name be Jewkes ; 
and coming to me, took hold of my Arm fo 
roughly, and gave me ſuch a Pull, as made me 
ſqueal out, (my Shoulder being bruis'd on that 
Side) and drew me on my Face. O cruel Crea- 
ture! ſaid I, if you knew what I have ſuffer d, 
it would move you to pity me ! 

EVEN Colbrand ſeem'd to be concern'd, and 
ſaid, Fic, Madam, fie! you fee the is almoſt 
dead ! You muf not be fo rough with her. 
The Coachman Robin ſeem'd to be ſorry for me 
too, and ſaid, with Sobs, What a Scene is here! 
Don t you ſee the is all bloody in her Head, and 
cannot ſtir? — Curſe of her Contrivances! ſaid 
the horrid Creature; ſhe has frighted ne out of 
my Wits, Tm ſure. How the D---1 came vou 
here? — O] ſaid I, ask me now no Queſtions, 
but let the Maids carry me up to my Priſon ; 
and there let me dic decently, and in Peace! For 
indeed I thought I could not live two Hours. 

TRE ſtill more inhuman Tygreſs ſaid, I ſup- 
poſe you want Mr. Williams to pray by you, 


don't you? Well, Iil ſend for my Maſter this 
Minute; 
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Minute; let him come and watch you himſelf, 
for me; for there's no ſuch thing as holding s 
you, Tm ſure. 

So the Maids took me up between them, 
and carry'd me to my Chamber; and when the 
Wretch ſaw how bad I was, ſhe began a little 
to relent ------- while every one wonder d, (at 
what I had neither Strength nor Inclination to 
tell them) how all this came to paſs, which 
they imputed to Sorcery and Witchcraft. 

Iwas ſo weak, when I had got up-ſtairs, 
that I fainted away, with Dejection, Pain and 
Fatigue; and they undreſsd me, and got me 
to-bed, and Mrs. Fewkes order d Nan to bathe 
my Shoulder, and Arm, and Ancle, with ſome 
old Rum warm'd ; and they cut the Hair a little 
from the back Part of my Head, and waſh'd 
that; for it was clotted with Blood, from a 
pretty long, but not deep Gaſh; and put a Fa- 
mily Plaſter upon it; for if this Woman has 
any good Quality, it is, it ſeems, in a Readineſs 
and "Skill to manage in Caſes, where ſudden 
Misfortunes happen i in a Family. 

AFTER this, I fell into a pretty ſound and 
refreſhing Sleep, and lay till Twelve o Clock, 
tolcrably eaſy, conſidering I was very feveriſh, 
and aguiſhly inclind; and ſhe took a deal of 
Carc to fit me to undergo more Trials, which 
I had hopd would have been more happily. 
ended: But Providence did not ſee fit. 

SHE would make me riſe about Twelve; 
but I was ſo weak, I could only ſit up till the ed 
Was made and went into it again; and was, as 
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they ſaid, delirious ſome Part of the Afternoon. 
But having a tolerable Night on Thur/day, I 
was a good deal better on Friday, and on Sa- 
turday got up, and eat a little Spoon-meat, and 
my Feycriſhneſs ſeem'd to be gone, and I was 
ſo mended by Evening, that I begg d her Indul- 
gence in my Cloſet, to be left to myſelf; which 
the conſented to, it being double-barr'd the 
Day before, and I aſſuring her, that all my Con- 
trivances, as ſhe call d them, were at an End. 
But firſt ſhe made me tell her the whole Story 
of my Enterprize; which I did very faithfully, 
knowing now that nothing could ſtand me in 
any ſtead, or contribute to my Safety and Eſ- 
cape: And ſhe ſeem d to wonder at my Reſolu- 
tion and Ventureſomeneſs, but told me frankly, 
that I ſhould have found a hard Matter to get 
quite off; for that ſhe was provided with a 
Warrant from my Maſtcr, (who is a Juſtice of 
Peace in this County, as well as the other) to 
get me apprehended, if I had got away, on 
Suſpicion of wronging him, let me have been 
FRE I would. ; | 
O HOM . are the Miſchiefs aefiend BE 
to fall on my devoted Head! —- Surely, ſurcly, | 
I cannot be worthy of all this Contrivance!— 
| This too well ſhews me the Truth of what was 
hinted to me formerly at the other Houſe, that 
my Maſter ſwore he would have me! O preſerve 
me, Heaven! from being his, in his own wie- 
ked Senſe of the Adjuration! Roe 
IN us r add, that now this Woman . me 


ok up” o tal, the les me worſe, and has 
os 0 
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abridg'd me of Paper all bat one Sheet, which 
I am to ſhew her, written or unwritten, on 
Demand; and has reduced me to one Pen; yet 
my hidden Stores ſtand me in ſtead. But ſhe is 
more and more ſnappiſh and croſs; and taunt- 
ingly calls me Mrs. Williams, and any thing 
that ſhe thinks will vex me. 


. —äů — 
© He” — 
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M. RS. Fewkes has thought fit to give me an 
7 25 for three or four Hours this After- 
noon, and I am a good deal better; and ſhould 
be much more 10, if I knew for what I am 
reſery'd. But Health is a Bleſſing hardly to be 
coveted in my Circumſtances, ſince that but 
expoſes me to the Calamity I am in continual 
Apprehenſions of; whereas a weak and ſickly 
State might poſſibly move Compaſſion for me. 
O how I dread the coming of this angry and 
incenſed Maſter 3 tho I am ſure 1 have done 
him no Harm! 
Jus r now we heard, that he had like to 
have been drown'd in croſſing a Stream, a few 
Days ago, in purſuing his Game. What is the 
Matter, that, with all his ill Uſage of me, I 
cannot hate him? To be ſure, I am not like 
other People! He has certainly done enough to 
make me hate him; but yet when I heard his 
| Danger, which. was very great, I could not in 
my Heart forbear rejoicing for his Safety; tho 
his TOR” would have ended my. Afflictions. 
| Ungenerous 
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Ungenerous Maſter! if you knew this, you 
ſurely would not be ſo much my perſecutor 
But for my late good Lady's fake, I muſt wiſh 
him well; and O what an Angel would he be 
in my Eyes yet, if he would ceaſe his Attempts, 
and reform. 
WII L, I hear by Mrs. Fewkes, that John 
Arnold is turn d away, being detected in write- 
ing to Mr. Williams; and that Mr. Longman, 
and Mr. Jonathan the Butler, have incurr'd his 
: Diſpleaſure, for offering to ſpeak in my Behalf, 
Mrs. Jervis too is in Danger; for all theſe 
Three, belike, went together to beg in my Fa- 
your; for now it is known where I am. 

Mxs. Jewkes has, with the News about my 
Maſter, receiv'd a Letter; but ſhe fays the Con- 
tents are tab bad for me to know. They muſt 
be bad indeed, if they be worſe than what I 
have already known. 
Iost now the horrid Creature tells me, as 
" a Secret, that ſhe has Reaſon to think he has 
found a way to fatisfy my Scruples: It is, by 
marrying me to this dreadful Co/brand, and 
buying me of him on the Wedding-day, for a 
Sum of Money! Was ever the like heard? 

She fays it will be my Duty to obey my Hulſ- 
band; and that Mr. Williams will be forced, as 
a Puniſhment, to marry us; and that when my 
Maſter has paid for me, and I am ſurrender d 
up, the Se is to go home again, with the 
Money, to his former Wife and Children; for 
ſhe ſays, it is the Cuſtom of thoſe People to 


Have a Wife in every Nation. 
| Bur 
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Bur this, to be ſure, is horrid romancing! 


Yet, abominable as it is, it may poſſibly ſerve to 


introduce ſome Plot now-hatching! With what 
ſtrange Perplexities is my poor Mind agitated ! 
Perchance, ſome Sham-marriage may be deſign'd : 
on purpoſe to ruin me: But can a Husband ſell 
his Wife, againſt her own Conſent?------ And- 
will ſuch a 3 ſtand en in Law? 25 


—— 


* * ESD WED- 
NESDAY, the 324, 33d, and 349 
Days of my I. mpriſonment. | 


N O THING offers theſe Days but Squab- 
blings between Mrs. Fewkes and me. Se 
grows worſe and worſe to me. I vex'd her 
Yeſterday, becauſe ſhe talk'd naſtily and told 
her ſhe talk d more like a vile London Proftitute, 
than a Gentleman s Houſckeeper ; and ſhe thinks 
ſhe cannot uſe me bad enough for it. Bleſs me! 
ſhe curſes and florms at me like a Trooper, and 
can hardly keep her Hands off me. You may 
believe he muſt talk ſadly to make me ſay ſuch. 
harſh Words: Indeed it cannot be repeated; 
and ſhe is a Diſgrace to her Sex. And then 
ſhe ridicules me, and laughs at my Notions of 
Honeſty; and tells me, impudent Creature as 
ſhe is! what a fine Bedfellow I ſhall make for 
my Maſter, (and ſuch-like) with ſuch whimſical 
Notions about me! — Do you think this is to 


be borne? And yet ſhe talks worſe than this, if 


7 — füuthily! O what vile Hands am 
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| THURSDAY. 
1 HAVE now all the Reafon that can be, to 
apprehend my Maſter will be here foon ; for 
the Servants are buſy in ſetting the Houſe to 
rights; and a Stable and Coach-houſe are clean; 
ing out, that have not been uſed ſome time. I 
ask Mrs. ZFewkes, but ſhe tells me nothing, nor 
will hardly anſwer me when I ask her a Que- 
ſtion. Sometimes I think ſhe puts on theſe 
-ſtrange wicked Airs to me, purpoſely to make 
me wiſh for, what I moſt of all things dread, 
my Maſter's coming down, He talk of Love! 
If he had any the leaſt Notion of Regard 
for, me, to be ſure he would not give this 
naughty Body ſuch Power over me: — And if 
he Joes come, where is his Promiſe of not ſee- 
ing me without I conſent to it? But, it ſeems, 
His Honour owes me nothing ! So he tells me 
in his Letter. And why? Becauſe I am willing 
to keep mine. But, indeed, he ſays, he hates 
me perfectly; and it is plain he docs, or I ſhould 
not be left to the Mercy of this Woman and, 
What is LW to my woful NOTES, f 
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_ I TOOK the Liberty 1 Aﬀernoon, 
= finding the Gates open, to walk out before 
thetHouſe; and ere was __ had got to the 
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Bottom of the long Row of Elms; and there ! 


ſar myſelf down upon the Steps of a ſort of 


broad Stile, which leads into the Road that 
goes towards the Town. And as I fat muſi 


about what always buſies my Mind, I faw a 
whole Body of Folks running towards me from 


the Houſe, Men and Women, as in a Fright, 
At firſt 1 wonder d what was the Matter, till 


they came nearer; and I found they were all 
alarm'd, thinking I had attempted to get off. 


There was firſt the horrible Co/brand, running 


with his long Legs, well-nigh two Vards at a 
Stride; then there was one of the Grooms, poor 
Mr. Williamss Robber; then I ſpy'd Nun, 
half out of Breath; and the Cook-maid after 


her; and, laſtly, came, waddling, as faſt as he 
could, Mrs. Zewkes, exclaiming moſt bittèrl yx 
as I found, againſt me. Colbrand faid, O how] 


have you frighted us all! And went ny 
me, leſt I ſhould run away, as I ſu — 


Is Ar ſtill, to let them ſee I had View i 0 


get away; for, beſides the Improbability of 
ſueceeding, my laſt ſad Attempt had cur d me 


of enterpriſing again. And when Mrs. Fewkes 55 


came within hearing, I found her terribly in- 
censd, and raving about my Contrivances. 
Why, faid I, ſhould you be ſo concern'd? Here 
I 8 ſat a fow Minutes, and had not the leaft 


Thought of getting away, or going further; : 


bat to return as ſoon as it was duskiſh. She 
would npt belieye me; and the barbarous 
Creature ſtruck at me with her horrid Fiſt, and, 


1 belicve, Tſp 
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I believe, would have fell'd me, had not Col- 
brand interpoſed, and ſaid, He ſaw me fitting 
ill, looking about me, and not ſeeming to 
have the leaſt Inclination to ſtir. But this would 
not ſerve : She order'd the two Maids to take 
me each by an Arm, and lead me back into the 
Houſe, and up- ſtairs; and there I have been 
lock d up ever ſince, without Shoes. In vain 
have I pleaded, that I had no Deſign, as in- 

deed I had not the leaſt; and laſt N ight I was 
forced to lie between her and Nan; and 1 
find ſhe is reſolyd to make a Handle, of this 
| me, and in her own Behalf. ----- Indeed, 

what with her Uſage, and my own Appre- 
henſions of ſtill * I am mm N of 
. Life. 82185 


Jv ST now the has 1 with me, and 
given me my Shoes, and has laid her inſo- 
lent Commands upon me, to dreſs myſelf 
in a Suit of Cloaths out of the Portmanteau, 
which 1 have not ſeen lately, againſt Three or 
Four o Clock; for, ſhe ſays, ſhe is to have 
- a Viſit from Lady Darnford's. Two Daughters, 
who come purpoſely to ſee me; and fo ſhe 
gave me the Key of the Portmanteau. But I 


© Will not obey her; and I told her 1 would 
not be made a Shew of, nor ſee the La- 


dies. She left me, ſaying, It ſhould be worſe 
for me, if I did not. But how ean that 
e [ Fa 
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Five o Clock is come. 


A ND no young Ladies! — So that I fanſy --- 
| But, hold! I hear their Coach; I believe. 
Ill ſtep to the Window. won't g0 down to 
them, Jam refoly'd. ------ 

Goop Sirs! good Sirs! W hat will become 
of me! Here is my Maſter come in his fine 


Chariot! — Indeed he is! What ſhall I do? 


Where ſhall I hide myſelf? - Oh! what ſhall 
I do? Pray for me! But, Oh! youll not ſee 
this! Now, good God of Heaven, E 
me! if it be — bleſſed Wl! 


ek 


Seven o Clock. 


H O' Idread to ſee him, yet do I wonder 1 

have not. To be ſure ſomething is re- 
ſolving againſt me, and he ſtays to hear all her 
Stories. I can hardly write; yet, as I can do 
nothing elſe, I know not how to forbear! — 


Yet I cannot hold my Pen! How crooked 
and trembling the Lines! - muſt leave off, 
till T can get quieter Fingers! ------ Why ſhould | 


the Guiltleſs tremble ſo, when the Guilty . 
poſſeſs their Minds in Peace? 


i 
* 

1 FR. N 8 1 * WW ff ; I 1 

- —_ a 


— 


SATURDAY Morning. 


N OW let me give you an Account of what 
paſs d laſt Night; for I had no Power to 
write, nor yet Opportunity, till now. 


Tris 
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THris vile Woman held my Maſter till half 
an Hour after Seven; and he came hither about 
Five in the Afternoon. And then J heard his 
Voice on the Stairs, as he was coming up to 
me. It was about his Supper; for he faid, 1 
ſhall chuſe a boil'd Chieken, with Butter and 
Parſley. And up he came! 

H x put on a ſtern and majeſtick Air; and he 
can look very majeſtick when he pleaſes. Well, 
verſe Pamela, ungrateful Runaway, faid 
he, for my firſt Salutation !------You do well, 
don't you, to give me all this Trouble and Ver- 
ation? I could not ſpeak; but throwing myſelf 
on the Floor, hid my Face, and was ready to 
die with Grief and Apprehenſion. ----- He ſaid, 
' Well may you hide your Facc! well may you 
be aſham d to ſee me, vile forward one, as you 
are! I ſobbd, and wept, but could not 
peak. And he let me lie, and went to the 
Door, and calld Mrs. Yewwhes. ------ There, ſaid 
he, take up that fallen Angel! Once 1 
thought h Wi as innocent as an Angel of Light. 
But now I have no Patience with her. The lit- | 
tle Hypocrite proſtrates herſelf thus, in hopes 
to move my Weakneſs in her Favour, and that 
III raiſe her from the Floor myſelf. But I ſhall. 
not touch her: No, ſaid he, cruel Gentleman 
as he was! let ſuch Fellows as Milliams be 
taken in by her artful Wiles! I know her now, 
and a dee, tor any Fool's Turn, that will be 
caught by cal - 
| Tore Teh. 
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1 SIGHED, as if my Heart would break! 
And Mrs. Fewkes lifted me up upon my Knees 
for I trembled fo, I could not ſtand. Come, 
F faid ſhe, Mrs. Pamela, learn to know your beſt 


Friend! confeſs your Behaviour, and beg his 


Honour's Forgiveneſs of all your Faults. 1 
was ready to faint 3 3 and he ſaid, She is Miſtreſs 
of Arts, I'll aſſure you; and will mimick a Fit, 
ten to one, in a Minute. | 
I was ftruck to the Heart at this; but could 
not ſpeak preſently ; only lifted up my Eyes to 
Heaven! And at laſt made ſhift to ſay --- God 
forgive you, Sir! — He ſcem'd in a great Paſ- 
ſion, and walk d up and down the Room, caſting 
ſometimes an Eye upon me, and ſceming as if 
he would have ſpoken, but check'd himſelf---- 
And at laſt he ſaid, When ſhe has acted this her 
firſt Part over, perhaps I will ſee her again, and 
ſhe ſhall ſoon know what ſhe has to truſt to. 
| AND ſo he went out of the Room: And I 
was quite ſick at Heart ! — Surely, ſaid I, Iam 
the wickedeſt Creature that ever breath' d! 
Well, faid the Impertinent, not ſo wicked as 
that neither; ; but I am glad you begin to ſee 
your Faults. N othing like being humble! 
Come, II ſtand your Friend, and plead for 
you, if you'll promiſe to be more dutiful for 
the future : Come, come, added the Wretch, 
this may be all made up by to-morrow Morning, 
if you are not a Fool. — Begone, hideous 
Woman! ſaid I; and let not my Afflictions be 
added to by thy inexorable Cruelty, and un wo- 
manly Wiekedneſs. | 5 
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TR 18 vile 3 held my Maſter til half 
an Hour after Seven; and he came hither about 
Five in the Afternoon. And then I heard his 
8 on the Stairs, as he was coming up to 

It was about his Supper; for he ſaid, I 
| ſhail chuſe a boil'd Chieken, with Butter and 

Parſley. And up he came! 

HH x put on a ſtern and majeſtick Air; and he 
Can look very majeſtick when he pleaſes. Well, 
verſe Pamela, ungrateful Runaway, aid 

Be, for my firſt Saluration! !------You do well, 

don't you, to give me all this Trouble and Vex- 


ation? I could not ſpeak; but throwing myſclf 


on the Floor, hid my Face, and was ready to 


die with Grief and Apprehenſion. ----- He faid, 
Well may you hide your Face! well may you 


be aſham'd to ſee me, vile forward one, as you 
arc! I ſobbd, and wept, but could not 
peak. And he let me lie, and went to the 
Door, and call'd Mrs. Jerokes.—.— There, ſaid 
he, take that fallen Angel! Once 1 

thought bir as innocent as an Angel of Light. 
But now / I have no Patience with her. The lit- 
tle Hypocrite proſtrates herſelf thus, in hopes 
to move my Weakneſs in her Favour, and that 
III raiſe her from the Floor myſelf. But I ſhall 
not touch her: No, ſaid he, cruel Gentleman 
as he was! let ſuch Fellows as Milliams be 
taken in by her artful Wiles! I know her now, 

and ſee, ſhe is for any Fool's TOs that 1 be 
2 by ey,” | 5 
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7 | I816nzp, as if my Heart would break! 
And Mrs. Fewkes lifred me up upon my Knees 
for I trembled fo, I could not ſtand. Come, 
” aid the, Mrs. Pamela, learn to know your beſt 
Friend! confeſs your Behaviour, and beg his 
Honour's Forgiveneſs of all your Faults. 1 
was ready to faint ; 3 and he ſaid, She is Miſtreſs 
of Arts, I'll aſſure you; and will mimick a Fit, 
ten to one, in a Minute. 
I was ſtruck to the Heart at this; but could 
hot ſpeak preſently; only lifted up my Eyes to 
Heaven !---- And at laſt made ſhift to ſay --- God 
forgive you, Sir! He ſcem'd in a great Paſ- 
ſion, and walk d up and down the Room, caſting 
ſometimes an Eye upon me, and ſceming as if 
he would have ſpoken, but check'd himielf 
And at laſt he ſaid, When ſhe has acted this her 
firſt Part over, perhaps I will ſee her again, and 
ſhe ſhall ſoon know what ſhe has to truſt to. 
Ay ſo he went out of the Room: And I 
was quite ſick at Heart ! — Surely, faid I, Iam 
the wickedeſt Creature that ever breath' d! 
Well, id the Impertinent, not ſo wicked as 
that neither; but I am glad you begin to ſee 
your Faults. N othing like being humble! —- 
Come, I'll ſtand your Friend, and plead for 
you, if you'll promiſe to be more dutiful for 
the future: Come, come, added the Wretch, 
this may be all made up by to-morrow Morning, 
if you are not a Fool. — Begone, hideous 
Woman! ſaid I; and let not my Afflictions be 
added to by thy inexorable Cruelty, and unwo- 
wan Wiekedneſs. | TY 
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SHE gave me a Puſh, and went way in a 
violent Paſſion. And it ſeems, ſhe made a 
Story of this; and faid, I had ſuch a Spirit, 
there was no bearing it. 
| ILA1D medown on the Floor, and had no 
Power to ſtir, till the Clock ſtruck Nine; and then 
the wicked Woman came up again. You muſt | 
come down-ftairs, ſaid ſhe, to my Maſter ; that 
is, if you pleaſe, Spirit ! — Said I, I believe I 
cannot ſtand. Then, ſaid ſhe, T I fend: up 
Monſ. Colbrand to carry you down. 
I'60T up, as well as I could, and trembled 
all the way down-ſtairs. And ſhe went before 
me into the Parlour; and a new Servant, that 
he had waiting on him inſtead of John, with- 
drew as ſoon as I came in. And, by-the-way, 
he had a new Coachman too, which looked as 
if Bedfordſtire Robin was turn d away. 1 
. I THoUGHT, faid he, when I came down, 
you ſhould have fat at Table with me, when I 
ad not Company; but when I find you cannot 
Forget your Original, but muſt prefer my Me- 
nials to me, I call you down to wait on me, 
while I ſup, that I may have ſome Talk with 
you, and throw away as little Time is poſſible 
upon you. 
SR, ſaid I, you do me Honour to walt upon 
vou: — And I neyer ſhall, I hope, forget my 
Original. But I was forced to ſtand behind his 
Chair, that I might hold by it. Fill me, faid 
he, a Glaſs of that Burgundy. I went to do it; 
but my Hand ſhook ſo, thar I could not hold 


the Plate with the Glaſs in it, and & ſome de 
| : 


[ 
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the Wine. So Mrs. Fewkes pour'd it for me, 
and I carried it as well as I could; and made a 
low Court 'ſy. He took it, and ſaid, Stand be · 
hind me, out of my Sight. 

Way, Mrs. Jeules, ſaid he, you tell me, 
me remains very ſullen ſtill, and eats nothing. 
No, ſaid ſhe, not ſo much as to keep Life and 
Soul together. — And is always crying, you 
ſay, too? Yes, Sir, anſwer'd ſhe, I think ſhe 
is, for one thing or another. Ay, ſaid he, 
your young Wenches will feed upon their 
Tears; and their Obſtinacy will ſerve them for 
Meat and Drink. I think I never ſaw her look: 
better, tho', in my Life !---- But I ſuppoſe ſne 
lives upon Love. This ſweet Mr. Williams, 
and her little villainous Plots together, have 
kept her alive and well, to be ſure: For Miſ- 
chief, Love, and Contradiction, are the natural 
Aliments of a Woman. 

Poor I was forced to hear all this, and be 
_ filent; and indeed my Heart was too full to 
ſpeak. 

AND ſo you ſay, ſaid he, that ſhe had another 
Project, but Yeſterday, to get away. She denies 
it herſelf, ſaid ſhe; but it had all the Appearance 
of one. Im ſure ſhe made me in _ a feartul 
Pucker about it. And I am glad your Honour 
is come, with all my Heart; and I hope, what- 
ever be your Honour's Intention concerning 
her, you will not be long about it; for you H 
find her as ſlippery as an Eel, Ill aſſure you! 

SIR, faid I, and claſp'd: his Knees with. my 
An, not x knowing what I did, and falling on 


X 2 my 5 


: my"Maſter* —— Pad was going. to * on: But 


my Knees, Have Mercy on me, and hear me, 
concerning that wicked Woman's Ufage of 
HE cruelly interrupted me, and faid, I am 


ſatisfy d ſhe has done her Duty: It fignifies no- 


thing what you ſay againſt Mrs. Jewkes. That 


you are here, little Hypocrite as you are, plead- 


ing your Cauſe before me, is owing to her Care 


of you; elſe you had been with the Parſon. ----- 


Wicked Girl! ſaid he, to tempt a Man to undo 
himſelf, as you have done him, at a Time when 
I was on the Point of making him happy for 
his Life! 

I RosE, but ſaid, with a deep Sigh, I have 
done!---—T have done !-----I have a ſtrange Tri- 
bunal to plead before. The poor Sheep, in the 
Fable, had ſuch an one; when it was try'd be- 


fore the Vultur, on the Accuſation of the Wolf! 


So, Mrs. Jewkes, ſaid he, you are the 


Molf, I the Vultur, and this the poor harmleſs. 
Lamb, on her Trial before us Ohl you-don't 


know » well this Innocent is read in Refle- 
ction. e has Wit at Will, when ſhe has a 
mind to 77 her own romantick Innocence, 


at the Price of other People's Characters. 
, WELL, ſaid the aggravating Creature, this 


is nothing to what ſhe has calld me; I have 
been a Jezebel, a London Proſtitute, and what 


not? But Iam contented with her ill Names, 


now I ice it is her Faſhion, and ſhe can call | 
. Honour a Vultur. 
Sai I, I had no Thought of comparing 


he 
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he ad, Don't prate, Girl! No, faid ſhe, it 
don't become you, I'm ſure. 

WELL, faid I, ſince I muſt not ſpeak, I 
will hold my Peace: But there is a righteous 
Judge, who knows the Secrets of all Hearts! 
and to Him I appeal. 

SEE there! ſaid he: Now this meek, good 
Creature is praying for Fire from Heaven ypon 
us! O ſhe can curſe moſt heartily, in the Spirit 
of Chriſtian Meekneſs, Tl aſſure you! 
Come, Sauey- face, giye me another Glaſs of 
Wine! 

So I did, as well as I could; but wept ſo, 
that he ſaid, I ſuppoſe I I ſhall have ſome of your 
Tears in my Wine! 

WHEY he had ſupp'd, he ſtood up, and ſaid, 
O how happy for you it is, that you can, at 
Will, make your ſpeaking Eyes overflow in this 
manner, without loſing any of their Brilliancy ! 
You have been told, I ſuppoſe, that you are 
moſt beautiful in your Tears! Did you ever, 
faid he to Her, (who all this while was ſtanding 
in one Corner of the Parlour) ſee a more charm- 

ing Creature than this? Is it to be wonder d at, 
that I demean myſelf thus to take Notice of 
her!. See, ſaid he, and took the Glaſs with one 
Hand, and turn d me round with the other, 
What a Shape! what a Neck! what a Hand! 
and what a Bloom in that lovely Face! But 
who can deſeribe the Tricks and Artifices, that 
lie lurking in her little, plotting, guileful Heart! 
Tis no Wonder the poor Parſon was infatuated 
with her! I blame him leſs than I do her; 
X 3 for 
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for who could expect ſuch Artifice in fo young | 
a Sorcereſs! 

I'WENT to the further Part of the Room, 
and held my Face againſt the Wainſcot ; and, 
in ſpite of all I could do to refrain crying, ſobb d, 
as if my Heart would break, He ſaid, I am 
ſurpris'd, Mrs. Zewkes, at the Miſtake of the 
Letters you tell me of! But, you ſee, Iam not 
afraid any body ſhould read what I write. I 
don't carry on private Correſpondencics, and 
reveal every Secret that comes to my Know- 
ledge, and then corrupt Pcople to carry my 
Letters, againſt their Duty, and all good Con- 
Z - - 

_ Comes hither, Huſſy, ſaid he; you and 1 
have a dreadful Reckoning to make. Why 
don't you come, when I bid you?: Fie upon 
it! Mrs. Pamela, faid ſhe: What! not ftir, 
when his Honour commands you to come to 
him! — Who knows but his Goodneſs will 
forgive you ? 

HE came to me, (for I had no Power to ſtir) - 
and put his Arms about my Neck, and would 
kiſs me; and ſaid, Well, Mrs. Fewkes, if it 
were not for the Thought of this curſed Parſon, 
I belieye in my Heart, ſo great is my Weakneſs, 
that I could yer forgive this intriguing little 
5 and take her to my Boſom. 

O, SAID the Sycophant, you are very good, 
Sir, very forgiving indeed! But come, added 
the pro 255 Wretch, I hope you will be ſo 
good, as to take her to YOu Boſom ; 3 and that, 


"MY 
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by to-morrow Morning, you'll bring her to a 
better Senſe of her Duty! 

Col any thing, in Womanhood, be ſo 
vile? I had no Patience: But yet Grief and In- 
dignation choaked up the Paſſage of my Words; 
and I could only ſtammer out a paſſionate Excla- 
mation to Heaven, to protect my Innocence: 
But the Word was the Subject of their Ridicule. 
Was ever poor Creature worſe beſet ! 8 

HE ſaid, as if he had been conſidering whe- 
ther he could forgive me or not, No, I cannot 
yet forgive her neither--- She has given me great 
Diſturbance; 3 has brought great Diſcredit upon 
me, both abroad and at home; has corrupted 
all my Servants at the other Houſe; has deſpiſed 
my honourable Views and Intentions to her, 
and ſought to run away. with this ingrateful | 
Parſon — And ſurely I ought not to forgive all 
this! — Yet, with all this wretched Grimace, 
he kiſſed me again, and would have put his 
Hand in my Boſom; but I ſtruggled, and faid, 
I would die before I would be uſed thus. 
Conſider, Pamela, ſaid he, in a threat ning Tone, 
conſider where you are! and don't play the Fool: 
If you do, a more dreadful Fate awaits you 
than you expect. But, take her up-ſtairs, Mrs. 
Fewkes, and III ſend a few Lines to her to | 
_ conſider of; and let me have your Anſwer, 
Pamela, in the Morning. Till then you have 
to reſolve: And after that, your Doom is fix d. 
So! went up-ſtairs, and gave myſelf up to 
Grief, and Expectation of what hs would fend: 
1 92 Sing I was glad of this Night's * 

X 4 2 


Hs 


as PA ME L A: on 


HE "LED me, 8 nothing at all. And 
about Twelve o Clock, Mrs. Fewkes and Nan 
came up, as the Night before, to be my Bed - fel 
lows; and I would go to- bed with ſome of my 
Cloaths on, which they mutter d at ſadly; and. 
Mrs. Jeu kes rail'd at me particularly: Indeed L 
would have fat up all Night, for Fear, if ſne 
would have let me. For I had but very little 
Reſt that Night, apprehending this Woman 
would let my Maſter in. She did nothing but 
praiſe him, and blame me; but 1 anſwer d her 
as little as 1 could. : 


H E has Sir Simon Tell-tale, alias Darnford,. 
to dine with him To-day, whoſe Family ſent to 
welcome him into the Country; and it ſeems, 
the old Knight wants to ſee me; ſo I ſuppoſe T 
ſhall be ſent for, as Samſon, was, to make Sport. 


for 1 I am, and muſt bear it all! 


j ; 
* 8 22 


7 
e 


LUST now , he ths ſent me up, by Mrs. 
” FJewkes, the following Propoſals. So here 


| are the honourable Intchrions all at once laid 


open. They are, my dear Parents, to make 
me a vile kept Miſtreſs: Which, 1 hope, I ſhall 
always deteſt the Thoughts of. But you'll ſce 
how- they are accommodated to what I ſhould 
have moſt defir'd, could 1 have honeſtly pro- 
mored it, 82 Welfare and Happiness. I have 
174 3 anſwer d | 
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anſwer d them, as I'm ſure you'll approve; and 
I am prepar d for the worſt: For tho I fear 
there will be nothing omitted to ruin me, and 
tho my poor Strength will not be able to defend 
me, yet I will be innocent of Crime in my In- 
tention, and in the Sight of God; and to Him 
leave the avenging of all my Wrongs, in his 

qwn good Time and Manner. I ſhall write to 

you my Anſwer againſt his Articles; and hope 

the beſt, tho I fear the worſt. But if I ſhould 

come home to you ruin'd and undone, and 
may not be able to look you in the Face; yet 
pity and inſpicit the poor Pamela, to make her 
ittle Remnant of Life eaſy; for long I ſhall not 
ſurvive my Diſgrace. And you may be aſſured 
it ſhall not be my * if it be my Misfor- 
tune. 


« To Mrs 3 This is my ANSWER; 
„ ANDREWS. | 
. The following AR. Forgive, goad Sir, the 
< TICLES arc Mirit your poor Ser- 
© propoſed to your vant is about to 

« ſerious Conſider- in her Anſwer ts 

« ation; and let me your ARTICLES: 
« have an Anſwer, Not to be warm, and 
« in Writing, to in earneſt, on ſuch 

« them; that Imay an Occaſion as the 
% take my. Reſolu» preſent, would ſhew 
lions accoramply. 4 "Degree of Guilt, 
« Only. 3 that, Thope, my Soul 
« that I will not abhors. I will not 
«as e with 4 trifle with you, nor 
cc an "IL 


A 


A 


* 
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*. andwhatyougive at? like a Perſow 
4 for Anſwer, will doubt ful of her own - 
| *. « abſolutely decide Mind ; for it wants 
a Fate, with- not one Moments 
td out Expoſtulation Conſideration with 
or further Trou- me; and I therefore 
es ble: : return the ANSWER 
| Pyollouing, let what 
| © will be the Conſe- 


"07 
* * 1 1JF) you can con- I. Sto the fiſt Arti- 
vince me, that cle, Sir, it may 


2 da hated Parſon has behove me that I may 
& had no Encourage- not deſerve, in your 
ment from you in Opinion, the oppro- 
« his Addreſſes; and brious Terms of for- 
te that you have no In- ard, and artful, and 
4 clination for him, in ſuch-like) todeclare ſo- 
Preference to me; lemnly, that Mr. Mil- 
then I will offer the liams never had the 
4 followin Fropofals leaſt Encouragement 
to you, which I from me, as to what 
* vill n make you hint; and Ibelieve 
« ed his principal Motive. 
| | was the apprehended 
Duty of his Function, 
quite contrary to his 
apparent Intereſt, to aſ- 
ſiſt a Perſon he thought 
in Diſtreſs. You may, 
Sir, the rather believe 
me, when I declare; 
EB that 


— - at 
_ r e 2322 . 
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ee 


cc 
cc 


LEY 
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0 II. wits ales 


ly make youaPreſent 
of 500 Guzneas, for 
your own Uſe, which 


' you may diſpoſe of 


to any Purpoſe you 
pleaſe: And will give 
it abſolutely into the 


Hands of any Perſon 


you ſhall appoint to 
receive it; and expect 


no Favour in Return, 
till you are ſatisfy d 


in the Foſſeſſion of 
it. 5 


« III. IWILL. like- 


wiſe directly make 


over to you a Pur- 


chaſe I lately made 


f in 


313 
that I know not the 
Man breathing I wonld 
wiſh to marry ; and that 
the only. one I could 
honour more than an- 
other, is the Gentle- 
man, who, of allothers, 
ſeeks my eyerlaſting 
Diſhonour. | 


IL A s to your ſe- 
cond Propoſal, let the 
Conſequence be what it 
will, I rejc& it with all 
my Soul. Money, Sir, 
is not my chicf Good: . 
May God Almighty 
deſert me, whenever it 
is; and whenever, for 
the ſake of that, I can 
give up my Title to that 


| bleſſed Hope whichwill 


ſtand me in ſtead, at a 
Time when Millions of 
Gold will not purchaſe 
one happy Moment of 
Reflection on a paſt 


mee 
Il. YouR third 5 


Propoſal, Sir, I xeject, 
for the ſame Reaſon; 
and am ſorry you * 


* 

* * 4 

. 2 

, 

* «4 71 

- wo „* 8 1 
» p * 

* 4 

* . 
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e in Kent, which 
e brings in 250 /. 


te per Annum, clear of 
«< all Deductions. This 


to you in full Pro- 
<< perty for your Life, 
« and for the Lives of 
& any Children, to Per- 
* petuity, that you 


c may happen to have: 


And your Father 
« ſhall be immediately 
« put into Poſſeſſion 


< of it in Truſt for 


e theſe Purpoſes. And 

* the Management of 
1t will yield a com- 
« fortable Subſiſtence 
to him and your Mo- 
ether, for Life; and 
« J vill make up any 
* Deficicncies, if ſuch 
„ ſhould happen, to 
« that clear Sum, and 
« allow. him 501. per 
„ Annum: beſides, for 
e his Life, and that of 
% your Mother, 


7 n. of this. 
r Eſtate. 


1 * TMs 
as a 


a 1 ee | 
> =: + l . 


for 
* his Care and Ma- 


BAM E L 4; or, 


think my poor honeſt 
Parents would enter 
into their Part of it, 


and be concern d for 
<« ſhall be made over 


the Management of an 
Eſtate, which would be 


owing to the Proſti- 
tution of their poor 


Daughter. Forgive, 


Sir, my Warmth on 


this Occaſion; but you 
know not the poor 
Man, and the poor 
Woman, my ever dear 
Father and Mother, if 
you think, that they 
would not much rather 
chuſe to ſtarve in a 
Ditch, or rot in a noi- 
ſome Dungeon, 
accept of the Fortune 


of a Monarch, upon 


ſuch wicked Terms. T 
dare not ſay all that my 
full Mind ſuggeſts to me 
on this grievous Occa- 


ſion. ------- But indeed, 


Sir, you know them 


not; nor ſhall the Ter- 
rors of Death, in its 


moſt frightful Forms, I 
hope, thro' God's afliſt- 
ing Grace, ever make 

me 


than 
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me act nnworthy f 
ſuch poor honeſt Pa- * 


te over, extend my Fa- 


ce your to any other of 


c your Relations, that 
« you may think wor- 
« thy of it, or that are 
valued by you. 


er V. IWILL, beſides, 
re order Patterns to be 
cc 


* Four complete Suits 


cc of rich Cloaths, that 
* you may appear with 
% Reputation, as if you 
Were my Wife, 
And I will give you 
„the Two Diamond 
* Rings, 
Pair of Ear- rings, 
c and Diamond Neck- 
„ lace, that were 
te bought to preſent to 


c 


cc 


« Miſs Tomlins, if the 
Match that was pro- 
is poſed between her 

and 


xc 


me, Sir, to anſwer as 


fent you for chuſing 


and Two 
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rents: 4 


IV. Yo UR canes 
Propoſa |, I take upon 


the Third, If I have 
any Friends that want 
the Favour of the Great, 


may they ever want it, 


if they are capable of 
deſiring itonunworthy 


Terms! 


V. Toa Cloaths, 
Sir, become not mes 
nor have I any Ambi- 
tion to wear them. 1 
have greater Pride in 
my Poverty and Mean- 
neſs, than I ſhould have 
in Dreſs and Finery.' 
Believe me, Sir, I think 
ſuch things leſs become 
the humble-born Pa- 


mela, than the Rags 


your good Mother raisd 
me from. Von Rings, 


Sir, your Necklace, and 
your Ear- rings, will bet 


ter befit Ladies of De- 


grec, than me: And to 


— — 


— e r ̃ ẽkÜ)g I OI nc, 
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« and me had been 
< brought to Effect: 


« And I will confer 
< upon you ſtill other 
+  < Gratuities, as I ſhall 
< find myſelf obliged, 


. by your good Beha- 
E yiour and Affection. 


* VI. Now, Pa- 
& ela, will you ſec 
* by this, what a Va- 
te lue I ſet upon the 
Free- will of a Perſon 


. already in my Pow- 


c er; and who, if theſe 


fPropoſals are not ac- 


«.cepted, ſhall find, 


c that L have not taken 
< all theſe Pains, and 


© riſqued my Reputa- 
<« tion, as I have done, 
<. without reſolving to 
« gratify my Paſſion 


, for. you, at all Ad- 
3 [+0 <<, VENEULTES 3 | 


loſe the beſt Jewel, my 
Virtue, would be poor- 

ly recompens'd by thoſe 
you propoſe to give 
me. What ſhould I 


think, when I looked 


upon my Finger, or 
faw, in the Glaſs, thoſe 
Diamondson myNeck, 
and in my Ears, but 


that they were the 


Price of my Honeſty 3 
and that I wore thoſe 
Jewels outwardly, be- 
cauſe I had none in- 
wardly? 


VI. I KNOW, Sir, 
by woful Experience, 
that I am in your 
Power : I know all the 
Reſiſtance I can make 
will be poor and weak, 
and perhaps ſtand me 
in little ſtead : I dread 
your Will to ruin me is 
as great as your Power : 
Yer, Sir, will I dare to 
tell you, that Iwill make 
no Free-will Offering 
of my Virtue. All that 
I can do, poor as it is, 
I will do, to convince 

| you, 
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« yentures; and if you 
cc refuſe, without mak- 
“ing any Terms at all. 


you, that your Offers 
ſhall have no Part in m 

Choice; and if I can- 
not eſcape the Violence 


of Man, I hope, by 


God's Grace, I ſhall 
have nothing to re- 


| Proach myſelf, for not 


ee VII. You ſhall be 
ec Miſtreſs of my Per- 
© ſon and Fortune, as 
e much as if the fool- 
« jiſh Ceremony had 


<«< paſſed. All my Ser- 


cc yants ſhall be yours; 


cc and you ſhall chuſe 
« any Two Perſons to 


« attend yourſelf, ei- 


ec ther Male or Female, 


cc without any Con- 


« troul of mine; and 


2 if your Conduct be 
ON uch, 


doing all in my Power 


to avoid my Diſgrace; 
and then I can ſafely 
appeal tothe great God, 
my only Refuge and 
Protector, with this 
Conſolation, That my 
Will bore no Part in 
the Violation. | 


VIE 1 HAVE hot 
once dared to look ſo 


high, as to ſuch a Pro- 


poſal as your Seventh 
Article contains. Hence 
have proceeded all my 
little, abortive Artifices 
to eſcape fromthe Con- 
finement you have put 
me in; altho you pro- 
mis d to be honourable 
to me. | Your Honour, 
well IJ knew, would 
not let Cong E. to ſo 


mean 5 
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te ſuch, that I have 
te Reaſon to be ſatis- 
« fy d with it, I know 
« not (tho' I will not 
te engage for this) but I 
te may, after a Twelve- 
« month's Cohabita- 
ce tion, marry you; for 
« if my Love increaſes 
c for you, as it has done 
« for many Months 
< paſt, it will be impoſ- 
« ſible for me to deny 
« you any thing. 


de AND now, Pame- 


« Ja, conſider well, 


< itisinyourPower 
< to oblige me on 
„ ſuch Terms, as 
« will make your- 


« ſelf, and all your 


Friends, happy: 
* But this will be 
ce Overthis very Day, 
ce irreyocably over; 

. < and you ſhall find 

„ all you would be 

- < thought to fear, 


« without the leaſt 


44 Benefit ariſing 

„ from it to your 
L. 
| « AND 


Commander, 
could live upon Len- 


Rate, 


PAM E L 4; ot, 


mean and ſo unworthy 


a Slave, as the poor 


Pamela: All I deſire 


is, to be permitted to 


return to my native 
Meanneſs, unviolated. 
What have I done, Sir; 
to deſerve it ſhould be 
otherwiſe ? For the ob- 
taining of this, tho I 
would not have mar- 
ry d your Chaplain, yet 


would I have run away 


with your meaneſt Ser- 


vant, if I had thought I 
could have got ſafe to 


my beloved Poverty. I 
heard you once ſay, 


Sir, Thatacertain great 
who 


tils, might well refuſe 
the Bribes of the great- 
eſt Monarch: And, I 
hope, as I can content- 
edly live at the meaneſt 
and think not 
myſelf above the loweſt 
Condition, that I am 
alſo above making an 
Exchange of my Ho- 
neſty for all the Riches 
of the Indies. When 
I come 


IJ”. 
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« AND I beg you 
will well weigh 
< the Matter, and 
« comply with my 
* Propoſals; and I 
ce will inſtantly ſer 
« about ſecuring to 

& you the full Effect 
« Of them: And let 
t me, if you value 
<< yourlelf, experi- 
ce ence agrateful Re- 

c turn on this Occa- 

“ ſion; and Fl for- 
5 "give all that's paſt. 


a. * 2 - 
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I come to be proud and 
vain of gaudy Apparel, 


and outſide Finery; 
then (which, I hope, 
will never be) may I 


reſt my principal Good 
1n ſuch vain Trinkets, 
and deſpiſe for them 
the more ſolid Orna- 
ments of a good Fame, 
and a Chaſtity invio- 
late! 

_ GIvEg me nnd to 
ſay, Sir, in Anſwer to 


what you hint, That 


you may, in a Twelve- 


month's Time, marry me, on the Continuance 
of my good Behaviour; that this weighs leſs with 
me, if poſſible, than any thing elſe you have ſaid; 
For. in the firſt Place, there is an End of all 
Merit, and all good Behaviour, on my Side, if 
I have zow any, the Moment I conſent to your 
Propoſals. And TI ſhould be ſo far from ep. 
ing ſuch an Honour, that I will pronounce, that 
I ſhould be moſt unworthy of it. What, Sir, 
would the World ſay, were you to marry your 
Harlot? — That a Gentleman of your Rank in 
Life, ſhould ſtoop, not only to the baſe-born 
Pamela, but to a baſe-born Proſtitute ?--- Little, 
Sir, as I know of the World, I am not to be 
caught with a Bait ſo poorly coyerd as this! 
VET, after all, dreadful. is the Thought, 
that I, a poor, weak, friendleſs, unhappy 
; Creature, 
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Creature, am too fully in your Power! But 
permit me, Sir, to pray, as I now write, on. 
amy bended Knees, That before you reſolve 
upon my Ruin, you will weigh well the Mat- 
ter. Hitherto, Sir, tho' you have taken large 
Strides to this crying Sin, yet are you on this 
Side the Commiſſion of it. — When once it 
is done, nothing can recal it! And where will 
be your Triumph? — What Glory will the 
Spoils of ſuch a weak Enemy yield you? Let 
me but enjoy my Poverty with Honeſty, is all 
my Prayer; and I will %% you, and pray for 
you, every Moment of my Life! Think, O 
think! before it is yet too late! what Stings, 
What Remorſe will attend your dying Hour, 
when you come to reflect, that you have ruin'd, 
perhaps, Soul and Body, a wretched Creature, 
whoſe only Pride was her Virtue! And how 
pleas d you will be, on the contrary, if in that 
tremendous Moment you ſhall be able to acquit 
youxſelf of this foul Crime, and to plead in 
your own Behalf, that you ſuffer d the earneſt 
Supplications of an unhappy Wretch to prevail 
with you to be innocent yourſelf, and let her 
remain ſo! — May God Almighty, whoſe 
Mercy ſo lately ſav'd you from the Peril of per- 
iſhing in deep Waters, {on which, I hope, you 
will give me Cauſe to congratulate. you!) touch 
your Heart in my Fayour, and ſave you from 
this Sin, and mne from this Ruin — And to 
Him do I commit my Cauſe; and to Him will 
1 give the Glory, and Night and Day pray for 
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you, if I may be permitted to eſcape this great 
Evil! — From 
Tour poor, oppreſſed, 


broken-ſpirited Servant. 


I TOOK a Copy of this for your Peruſal, my 
dear Parents, if I ſhall ever be ſo happy to ſee 
you again (for I hope my Conduct will be ap- 
prov'd of by you); and at Night, when Sir 
Simon was gone, he ſent for me down. Well, 
ſaid he, have you conſider d my Propoſals? e Ves, 
Sir, faid I, T have. And there is my Anſwer : 
But pray let me not ſee you read it. Is it your 
Baſhfulneſs, ſaid he, or your Obſtinacy, that 
makes you not chuſe I ſhould read it DENG 
you? 

I OFFER'D to go AWAY 3 and he ſaid, Don't 
run from me; I won't read it till you are gone. 
But, ſaid he, tell me, Pamela, whether you 
comply with my Propoſals, or not? Sir, ſaid I, 
you will ſee preſently ; pray don't hold me! For 
he took my Hand. Said he, Did you well con- 
ſider, before you anſwer d? did, Sir, faid I. 
If it be not what you think will pleaſe me, 
_ faid he, dear Girl, take it back again, and re- 
conſider it; for if 1 have this as your abſolute 
Anſwer, and I don't like it, you are undone; 
for I will not ſue meanly, where I can com- 
mand. I fear, continued he, it is not what J like, 
by your Manner: And, let me tell you, That I 
cannot bear Denial. If the Terms J have offer d 


are not ſufficient, I will augment them to Two 
3 2 Thirds 
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Thirds of my Eſtate; for, ſaid he, and ſwore a 
dreadful Oath, I cannot live without you: And 
ſince the thing is gone ſo far, I will not! 
And ſo he claſp me in his Arms, in ſuch a 
manner as quite frighted me ; and kiſſed me two 
or three times. 

' IG0rT from him, and ran up-ſtairs, and 
went to the Cloſet, and was quite uncaſy and 
fearful. 

IN an Hour's time he call'd Mrs. Fewkes down 
to him; and I heard him very high in Paſſion : 
And all about poor me! And J heard her ſay, It 
was his own Fault; there would be an End of 
all my Complaining and Perverſeneſs, if he was 
once reſolv d; and other moſt impudent Aggra- 
_ vations. Iam reſoly'd not to go to- bed this Night, 
if I can help it. — Lie till, lie till, my poor 
fluttering Heart !---- What will become of me! 


—— Ins 


Almoſt Twelve o Clock SATURDAY | 
| Night. | 


E ſent Mrs. Fewkes, about Ten of Clock, 

to tell me to come to him. Where? ſaid 
I. Ti ſhew you, ſaid ſhe. IT went down three 
or four Steps, and ſaw her making to his Cham- 
ber, the Door of which was open: So I faid, I 
cannot go thither !--- Don't be fooliſh; ſaid ſhe; 3 
but come; no Harm will be done to you! — 
Well, ſaid I, if I die, I cannot go thither. I 
heard him ay, Let her come, or it ſhall be 


vorſe for her. I can't bear, ſaid he, to ſpeak 
| | to 
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to her myſelf! — Well, ſaid I, I cannot come, 
indeed I cannot; and ſo I went up again into my 
Cloſet, expecting to be fetch'd by Force. . 
Bur ſhe came up ſoon after, and bad me 
make haſte to- bed: Said I, I will not go to-bed 
this Night, that's certain! Then, ſaid ſhe, 
you ſhall be made to come to-: bed; and Nan 
and I will undreſs you. I knew neither Prayers 
nor Tears would move this wicked Woman: 
So I ſaid, I am ſure you will let my Maſter in, 
and I ſhall be undone! Mighty Picce of Undone! 
ſhe ſaid: But he was roo much exaſperated 
againſt me, to be ſo familiar with me, ſhe would 
aflure me! — Ay, ſaid ſhe, you'll be diſpoſed 
of another way ſoon, I can tell you, for your 
Comfort: And I hope your Husband will have 
your Obedience, tho' nobody elſe can have it. 
No Husband in the World, ſaid I, ſhall make 
me do an unjuſt or baſe thing. — ſaid, 
That would be ſoon try'd; and Nan coming in, 
What, ſaid I, am I to have Tuo Bed- fellows 
again, theſe warm Nights? Yes, faid ſhe, Slip 
pery-one, you are, till you can have One good 
one inſtead of us. Said I, Mrs. Jewkes, don't 
talk naſtily to me. I ſee you are beginning 
again; and IJ ſhall affront you, may-be; for 
next to bad Actions, are bad Words; for they 
could not be ſpoken, if they were not in the 
Heart. Come to- bed, Purity! ſaid ſhe, You 
are a · Nonſuch, I ſuppoſe. Indeed, ſaid I, 1 
can't come to- bed; and it will do you no Harm 
to let me ſit all Night in the great Chair. Nan, 
{aid ſhe, undreſs my young Lady. If ſhe won t 
| 8 CIT - -- 
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let yon, I'll help you: And if neither of us 
can do it quictly, we'!l call my Maſter to do it 
for us; tho, ſaid ſhe, I think it an Office wor- 
thier of Monſieur Colbrand! — You are very 
wicked, faid I. I know it, faid ſhe: IJ am a 
Fexebel, and a London Proſtitute, you know. 
You did great Fcats, ſaid I, to tell my Maſter 
all this poor Stuff! But you did not tell him 
how you beat me. No, Lambkin, ſaid ſhe, (a 
Word I had not heard a good while) that I left 
for you to tell; and you was going to do it, if 
the Yultur had not taken the Wolf's Part, and 
bid the poor innocent Lamb be ſilent! — Ay, 
ſaid I, no matter for your Fleers, Mrs. Jewkes ; 
tho'I can have neither Juſtice nor Mercy here, 

and cannot be heard in my Defence, yet a 
Time will come, may-be, when I /ha/] be heard, 
and when your own Guilt will ſtrike you dumb. 
—— Ay! Spirit! ſaid ſhe; and the Y/#/tur too! 
Muſt we both be dumb? Why that, Lambkin, 

will be pretty !— Then, ſaid the wicked one, 
you'll have all the Talk to yourſelf ! — Then 
how will the Tongue of the pretty Lambkin 
bleat out Innocence, and Virtue, and Honeſty, 
till the whole Trial be at an End! — You're a 


wicked Woman, that's certain, faid I; and if 


you thought any thing of another World, could 
not talk thus. But no Wonder! — It ſhews 
what Hands I am got into! Ay, ſo it does, 


faid ſhe; but I beg you'll undreſs, and come to- 
bed, or I belicye your Innocence won't keep 
you from till worſe Hands. I will come to- 
bed, ſaid I, if you will let me have the Keys in 


my 
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my own Hand; not elſe, if I can help it. Yes, 
faid ſhe, and then, hey for another Contrivance, 
another Eſcape! -— No, no, faid I, all my 
Contrivances are over, Ill aſſure you! Pray let 
me have the Keys, and I will come to-bed. She 
came to me, and took me in her huge Arms, 
as if I was a Feather; faid ſhe, I do this to ſhew 
you, what a poor Reſiſtance you can make 
againſt me, if I pleaſed to exert myſelf; and 
ſo, Lambkin, don't ſay to your Wolf, I wort 
come to. bed! — And ſet me down, and tapp'd 
me on the Neck: Ah! ſaid ſhe, thou art a pretty 
Creature, it's true; but ſo obſtinate ! ſo full of 
Spirit ! If thy Strength was but anſwerable to 
that, thou wouldſt run away with us all, and 
this great Houſe too on thy Back! — But un- 
dreſs, undreſs, I tell you. 

WELL, faid I, I ſee my Misfortunes make 
you very merry, and very witty too : But I will 
love you, if you will humour me with the Keys 
of the Chamber-doors. — Are you ſure you 
will love me? ſaid ſhe: — Now ſpeak your | 
Conſcience! — Why, ſaid I, you muſt not put 
it ſo cloſe; neither would you, if you thought 
you had not given Reaſon to doubt it! But 
I will love you as well as I can!----I would not 
tell a wilful Lye: And if I did, you would not 
believe me, after your hard Uſage. of me. 
Well, faid ſhe, that's all fair, Town !--- But, Nan, 
pray pull off my young Lady's Shoes and Stock- 
ens. ---- No, pray don't, ſaid I, I will come to- 
bed preſently, ſince I muſt. 

Y 4 Ax vo 


\ 
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Ap ſol went to the Cloſet, and ſcribbled 
a little about this idle Chit- chat. And ſhne 
being importunate, I was forced to go to- bed; 
bur with ſome of my Cloaths on, as the for- 
mer Night; and ſhe let me hold the Two Keys 
for there are Two Locks, there being a double 
Door ; and ſo I got a little Sleep that Night, 
having had none for two or three Nights be- 
fore. 

I caN'T imagine what ſhe means; but Nan 
offer d to talk a little once or twice; and ſhe 
ſnubb'd her, and ſaid, I charge you, Wench, 
don't open your Lips before me! And if you 
are ask'd any Queſtions by Mrs. Pamela, don't 
anſwer her one Word, while I am here! — 
But ſhe is a lordly Woman to the Maid - ſervants, 
and that has always been her Character. O how 
unlike good Mrs. Fer vis in every thing! | 


» — 1 a - 


SUNDAY Morning. 
A THOUGHT came into my Head; I imeant- 
| no Harm; but it was a little bold. For 

ſeeing my Maſter dreſſing to go to Church, and 


his Chariot 1 55 ready, I went to my Cloſer, 
and I writ, - 


"The Prayers of of this 2 neregation are ear- 
e deſir d for a Gentleman of great 
th and Honour, who labours-under a 
Temptation to exert his great Power to 

ruin a poor, difireſſed, * Maiden. 
AND 
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AND alſo, 


The Prayers of this Congregation are ear- 
neſtly defired by a poor diſtreſſed Crea- 
ture, for the Preſervation of her Virtue 
and Innocen c. | | 


Ms. Yewkes came up: Always writing! 
ſaid ſhe; and would ſee it. And ſtrait, all that 
ever I could ſay, carry'd it down to my-Maſter. 
He look d upon it, and ſaid, Tell her, ſhe 
| ſhall ſoon ſee how her Prayers are anſwer d. 
she is very bold: But as ſhe has rejected all my 
Favours, her Reckoning for all is not far off, I 
look d after him out of the Window, and he 
was charmingly dreſs'd: To be ſure, he is a 
handſome fine Gentleman ;------ What Pity his 
Heart is not as good as his Appearance! Why 
can't I hate him? But don't be uneaſy, if you 

ſhould ſee this; for it is impoſſible I ſhould love 
him; for his Vices all ugly Him over, as I may 
_— | 


My Maſter ſends Word, that he ſhall not 
come home to Dinner: I ſuppole he dines with 
this Sir Simon Darnford. I am much con- 
cern'd for poor Mr. Williams. Mrs. Fewkes 
ſays, he is confin'd ſtill, and takes on much. 
All his Trouble is brought upon him for my 
ſake: This grieves me much. My Maſter, it 
ſeems, will have his Money from him. This 
is very hard; for it is three Fifty Pounds, he 
gave him, as he thought, as a Salary for Three 
Years that he has been with him, But there 
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was no Agreement between them; and he ab- 
folutely depended on my Maſter's Favour. To 
be ſare, it was the more generous of him to 
run theſe Riſques for the ſake of oppreſſed In- 
nocence; and I hope he will met with his Re- 
ward in due Time. Alas for me! I dare not 
plead for him; that would raiſe my Oppreſlor's 
Jealouſy more. And I have not Intereſt to lave 
myſelf ! 


SCN DAT Evening. 

M RS. Fewkes has receiv'd a Line from my 
Maſter. I wonder what it is; for his 
Chariot is come home without him. But ſhe 
will tell me nothing; ſo it is in vain to ask her. 
J am fo fearful of Plots and Tricks, 1 know 
not what todo! Every thing I ſuſpect; for now 
my Difgrace is avow'd, what can I think! To. 
be ſure the worſt will be attempted ! I can only 
pour out my Soul in Prayer to God, for his 
bleſſed Protection. But if I muſt ſuffer, let me 
not be long a mournful Survivor! Only let 
me not ſhorten my own Time finfully!--—-- 
Tris Woman left upon the Table, in the 
Chamber, this Letter of my Maſter's to her; 
and I bolted myſelf in, till I had tranſcrib d it; 
you'll ſee how tremblingly, by the Lines. I 
wiſh poor Mr. Williams' Releaſe at any Rate; 
but this Letter makes my Heart ake. Yet I have 

another Day's Reprieve, thank God! 


« Mrs. 
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c T HAVE been ſo preſsd on Williams 
« 1 Affair, that I ſhall ſet out this Afternoon, 
« in Sir Smons Chariot, and with Parſon Pe- 
* ters, who is his Interceſſor, for Stamford; 
« and ſhall not be back till to-morrow Even- 
* ing, if then. As to your Ward, I am tho- 
* roughly incenſed againſt her. She has with- 
« ſtood her Time; and now, would: ſhe fign 
« and ſeal to my Articles, it is too late. I 
& {hall diſcover ſomething, perhaps, by him; 
« and will, on my Return, let her know, that 
6c all her enſnaring Lovelineſs ſhall not ſave her 
e from the Fate that awaits her. But let her 
e know nothing of this, leſt it put her fruitful 
* Mind upon Plots and Artifices. Beſure truſt 
her not without another with you at Night, 
4 leſt ſhe venture the Window in her fooliſh 
* Raſhneſs: For I all require her at yOu | 
** Hands, | 


A 


” Tours | Kc. 


IHAD but juſt finiched taking a Copy of this, 
and laid the Letter where I had it, and unbolted 
the Door, when ſhe came up in a great Fright, 
for fear I ſhould have ſeen it; but I being in my 
Cloſet, and that lying as ſhe left it, ſhe did 
not miſtruſt. O, ſaid ſhe, I was afraid you 
had ſeen my Maſter's Letter here, which I care- 
leſly left on the Table. I wiſh, faid I, I had 

Y OJ | known 
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known that. Why ſure, faid ſhe, if you had, 
you would not have offered to read my Let- 
ter! Indeed, ſaid I, I ſhould, at this time, if it 
had been in my way. — Do, let me ſee it. 
Well, ſaid ſhe, I wiſh poor Mr. Williams well off; 
I underſtand my Maſter is gone to make up Mat- 
ters with him; which is very good. To be 
ſure, added ſhe, he is a very good Gentleman, 
and very forgiving! — Why, ſaid I, as if I had 
known nothing of the Matter, how can he 
make up Matters with him? Is not Mr. Wil- 
liams at Stamford? Yes, (aid ſhe, I believe ſo; 
but Parſon Peters pleads for him, and he is 
gone with him to Stamford, and will not be 
back to-night : So, we have nothing to do, but 
to cat our Suppers betimes, and go to-bed. Ay, 
that's pure, ſaid I; and I ſhall have good Reſt, 
this Night, I hope. So, faid ſhe, you might 
every Night, but for your own idle Fears. You 
arc afraid | of your Friends, when none are near 
you. Ay, that's true, faid I; for I have not 
one near me. 

So have I one more good honeſt Night before 
me: What the next may be, I know not, and 
ſo I'll try to take in a good deal of Sleep, while 


$ I can be a little eaſy. Therefore here I ſay, 


Good-night, my dear Parents; for I have no 
more to write about this Night : And tho' his 
Letter ſhocks me, yet I will be as brisk as I can, 


that ſhe mayn't ſuſpect I have ſeen it. 


TUE & 
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TUESDAY Night. 


| F OR the future, I will always miſtruſt moſt, 
when Appearances look faireſt, O your 
poor Daughter! what has ſhe not ſuffer'd ſince 
2 5 I wrote on Sunday Night! — My worſt 
Trial, and my fearfulleſt Danger! O how Iſhud- 
der to write you an Account of this wicked In- 
terval of Time! For, my dear Parents, will you 
not be too much frighten'd and affected with 
my Diſtreſs, when I tell you, that his Journey 
to Stamford was all abominable Pretence? For 
he came home privately, and had well-nigh 
effected all his vile Purpoſes, and the Ruin of 
your poor Daughter; and that by ſuch a Plot as 
I was not in the leaſt apprehenſive of: And Oh! 
you'll hear what a vile unwomanly Part that 
wicked Wretch, Mrs. Zewkes, acted in it. 
ILE r off with letting you know how much 
I was pleaſed, that I had one Night's Reprieve 
added to my Honeſty. But I had leſs Occa- 
ſion to rejoice than ever, as you will judge by 
what I have ſaid already. Take then the dread- 
ful Story as well as I can relate it. 

TRE Maid Nan is a little apt to drink, if ſhe 
can get at Liquor; and Mrs. TFewkes happen d, 
or delign'd, as is too probable, to leave a Bottle 
of Cherry-brandy in her way, and the Wench 
drank ſome of it more than ſhe ſhould ;. and 
when ſhe came to lay the Cloth, Mrs. Fewkes 
_ perceiv'd it, and fell a rating at her molt ſadly; 
for ſhe has too many Faults of her own, to ſuf- 


fer 


334 PAMELA; or, 


fer any of the like ſort.in any body elſe, if che can 
help it; and ſhe bad her get out of her Sight, 
when we had ſupp'd, and go to-bed, to ſleep 
off her Liquor, before we came to-bed. And 
ſo the poor Maid went muttering up-ſtairs. 
ABourT Two Hours after, which was near 
Eleven o Clock, Mrs. Fewkes and I went up to 
go to-bed; Ipleaſing myſelf with what a charm- 
ing Night I ſhould have. We lock d both 
Doors, and ſaw poor Nan, as I thought, (but 
Ohl 'twas my abominable Maſter, as you ſhall 


hear by-and-by) ſitting faſt aſleep, in an Elbow- 


_ chair, in a dark Corner of the Room, with her 
Apron thrown over her Head and Neck. And 
Mrs. Fewkes ſaid, There is that Beaſt of a Wench 
faſt aſleep, inſtead of being a-bed!I knew, faidſhe, 
ſhe had taken a fine Doſe. I'll wake her, ſaid I. 
No, don't, ſaid ſhe, let her ſleep on; we ſhall lie 
better without her. Ay, faidI, ſo we ſhall; but i 


* won't ſhe get Cold? 


- $Aa1D ſhe, I hope you have no Writing to- 
| night. No, reply'd I, I will go to bed with 
you, Mrs. Jewhes. Said ſhe, I wonder what 
vou can find to write about ſo much; and am 
ſure you have better Conveniencies of that kind, 
and more Paper, than Jam aware of; and'I had 
intended to romage you, if my Maſter had not 
come down; for I ſpy d a broken Tea- cup with 
Ink, which gave me a Suſpicion; but as he is 
eome, let him look after you, if he will; and 
if you deceive him, it will be his own Fault. 
ALL this time we were undreſſing ourſelves: _ 


| ue bs feteh d a Sita Sigh! What do you ſigh 
8 for? 


VIRTUE Rewarded. 335 
for? ſaid ſhe. I am thinking, Mrs. Fewkes, 
anſwer'd I, what a fad Life live, and how hard 
is my Lot. Iam ſure the Thief that has robb d, 
is much better off than I, bating the Guilt z and 
L ſhould, I think, take it for a Mercy, to be 
hang d out of the way, rather than live in theſe 
cruel Apprehenſions. So, being not ſleepy, and 
in a prattling Vein, I began to give a little Hi- 
ſtory of myſelf, as I did once before to Mrs. 
Jervis; in this manner. 

HERE, ſaid I, were my poor honeſt Parents 
they took care to inſtil good Principles into my 
Mind, till I was almoſt Twelve Vears of Age; and 
taught me to prefer Goodneſs and Poverty to the 
higheſt Condition of Life; and they confirmd 
their Leſſons by their own Practice; for they were 
of late Years remarkably poor, and always as re- 
markably honeſt, even to a Proverb; for, As Ho- 
neſt as Goodman ANDREWS, was a Bye-Word. 

WELL, then, ſaid I, comes my late dear 
good Lady, and takes a Fancy to me, and faid, 
ſhe would be the making of me, if I was a goed 
Girl; and ſhe put me to ſing, to dance, to play 
on:the Spinnet, in order to divert her melan- 
choly Hours; and alſo taught me all manner of 
fine Needle- work; but ill this was her Leſſon, 
My good Pamela, be virtuous, and keep the 
Men at a Diſtance. Well, ſo J was, I hope, 
and ſo I did; and yet, tho' I lay it, they all 
loved me, and reſpected. me; and would do 
any thing for me, as if I was a Genlte woman. 


Bur then, what comes next? — Why, it 


Fleaſed God to take my * Lady; and then 


comes OD 
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comes my Maſter : And what ſays he? Why, 
in Effect, it is, Be Not Virtuous, Pamela. 

So here have I lived above Sixteen Years in 
Virtue and Reputation, and, all at once, when 
I come to know what is Good, and what is 
Evil, I muſt renounce all the Good, all the 
| whole Sixteen Years Innocence, which, next to 
God's Grace, I owed chiefly to my Parents and 
my Lady's good Leſſons and. Examples, and 
chuſe the Evil; and ſo, in a Moment's Time, 
become the vileſt of Creatures! And all this, 
for what, I pray? Why truly for a Pair of Dia- 
mond Ear-rings, a Necklace, and a Diamond 
Ring for my Finger ; which would not become. 
me: Fora few paltry fine Cloaths; which, when 
I wore them, would make but my former Po- 
verty more ridiculous to every body that ſaw 
me; eſpecially when they knew the baſe Terms 
J wore them upon. But indeed, I was to have 
à great Parcel of Guineas beſide; I forget how 


many; for had there been ten times more, they | 


Would not have been ſo much to me, as the 
honeſt Six Guineas you trick d me out of, Mrs. 
Fewkes. | 

WELL, forſooth! but then I was to bake 1 
know not how many Pounds a Year for my Life; 
and my poor Father (there was the ]eſt of it!) 
was to be the Manager for the abandon'd Pro- 


ſtitute his Daughter: And then, (there was the 


Jeſt again!) my kind, forgiving, virtuous Ma- 
ſter, would pardon me all my Miſdeeds. 
Yes, thank him for nothing, truly! And 


what, pray, arc all theſe violent Miſdeeds? — 
Why, 
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Why, they are, for daring to adhere to the good 
Leſſons that were taught me; and not learning a 
new one, that would have reverſed all my for- 
mer; for not being contented, when I was run 
away with, in order to be ruin ds but contrive- 
ing, if my poor Wits had been able, to get out 
of Danger, and preſerve myſelf honeſt. 

THEN was he once jcalous of poor John, 
tho he knew John was his own Creature, and 

helped to deceive me. 

THEN was he outrageous againſt poor Par- 

ſon Williams; and him has this! good, merciful 
Maſter thrown into Gaol; and for what? Why 
truly, for that being a Divine, anda good Man, 
he had the Fear of God before his Eyes, and was 
willing to forego all his Expectations of Intereſt, 
and aſſiſt an oppreſſed poor Creature. 
Bur to be ſure, I muſt be forward, bold, 
ſaucy, and what not? to dare to run away from 
certain Ruin, and to ſtrive to eſcape from an 
unjuſt Confinement; and I muſt be married to 
the Parſon, nothing ſo ſure 

HE would have had but a poor Catch of me, 
had I conſented; but he and you too, know, I 
did not want to marry any body. Tonly wanted 
to go to my poor Parents, and to have my own 
Liberty; and not to be laid under ſuch an un- 
lawful Reſtraint; and which would not have 

been attempted, but only that I am a poor, 
deſtitute, young Body, and have no Friend that 
is able to right me. 
So, Mrs. Jeuules, ſaid I, here is my Hiſtory 
in brief. And Iam a very unhappy young Crea- 
8 Sls 2 ture, 


this is all the Reaſon that can be given! 


338 PAMELA; ot, 
ture, to be ſure! — And why am I ſo? —— 
Why, becauſe my Maſter ſees ſomething in my 
Perſon that takes his preſent Fancy; and becauſe 


I would not be undone, — why therefore, to 
chuſe, I muft, and I ſhall be undone! — And 


SHE heard me tun on all this time, while 

I was undrefling, without any Interruption 5 
and I ſaid, Well, I muſt go to the Two 
Cloſets, ever ſince an Affair of the Cloſet 
at the other Houtfe, tho he is fo far off. And 
I have a good Mind to wake this poor Maid. 
No, don't, faid ſhe, I charge you. I am very 
angry With her, and ſhe'll get no Harm there; 
and if fhe wakes, ſhe may come to-bed well 
enough, as long as there is a Candle in the 
Chimney. 
Sol looked into the Cloſets, and kneeled 
down in my own, as I uſed to do, to ſay my 
Prayers, and this with my Under-cloaths in my 
Hand, all undrefs d; and paſſed by the poor 
ſleeping Wench, as I thought, in my Return. 
But, Oh! little did I think, it was my wicked, 
wicked Maſter in a Gown and Petticoat of hets, 
and her Apron over his Face and Shoulders. What 
Meannefles will not Lucifer make his Votarics 
"ſtoop to, to gain their abominable Ends! 
MIS. Jewkes by this time was got to- bed, 
on the further Side, as ſhe uſed to bes and, to 
make room for the Maid, when ſhe ſhould 
. awake, I got into Bed, a lay cloſe to her. 
And I faid; Where are the Keys? tho, ſaid I, 
Jam 1 not to mus afraid To-night, Here, faid 
Ll the 
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che wicked Woman, put your Arm under mine, 
and you ſhall find them about my Wriſt, as they 
uſed to be. So ] did, and the abominable De- 
ſigner held my Hand with her Right-hand, as 
my Right · arm was under her Left. 
IN leſs than a quarter of an Hour, I ſaid, 
There's poor Nan awake; I hear her ſtir. Let 
us go to {leep, ſaid ſhe, and not mind her: She'll 
come to- bed, when ſhe's quite awake. Poor 
Soul! ſaid I, I'll warrant ſhe will have the Head- 
ach finely To- morrow for this! Be ſilent, ſaid 
ſhe, and go to ſleep; you keep me awake; 
and I never found you in ſo talkative a Humour 
in my Life, Don't chide me, ſaid I; I will 
ſay but one thing mote: Do you think Nan 
could hear me talk of my Maſter's Offers? No, 
no, ſaid ſhe, ſhe was dead aſleep. I'm glad of 
that, faid I; becauſe I would not expoſe my 
Maſter to his common Seryants; and I knew 
you were no Stranger to his ine Articl 
Said ſhe, I think they were fine Articles, 
you werebewitch'd you did not cloſe with them : 
But let us go to ſleep. Sd I was filent; and the 
pretended Nan (O wicked, baſe, villainous 
Deſigner! what a Plot, what an unexpected 
Plot was this!) ſeem'd to be awaking; and Mrs. 
Fewkes, abhotred Creature! ſaid, Come, Nan? 
—— What, are you awake at Jaſt? Pr ythee come 
to-bed, for Mrs. Pamela is in a talking Fit, 
and won't go to ſleep one while, 


Ar thar, the pretended She came to the Beds _ 
fide; and ſitting down in a Chair, where the 


Curtain hid her, began to undreſs. Said I, 
4 e £3  * "nn 
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Poor Mrs. Ann, T warrant your om * moſt 
ſadly! How do you do? She anſwer'd not one 
Word. Said the ſuperlatively wicked Woman, 
You know I have order'd her not to anſwer you. 
And this Plot, to be ſure, was laid when ſhe 
gave her theſc Orders the Night before. 
IEEAR PO her, asTthought, breathe all quick 
and ſhort : Indeed, ſaid L Mrs. Jewkes, the 

or Maid is not well. What ails you, Mrs. 

Ann? And ſtill no Anſwer was made. 

Bur, I tremble to relate it! the pretended 

She came into Bed, but trembled like an Aſpen- 

leaf; and I, poor Fool that I was! pitied her 

much. —— But well might the barbarous De- 
ceiver tremble at his vile Diſſimulation, and 
baſe Deſigns. | | 

W nAT Words ſhall I find, my dear Mothes, 

>. (for my Father ſhould not ſee this ſhocking Part) 

" W% todeſcribe the reſt, and my Confuſion,” when 
| the guilty Wretch took my Left Arm, and laid 
| under his Neck, as the vile Procureſs held my 
ght ; ; and then he claſp'd me round the Waiſt ! 

SAID I, Is the Wench mad ? Why, how 

90 | , Confidence? thinking ſtill it had been 

„ But he kiſſed me with frightful Vehe- 

mence; and then his Voice broke upon me like 
a Cap of Thunder: Now, Pamela, ſaid he, 
is the dreadful Time of Reckoning come, that I 
have threaten'd! I ſcream d out in ſuch a man- 

ner, as never any body heard the like. But there 
was nobody to help me: And both my Hands 
were ſecured, as I ſaid. Sure never poor Soul 
Vas in ſuch Agonics 28 I. Wicked Man! ſaid 
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I; wicked, abominable Woman! O God! my 
God! this Time, this one Time! deliver me 
from this Diſtreſs! or ſtrike me dead this Mo- 

ment. And then] ſcream d again and again. 
Sas he, One Word with you, Pamela; 
one Word, hear me but; and hitherto you ſee 
I offer nothing to you. Is this zothing, ſaid I, 
to be in Bed here? To hold my Hands between 
you? I will hear, if you will inſtantly leave the 
Bed, and take this villainous Woman from me! 

SAID ſhe, (O Diſgrace of Womankind!) 
What you do, Sir, do; don't ſtand dilly-datly- 
ing. She cannot exclaim worſe than ſhe has 
done. And ſhe'll be quicter when ſhe knows 
the worlt. 

SILENCE! faid he to her; I muſt ſay one 
Word to you, Pamela; it is this: You ſee, 
now you are in my Power! —— You cannot 
get from me, nor help yourſelf: Yet have I not 
offer'd any thing amiſs to you, But if you 
reſolye not to comply with my Propoſals, I will 
not loſe this Opportunity: If you do, I will yet 
leave you. i 

O SIB, ſaid I, leave me, leave ine but, and 
I will do any thing 1 ought to 0. Swear 
then to me, ſaid he, that you will accept my 
Propoſals! ——and then (for this was all deteſt- 
able Grimace) he put his Hand in my Boſom. 
With Struggling, Fright, Terror, I fainted 
away quite, and did not come to myſelf” ſoon; 
ſo that they both, from the cold Sweats that I 
was in, thought me dying — And I remember 
no more, than that, when, with great Piffi- 
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culty, they brought me to myſelf, ſhe was ſi r 
ting on one ſide of the Bed, with her Cloaths 
on; and he on the other with his, and 1 in his 
Gown and Slippers. 

YouR poor Pamela cannot anſwer for the Li- 
berties taken with her in her deplorable State of 
Death. And when I ſaw them there, I ſat up in 
my Bed, without any Regard to what Appearance 
1 made, and nothing about my Neck; and he 
ſoothing me, with an Aſpect of Pity and Con- 
cern, I. put my Hand to his Mouth, and ſaid, 
O tell me, yet tell me not, what I have ſuf: 
fer'd in this Diſtreſs! And I talked quite wild, 
and knew not what; for, to be ſure, I Was on 

the Point of Diſtraction. 

HE moſt ſolemnly, and with a bitter ee 
cation, yow'd, that he had not offer d the leaſt 
Indecency; that he was frighten d at the terrible 
Manner I was taken with the Fit: That he 
would deſiſt from his Attempt ; and begg d but to 
Tee me caſy and quiet, and he would leave me 
directly, and go to his own Bed. O then, ſaid 
I, take with you this moſt wicked Woman, 
this vile Mrs. n, as an Earneſt that I may 
believe you! 

ANp will you, Sir, ſaid thewicked Wretch, 
for a Fit or two, give up ſuch an Opportunity | 
25 this? —1I thought you had known the Sex 
better. she is now, you ſee, quite well again 

THis I heard; more ſhe might ſay; but I 
_ fainted away once more, at theſe Words, and 
at his claſping his Arms about me again. And 
5 — I came a ry to elf, I ſaw him fit 
; there, 
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there, and the Maid Nan, holding a Smelling- 
bottle to my Noſe, and no Mrs. Fewkes., 
HE faid, taking my Hand, Now will I vow 
to you, my dear Pamela, that I will leave you 
the Moment I ſee you better, and pacify'd. 
Here's Nan knows, and will tell you, my Con- 
cern for you. I vow to God, I have not of- 
fered any Indecency to you. And fince I found 
Mrs. Zewkes fo offenſive to you, I have ſent 
her to the Maid's Bed, and the Maid ſhall lie 
. with you To-night. And but promiſe me, that 
vou will compoſe yourſelf, and I will leave 
vou. But, faid I, will not Nan alſo hold my 
Hand? And will not ſhe let you come in again 
to me? — He ſaid, By Heaven! I will not come 
in again To-night, Nan, undreſs yourſelf, go 
to- bed, and do all you can to comfort the dear 
Creature : And now, Pamela, ſaid he, give 
me but your Hand, and fay you forgive me, and 1 
will leave you to your Repoſe, I held out my 
_ trembling Hand, which he vouchſafed to kiſs; 
and I fajd, God forgive you, Sir, as you have 
Been juſt in my Diſtreſs; and as you will be juſt 
to what you promiſe! And he withdrew, with 
4 Countenance'of Remorſe, as I hoped; and 
ſſhe ſhut the Doors, and, at my DI brought 
the Keys to bed. 


Tus, O my dear Parents! was a moſt dread- 
ful Trial. I tremble ſtill to think of it; and dare 


17 
th 


not recal all the hoxrid Circumſtances of it, I 


hope, as he aſſures me, he was not guilty of In- 
1 ; but „e Reaſon; to e God, 8 * 
_ . 
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by diſabling me in my Faculties, impower'd me 
to preſerve my Innocence; and when all my 
Strength would have ſignified nothing, magni- 
| fied himſelf in my a | 


I was ſo weak all Day on n Monday, that 1 
could not get out of my Bed. My Maſter ſhew'd 
great Tenderneſs for me; and ] hope he is really 
ſorry, and that this will be his laſt Attempt 3 but 
he does not fay fo neither. | 
x came in the Morning, as ſoon as he heard 
the Door open: And I began to be fearful. He 
. ſtopp' d ſhort of the Bed, and ſaid, Rather than 
give you Apprehenſions, I will come no further. 
I faid, Your Honour, Sir, and your Mercy, is 
all I have to beg. He ſat himſelf on the Side 
of the Bed, asked kindly, How I did? — beg- 
ged me to be compos d; ſaid, I ſtill look d a 
little wildly: And I ſaid, Pray, good Sir, let 
me not ſee this infamous Mrs. Fewkes; I doubt 
I cannot bear her Sight. She ſhan't come near 
you all this Day, if you'll promiſe to compoſe 
- ygurſeif. Then, Sir, I will try. He preſſed 
my Hand very tenderly, and went out. What 
a Change does this ſhew ! — O may it be laſt- 
ing! — But, alas! he ſcems only to have al- 
ter d his Method of Proceeding; and retains,” I 
doubt, his wicked Purpoſe ! ; 
Ox Tueſday about Ten O Clock, when my 
Maſter heard I was up, he ſent for me down 
into the Parlour. As ſoon as he ſaw me, he 
_ aid, Come nearer to me, Pamela. I did ſo, and 
he took * Hand, and laid, You — to look 
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well again: I am glad of it. You little Slut» 
how did you frighten me on Sunday Night ! ---- 
Sir, ſaid I, pray name not that Night; and my 
Eyes overflow'd at the Remembrance, andT 
turn'd my Head aſide. 

SarD he, Place ſome little Confidence: in 
me: I know what thoſe charming Eyes mean, 
and you ſhall not need to explain yourſelf: For 
Ido aſſure you, that as ſoon as I ſaw you change, 
and a cold Sweat bedew your pretty Face, 
and you fainted away, I quitted the Bed, and 
Mrs. Zewkes did ſo too. And I put on my 
Gown, and ſhe fetch'd her Smelling-bottle, and 
We both didall we could to reſtore you; and my 
Paſſion for you was all ſwallowꝰd up in the Con- 
cern Thad for your Recovery; forIthoughtI ne- 
ver ſaw a Fit ſo ſtrong and violent in my Life; and 
fear d we ſhould not bring you xo yourſelf again; 
for what I ſaw you in once before, was nothing 

to it. This, ſaid he, might be my Folly, and 
my Unacquaintedneſs with what Paſſion your 
Sex can ſhew, when they are in Earneſt. But 
this I repeat to you, that your Mind may be 
intirely comforted ------- Whatever J offer d to 
you was before you fainted away; and that, 1 
am ſure, was innocent. 

SIR, ſaid I, that was very bad: And it was 
too plain, you had the worſt Deſigns. When, 
ſaid he, I tell you the Truth in one Inſtance, 
you may believe me in the other. I know not, 
I declare, beyond this lovely Boſom, your SEX 3 
but that I did intend what you call % Worst, is 
moſt certain : And tho I would not too —— 

| alarm 
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alarm you now, I could curſe my Weakneſi 
and my Folly, which makes me own, that I love 
you beyond all your Sex, and cannot live without 
you. But, if Iam Maſter of myſelf, and my own 
Reſolution, I will not attempt to force you to any 
thing again. Sir, ſaid I, you may caſily keep 
yourReſolution, if you will ſend me out of your 
way, to my poor Parents; that is all I beg. 
*T 1sa Folly to talk of it, ſaid he. You muſt 
not, ſhall not go! And if I could be aſſur d you 
would not attempt it, you ſhould have better 
Uſage, and your Confinement ſhould be made 
eaſier to you. But to what End, Sir, am I to ſtay ? 
aid I: You yourſelf ſeem not ſure you can keep 
your own preſent good Reſolutions; and do you 
think, if I wastoſtay, when I could get away, and 
'be ſafe, it would not look, as if either I confided 
too much in my own Strength, or would tempt 
my Ruin? And as if I was not in Earneſt to wiſh 
myſelf ſafe, and out of Danger? ----- And then, 
how long am I to ſtay? And to what Purpoſe? 
And in what Light muſt I appear to the World: 
Would not rat cenſure me, altho' I might be 
innocent? And you will allow, Sir, that if there 
be any thing valuable or exemplary in a good 
Name, or fair Reputation, one muſt not deſpiſe 
the World's Cenſure, if one can avoid ir. 
W ELL, ſaid he, I ſent not for you on this 
Account, juſt now; but for Two Reaſons: The 
firſt is, that you promiſe me, that for a Fortnight 
to come you will not offer to go away without 
my expreſs Conſent ; and this I expect for your 
oun ſake, that I may give you a little * Li- 
erty. 
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berty. And the ſecond is, That you will ſee 
and forgive Mrs. Jebeg: She takes on much, 
and thinks, that, as all her Fault was her Obe- 
dience to me, it would be very cruel to ſacrifice 
her, as ſhe calls it, to your Reſentment. 


As to the firſt, Sir, ſaid I, it is a hard In- 


junction, for the Reaſons I have mentioned. 


And as to the ſecond, conſidering her vile un- 


womanly Wickedneſs, and her Endeavours to 
inſtigate you more to ruin me, when your re- 
turning Goodneſs ſeem'd to have ſame Compaſ- 
ſion upon me, it is ſtill harder. But toſhew my 
Obedience to your Commands, (for you know, 
my dear Parents, I might as well make a Merit of 
my Compliance, when my Refuſal would ſtand 
me in no ſtead) I will conſent to both; and to 
every thing elſe, that you ſhall be pleaſed to in- 
join, which I can do with Innocence. 

THAT's my good Girl! ſaid he, and kiſs d 
me. This is quite prudent, and ſhews me, that 
you don't take inſolent Advantage of my Fa- 
vour for you; and will, perhaps, ſtand you in 
more ſtead than you are aware of. 

So he rung the Bell, and ſaid, Call down 
Mrs. 'ZFewkes. She came down, and he took 
my Hand, and put it into hers; and ſaid, Mrs. 
Fewkes, I am oblig d to you for all your Dili- 

gence and Fidelity to me; but Pamela, I muſt 
| own, is not; becauſe the Service J employ d 

vou in was not ſo very obliging to her, as I could 
have wiſh d ſhe would have thought it; and you 
vwere not to favour her, but obey me. But yet 
Fl aſſure you, at the very firſt Word, ſhe has 
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once obliged me, by conſenting to be Friends with 
you; and if ſhe gives me no great Cauſe, I ſhall 
not, perhaps, put you on ſuch diſagreeable Ser- 
vice again. — Now, therefore, be you once 
more Bed-fellows and Board-fellows, as I may 
Hay, for ſome Days longer; and ſee that Pamela 
ſends no Letters nor Meſſages out of the Houſe, 
nor keeps a Correſpondence unknown to me, 
eſpecially with that Williams; and, as for the 
reſt, ſhew the dear Girl all the Reſpect that is 
due to one I muſt love, if ſhe will deſerve it, 
as I hope ſhe will yet; and let her be under no 
unneceſlary or harſh Reſtraints. But your watch- 
ful Care is not, however, to ceaſe: And remem- 
ber, that you are not to diſoblige me, to oblige 
her; and that Iwill not, cannot, yet part with her. 

MRS. Fewkes look d very ſullen, and as if 
me would be glad ftill to do me a good Turn, 
if it lay in her Power. 

I Took Courage then to drop a Word or 
two for poor Mr. Williams ; but he was] angry 
with me for it, and ſaid, he could not endure. 
to hear his Name in 2 Mouth; ſo I was forced 
to have done for that time. 

AI this time my Papers, that I had bury'd 
under the Roſe-buſh, lay there ſtill; and 1 
begg'd for Leave to ſend a Letter-to you. Sol 
ſhould, he ſaid, if he might read it firſt. But 
this did not anſwer my Deſign 3 nw yet I _— 
have ſent you ſuch a Letter as he might ſee, if 

I had been ſure my Danger was over. But that 
I cannot; for he now ſeems to take another 


| Rees and what, I am more afraid of, be- 
cauſe, 
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eauſe; may-be, he will watch an Opportunity, 
and join Force with it, on Occaſion, when I 
am leaſt prepar'd : For now he ſeems to abound 
with Kindneſs, and talks of Loye without Re- 
| ſerve, and makes nothing of allowing himſelf 
in the Liberty of kiſing me, which he calls 
innocent; but which 1 do not like, and eſpe- 
cially in the manner he does it: but for a Ma- 
ſter to do it at all to a Servant, has Meaning too 
much in it, not to alarm an honeſt Body. 


— — 


— — 


WEDNESDAY Morning. 
FIND Fam watched and ſuſpected ſtill very 
cloſe: and I wiſh I was with you; but that 
muſt not be, it ſeems, this Fortnight. I don't 
like this Fortaight, and it will be a tedious and 
a dangerous one to me, I doubt. 
Mx Maſter juſt now ſent for me down to take 
a Walk with him in the Garden. But I like him 
not at all, nor his Ways: For he would have all 
the Way his Arm about my Waiſt, and ſaid abun- 
dance of fond Things to me, enough to make 
me proud, if his Deſign had not been apparent. 
After walking about, he led me into a little Al- 
cove, onthefurther Partof the Garden; and really 
made me afraid of myſelf: For he began to be very 
tiezing, and made me ſit on his Knee, and was 
ſo often kiſling me, that I ſaid, Sir, I don't like 
to be here at all, I aſſure you. Indeed you 
make me afraid! — And what made me the 
more ſo, was what he once ſaid to Mrs. Fewkes, 
15 did not think I heard him, and which, tho 
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always uppermoſt with me, I did not mention 
before, becauſe I did not know how to being 1 
it in, in my Writing. 

SHE, I ſuppoſe, had been encouraging him in 
his Wickednets; for it was befote the laſtdreadful 
Trial; and I only heard what he anſwer'd. 

SAID he, Iwill try once more; but Ihave begun 
wrong. For J ſee Terror does but add to her 
Froſt; but ſhe is a charming Girl, and may be 
thaw'd by Kindneſs; and! ſhould have melted her 
by Love, inſtead of freezing her by Fear. 

Is he not a fad wicked Man for this?: To 
be ſure I bluſh while I write it. But I truſt, 
that that God, who has deliver d me from the 
Paw of the Lion and the Bear, that is, his and 
Mrs. Fewkes's Violences, will alſo deliver me 

fromthis Philiſtine, myſelf, that I may not defy 
the Commands of the Living God! 

Bur, as I was ſaying, this Expreſſion coming 
into my Thoughts, I was of Opinion, I could 
not be too much on my Guard, at all times; 
more eſpecially when he took ſuch Liberties: 
For he profeſs d Honour all the Time with his 
Mouth, while his Actions did not correſpond. 
1 begg d and pray d he would let me go: And 
had I not appear d quite regardleſs of all he ſaid, 
and reſolv d not to ſtay, if I could help it, Iknow 
not how far he would have proceeded: For 1 
was forced to fall down upon my Knees. 

Ar laſt he walk'd out with me, ſtill brag- 
ging of his Honour, and his Love. Ves, yes, 
Sir, ſaid I, your Honour is to deſtroy mine; 
and your Love is to ruin me, I ſee it too plainly. 

But, 
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But, indeed, ſaid I, Iwill not walk with you, 


Sir, any more. Do you know, ſaid he, whom 


you talk to, and where you are? 
You may belieye I had Reaſon to think him 
not ſo decent as he ſhould be; for I ſaid, As to 


where I am, Sir, I know it too well, and that 
J have no Creatures to befriend me: And, as to 


hom I talk to, Sir, let me ask you, What you 
would have me anſwer? 

Wur tell me, ſaid he, What Anſwer you 
would make? It will only make you angry, 
faid I; and fo I ſhall fare worſe, if poſlible. 
I won't be angry, faid he. Why then, Sir, 
faid I, you cannot be my late good Lady's Son 5 
for ſhe loy'd me, and taught me Virtue. You 
cannot then be my Maſter; for no Maſter de- 
means himſelf ſo to his poor Servant. 

HE put his Arm round me, and his other 
Hand on, my Neck; which made me more 
angry and bold; and he faid, What then 


am I? Why, ſaid I, (ſtruggling from him, 


and in a great Paſſion) to be ſure, you are Lu- 
cifer himſeM in the Shape of my Maſter, or 


you could not uſe me thus. Theſe are too 


great Liberties, faid he, in Anger; and I deſire, 
that you will not repeat them, for your own 
ſake : For if you have no Decency towards ue, 
III have none towards you. | 

I was running from him; and he faid, 


Come back, when I bid you. So, knowing 


every Place was alike dangerous to me, and [ 
had nobody to run to, I came back, at his Call 
| TY him look diſpleaſed, Lheld my Hands 
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together, and wept, and ſaid, Pray, Sir, forgive 
me. No, ſaid he, rather ay, Pray, Lucifer, 
forgive me; and now, ſince you take me for 
the Devil, how can you expect any Good from 
me: How, rather, can you expect any thing 
but the worſt Treatment from me — You 
have given me a Character, Pamela, and blame 
me not, that I act up to it. 

SIR, ſaid I, let me beg you to forgive me. A 
am really ſorry for my Boldneſs; but indeed 
you don't uſe me like a Gentleman; and how 
can I exprets my Reſentment, if I mince the 
Matter, while you are fo indecent? 

PRECISE Fool! ſaid he, What Indecencies 
have I offer d you? I was bewitch'd I had 

not gone thro' my Purpoſe laſt Sunday Night; 

and then your licentious Tongue had not given 

the worſt Name to little puny Freedoms, that 
ſhew my Love and my Folly at the ſame time. 
But begone, ſaid he, taking my Hand, and toſſ- 
ing it from him, and learn another Conduct, 
and more Wit; and I will lay aſide my fooliſh 

Regard for you, and aſſert myſelf, Begone, 

| T = he, again, with a haughty Air. 

i IN DEEP, Sir, ſaid I, I cannot go, till you 

. Pardon me, which I beg on my bended Knees. | 
I am truly ſorry for my Boldneſs. — Bur I ſee 
how you go on: You creep by little and little 
upon me; and now ſooth me, and now threaten 
me; and if I ſhould forbear to ſhew my Reſent- 
ment, when you offer Incivilities to me, would 
not that be to be loſt by degrees? Would it not 


ſhew, that 1 could bear any thing from * E 
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I did not expreſs all the Indignation I cou ex- 
preſs, at the firſt Approaches you make to what 
I dread? And have you not as good as avow d my 
Ruin?---And have you once made me hope, you 
will quit your Purpoſes againſt me? How then, 
Sir, can J act, but by ſhewing my Abhorrence of 
every Step that makes towards my Undoing? And 
what is left me but Words? And can theſe 
Words be other than ſuch ſtrong ones, as ſhall 
ſhew the Deteſtation, which, from the Bottom 
of my Heart, I have for every Attempt upon my 
Virtue? judge for me, Sir, and pardon me. 

PARDON you! ſaid he, what! when you 
don't repent? — When you have the Boldneſs 
to juſtify yourſelf in your Fault? Why don't you 
ſay, you never will again offend me? I will 
endeayour, Sir, ſaid I, always to preſerve that 
Decency towards you which becomes me: But 
really, Sir, I muſt beg your Excuſe for ſaying, 
That when you forget what belongs to Decency 
in your Actions, and when Words are all that are 
left me, to ſhew my Reſentment of ſuch Actions, 
I will not promiſe to forbear the ſtrongeſt Ex- 
preſſions, that my diſtreſſed Mind ſhall ſaggeſt 
to me; nor {hall your an grieſt Frowns deter 117 
when my Honeſty is in Queſtion: a 

WHAx then, ſaid he, do you beg Pardon 
for? Where is the Promiſe of Amendment, for 
which I ſhould forgive you? Indeed, Sir, "aid 
L Iown that muſt "abſolutely: depend on your 
Uſage of me: For I will bear any thing you 
can inflict upon me with Patience, even'to the 
layinz down of my Life, to he my Obedience 
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to you in other Caſes; but I cannot be patient, 
I cannor'be paſſive, when my Virtue is at Stake ! 
—— It would be criminal in me, if I was. 

HE ſaid he never {aw ſuch a Fool in his Life! 
And he walk'd by the Side of me ſome Yards, 
without ſaying a Word, and ſeem'd vex'd; and 
at laſt went in, bidding me attend him in the 
Garden after Dinner. So having a little Time, 
I went up, and wrote thus far. 


y_ 
— _— . —— 


WEDNESDAY Nuabt. 


| I F, my dear Parents, I am not deſtin'd more 

ſurely than ever for Ruin, I have now more 
Comfort before me, than ever I yet knew: And 
am either nearer my Happineſs, or my Miſery, 
than ever I was. God protect me from the lat- 
ter, if it be his bleſſed Will! I have now ſuch a 
Scene to open to you, that I know will alarm 
both your Hopes and your Fears, as it docs 
mine. And this it is: | 


AFTER my Maſter had din'd, he took a 
Turn into the Stables, to look at his Stud of 
Horſes; and, when he came in, he open'd the 
Parlour-door, where Mrs. Fewkes and I fat at 
Dinner; and at his Entrance, we both roſe up; 
but he ſaid, Sit (till, fit till; and let me ſee how 
you eat your Victuals, Pamela. O, ſaid Mrs. 
Fewkes, very poorly, indced, Sir. No, faid 
I, pretty well, Sir, conſidering. None of your 
Conſiderings! ſaid he, Pretty-face; and tapp'd 
2. = | | me 
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me on the Cheek. I bluſh'd, but was glad he 
was ſo good - humour d; tho I could not tell 
how to ſit before him, nor to behave myſelf. 
So he ſaid, I know, Pamela, you are a nice 
Carver: My Mother uſed to ſay ſo, My Lady, 
Sir, ſaid I, was very good to me, in every 
thing; and would always make me do the Ho- 
nours of her Table for her, when ſhe was with 
her few ſelect Friends that ſhe loy'd. - Cut up, 
ſaid he, that Chicken. I did ſo. Now, ſaid 
he, and took a Knife and Fork, and put a Wing 
upon my Plate, let me ſee you eat that. O 
Sir, ſaid I, I have eat a whole Breaſt of a 
Chicken already, and cannot cat ſo much. Bur 
he ſaid, I muſt eat it for his ſake, and he would 
teach me to eat heartily: So I did eat it; but 
was much confus'd at his ſo kind and unuſual. 
Freedom and Condeſcenſion. And, good Sirs! 
you can't imagine how Mrs. 7ewkes look d and 
ſtar d, and how reſpectful ſne ſeem d to me, and 
calld me good Madam, Vil aſſure you, urging 
me to take a little Bit of Tart. 

My Maſter took two or three Turns about 
the Room, muſing and thoughtful, as I had 
never before ſeen him; and at laſt he went out, 
ſay ing, I am going into the Garden: You know, 
Pamela, what I laid to you before Dinner. I 

roſe and court'ſy'd, ſaying, I would attend his 
Honour; and he ſaid, Do, good Girl! | 

WELL, ſaid Mrs. Jewel. 5, I fee how things 
will go. O Madam, as ſhe call'd me again, 1 
am ſure you arc to be our Miſtreſs! And then | 
I know what will become of me. Ah! Mrs. 
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Fewkes, ſaid I, if Ican but keep myſelf virtuous» 
tis the moſt of my Ambition; and, I hope, no 
Temptation ſhall make me otherwiſe, 

NoTWITHSTANDING | had no Reaſon 
to be pleas d with his Treatment of me before 
Dinner, yet I made haſte to attend him; and I 
found him walking by the Side of that Pond, 
which, for want of Grace, and thro' a ſinful 
Deſpondence, had like to have been ſo fatal to 
me; and the Sight of which, ever fince, has 
been a Trouble and Reproach to me, And it 
Was by the Side of this Pond, and not far from 
the Place where I had that dreadtul Conflict, 
that my preſent Hopes, if I am not to be de- 
<civ'd again, began to dawn; which 1 preſume 
ro flatter myſelf with being an happy Omen for 
me, as if God Almighty wouid ſhew your poor 
ſinful Daughter, how well J did, to put my Af- 
fiance in his Goodneſs, and not to throw away 
myſelf, becauſe my Ruin ſeem'd inevitable to 

my Thort-ſighted Apprehenfion. 

So he was pleaſed to ſay, Well, Pamela, 1 
am glad you are come of your own Accord, as 1 
may lay: Give me your Hand. I did o; and 
he look d at me very ſteadily, and preſling my 
Hand all the time, at laſt ſaid, I will now talk 
to you in a ſerious manner. 

You have a good deal of Wit. a great deal of 
Penetration, much beyond your Tears, and, as 
I thought, your Opportunztes. You arc poſ⸗ 
ſeſsd of an open, trank and gencrous Mind; 
and a Perſon ſo lovely, that you excel all your 
Sex, in my 1 81 All theſe — 

5 have 
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have engag d my Affections ſo deeply, that, as I 
have often ſaid, I cannot live without you; and 
I would divide, with all my Soul, my Eftate 
with you, to make you mine upon my owt 
Terms. Theſe you have abſolutely rejected; 
and that, tho in ſaucy Terms enough, yet, in 
ſuch a manner, as makes me admire you the. 
more. Your pretty Chit-chat to Mrs. Tete, 

the laſt Sz4ay Night, ſo innocent, and ſo full 
of beautiful Simplicity, halt diſarm'd my Reſo- 
lution, before I approach d your Bed. And I 
ſee you fo watchful over your Virtue, that, tho” 

I hop'd to find it otherwiſe, I cannot but con- 
feſs, my Paſſion for you is incrcas'd by it. But 
now what ſhall I fay further, Pamela I will 
make you, tho' a Party, my Adviſer in this Mat- 
ter; tho' not perhaps my definitive Judge. 

You know I am not a very abandon'd Pro- 
fligate : I have hitherto been guilty of no very 
enormous or vile Actions. This of ſeizing you, 
and confining you thus, may, perhaps, be one 
of the worſt, at lcaſt to Perions of real Inno- 
cence. Had I bcen uttcrly given up to my Paſ- 
ſions, I ſhould before now have gratify'd them, 
and not have ſhewn that Remorſe and Cams 
paſſion fot you, which have repriev'd you more 
than once, when abſolutely in my Power; and 
you are as inviolate a Virgin, as you were when 
you came into my Houle. | 
Bur, what can I do? Conſider the Pride of 
my Condition. I cannot endure the Thought 
of Marriage, even with a Perſon of equal or 
fuperior Degree to myſelf; and have declin d 
| "2 ſcxcraz 


= PAMEC4#, 


ſeveral Propoſals of that kind : How then, with 
the Diſtance between us, in the World's Judg- 
ment, can I think of making you my Wife? 
Let I muſt have you; I cannot bear the Thoughts 
of any other Man ſupplanting me in your Aﬀe- 
ctions. And the very Apprehenſion of that has 
made me hate the Name of Milliams, and uſe 
him in a manner unworthy of my Temper. 

Now, Pamela, judge for.mc; and, ſince I 
have told you thus candidiy my Mind, and I ice 
yours is big with ſome important Meaning, by 
your Eyes, your Bluſhes, and that ſweet Con- 
fuſion which J behold ſtruggling in your Bo- 
ſom, tell me with like, Openneſs and Candour, 
what you think I ought to do, and what you 
would have me do. -— 

IT is impoſſible for me to expreſs the Agita- 
tions of my Mind on this unexpected Declara- 
tion, ſo contrary to his former Behaviour, His 
Manner, too, had ſomething ſo noble, and ſo 
| ſincere, as I thought, that, alas for me! I found 
I had Need of all my poor Diſcretion, to ward 
off the Blow which this Treatment gave to my 
moſt guarded Thoughts. I threw myſelf at his 
Feet; for I trembled, and could hardly ſtand : 
O Sir, ſaid 1, ſparc your poor Servant's Confu- 
| fon! O ſpare the poor Pamela! — Speak out, 
ſaid he, and tcli mc, when I bid you, What 
you think 1 ought to do? I cannot ſay what 
you out to bf, anſwer'd I: But I only beg 
vou will not ruin me; and if you think me 
virtuous, if you think me ſincerely honeſt, let 
me go to my poor Parents. I will vow to you, 

| HT that 
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that I will never ſuffer myſelf to be engag d 
without your Approbation. 

STILL he inſiſted upon a more explicit An- 

ſwer to his Queſtion, of what J thought he 
ought to do. And I faid, As to ny poor 
Thoughts, of what you ought to do, I muſt 
needs ſay, that, indeed, I think you ought ro 
regard the World's Opinion, and avoid doing any 
thing diſgraceful to your Birth and Fortune ; and 
therefore, if you rcally honour the poor Pamela 
with yourReſpeR, a little Time, Abſence, and 
the Converſation of worthicr Perſons of my 
Sex, will effectually enable you to overcome a 
Regard ſo unworthy of your Condition: And 
this, good Sir, is the beſt Advice I can offer. 
_ CHARMING Creature! lovely Pamela! 
ſaid he, (with an Ardor that was never before 
ſo agrecable to me) this generous Manner is of 
a Piece with all the reſt of your Conduct. But 
tell me ſtill more explicitly, what you would 
adviſe me to in the Cale. 

O SIR, ſaid I, take not Advantage of my 
Credulity, and theſe my wcak Moments: But 
were I the firſt Lady in the Land, inſtead of 
the poor abject Pamela, I would, 1 could tell 
you. But I can ſay no more —— 

O My dear Father and Mother! now I know 
you will indeed be concern'd for me; — tor 
now I am for myſelf: And now I begin to 
be lafraid, I know too well the Reaſon why all 
his hard Trials of me, and my blacs Apprehen- 
ſions, would not let me hate him. 
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Bur be aſlur'd ſtill, by God's Grace, that Tſhall- 
do nothing unworthy of your Pamela; and if I 
find, that he is ſtill capable of deceiving me, and 
that this Conduct is only put on to delude me 
more, I ſhall think nothing in this World ſo vile 
and ſo odious; and nothing, if he be not the worſt 
of his Kind, (as he {ays, and I hope, he is not) 
ſo deſperately guileful as the Heart of Man. 

HE generouſly ſaid, I will ſpare your Confu- 
ſion, Pamela. But I hope, I may promile 
myſelf, that you can love me preferably to any 
other Man; and that no one in the World has 
had any Share in your Aﬀections; for I am very 
jealous of what I love, and if I thought you had 
a ſccret Whiſpering i in your Soul, that had not 
yet come up to a Wiſh, for any other Man 
breathing, I ſhould not forgive myſelf to perſiſt 
in my Affection for you; nor you, if you did 
not frankly acquaint me with it. 

As I ſtill continued on my Knees, on the 
Graſs Border by the Pond-ſide, he fat himſelf 
down on the Graſs by me, and took me in his 
Arms: Why heſitates my Pamela, laid he? — 

Can you not anſwer me with Truth, as I wiſh? 
If you cannot, ſpeak, and I will forgive you. 

O 6G600D Sir, ſaid I, it is not that; indeed 
it is not: But a frighrful Word or two that you 
faid to Mrs. Jede les, when you thought 1 was 
not in hearing, comes crols my Mind; and 
makes me dread, that I am in more Danger than 
ever I was in my Life. 

You have never found me & common Lyar, - 
ſaid hc, (too ent and too: i! h Pamela !) nor 

Will 
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will I anſwer how long I may hold in my pre- 
ſent Mind; for my Pride ſtruggles hard within 
me, III aſſure you; and if you doubt me, I 
have no Obligation to your Confidence or Opi- 
nion. But at preſent I am really ſincere in 
what I ſay: And I expect you will be ſo too; 
and anſwer directly my Queſtion. 

IF1ND, Sir, ſaid I, I know not myſelf; and 
your Queſtion 1s of ſuch a N ature, that I only 
want to tell you what I heard, and to have 
your kind Anſwer to it; or ele, what I have to 
ſay to your Queſtion, may pave the Way to my 
Ruin, and ſhew a Weakneſs that I did not 
believe was in me. 

WELL, faid he, you may ſay what you have 
overheard; for, in not anſwering me directly, you 
put my Soul upon the Rack; and half the Trouble 
I have had with you, would have brought to my 
Arms one of the fineſt Ladies in England. 

O SIR, ſaid I, my Virtue is as dear to me, 
as if I was of the higheſt Quality; and my 
Doubts (for which you know I have had too 
much Reaſon) have made me troubleſome. But 
now, Sir, I will tell you what I heard, which 
has given me great Uneaſineſs. 

You talk'd to Mrs. Jewkes of having den 
wrong with me, in trying to ſubdue me with 


Terror; and of Froft, and ſuch-like ; — you 


remember it well: — and that you would, for 
the future, change your Conduct, and try to 

melt me, that was your Word, by Kindneſs. 
I FEAR not, Sir, the Grace of God ſupport- 
ing me, that any Acts of Kindneſs would make 
| me 
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me forget what I owe to my Virtue; but, Sir, 
I may, I find, be made more miſerable by ſuch 
Acts, than by Terror; becauſe my Nature is 
too frank and open to make me wiſh to be in- 
grateful; and if I ſhould be taught a Leſſon I 
never yet learnt, with what Regret ſhould 1 
deſcend to the Grave, to think, that I could 
not hate my Undoer! And, that, at the laſt 
Great Day, I muſt ſtand up as an Accuſer of the 
poor unhappy Soul, that I could wiſh it in my 
Power to ſave! 

EXALTED Girl! ſaid he, what a Thought is 
that Why, now, Pamela, you excel your- 
ſelf ! You have given mea Hint that will hold me 
long. But, ſweet Creature, ſaid he, tell me what 
is this Leſſon, which you never yet learnt, and 
which you are ſo afraid of learning? 

Ir, Sir, ſaid I, you will again generouſly 
ſpare my Confuſion, I need not ſpeak it: But 
this I will ſay, in Anſwer to the Queſtion you 
ſeem moſt ſolicitous about, That I know not 
the Man breathing that J would wiſh to be 
married to, or that ever I thought of with ſuch 
an Idea. I had brought my Mind ſo to love 
Poverty, that I hop'd for nothing but to re- 
turn to the beſt, tho' the pooreſt, of Parents; 
and to employ myſelf in ſerving God, and com- 
forting them; and you know not, Sir, how 
you diſappointed thoſe Hopes, and my propos'd 
honeſt Pleaſures, when you ſent me hither. 

WELL then, faid he, I may promiſe myſelf, 
that ncither the Parſon, nor any other Man, is 
any the leaſt ſecret Motive to your ſtedfaſt 

Refuſal 
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Refuſal of my Offers? Indeed, Sir, ſaid I, you 
may; and, as you was pleas'd to ask, I anſwer, 
that I have not the leaſt Shadow of a Wiſh, or 
Thought, for any Man living. 

Bur, faid he, (for I am fooliſhly jealous, 
and yet it ſhews my Fondneſs for you) have 
you not encourag'd Williams to think you will 
have him? Indeed, Sir, ſaid I, I have not; but 


the very contrary. And would you not have 


had him, ſaid he, if you had got away by his 
Means? I had refolvd, Sir, ſaid I, in my Mind, 
Otherwiſe; and he knew it, and tac poor Man 
---- I charge you, ſaid he, fay not a Word in 
his Favour! You will excite a Whirlwind in my 
Soul, if you name him with Kindneſs; and 
then you'll be borne away with the Tempeſt, 
— S1R, faid I, I have done! Nay, ſaid he, 

but do not have done; let me know the Whole. 
If you have any Regard for him, ſpeak out; for 
it would end fearfully for you, for me, and for 
him, if 1 found, that-you diſguis'd any Secret 
of your Soul from me, 'in this nice Particular. 

SIR, ſaid I, if I have ever given you Cauſe 
to think me ſincere — Say then, ſaid he, in- 
terrupting me with great Vehemence, and 
taking both my Hands between his, Say, That 
you now, in the Preſence of God, declare, that 
you have not any the moſt hidden Regard for 
Milliams, or any other Man. 

SIR, ſaid I, Ido. As God ſhall bleſs me, 
and preſerve my Innocence, I have not. Well, 


ſaid he, I will believe you, Pamela; and in time, 


perhaps, 1 may better bear that Man's Name. 


3 And, 5 
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And, if Iam convinc'd that you are not prepoſ- 


ſeſs d, my Vanity makes me afſur'd, that I need 
not to fear a Place in your Eſteem, equal, if not 


Preferable, to any Man in England. But yet it 


ſtings my Pride to the quick, that you were ſo 
_ eaſily brought, and at ſuch a ſhort Acquaint- 
ance, to run away with that College Novice! 

O 600D Sir, ſaid I, may be heard one Word? 
And tho' I bring upon me your higheſt Indigna- 
tion, I will tell you, perhaps, the unneceſſary and 
iümprudent, but yet, the whole Truth. 

M y Honeſty (I am poor and lowly, and am 
not intitled to call it Honour) was in Danger. 
I faw no Means of ſecuring myſelf from your 
avow'd Attempts. You had ſhew'd you would 
not ſtick at little Matters; and what, Sir, could 
any body have thought of my Sincerity, in pre- 
ferring that to all other Conſiderations, if I had 
not eſcaped from theſe Dangers, if I could have 
found any way for it? —1I am not going to 
fay any thing for him; but indeed, indeed, Sir, 
I was the Cauſe of putting him upon aſliſting 
me in my Eſcape. I got him to acquaint me, 
what Gentry there were in the Neighbourhood, 
that I might fly to; and prevail'd upon him 
Don't frown at me, good Sir, for I muſt tell 
you the whole Truth! - to apply to one 
Lady Jones; to Lady Darnford; and he was 
ſo good to apply to Mr. Peters the Miniſter : | 
but they all refus'd me; and then it was he let 
me know, that there was no honourable way 
but Marriage. That I declin'd; and he agreed 
to aſſiſt me for God's ſake. | 

es Now, 
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No w, ſaid he, you are going wed boldly 
put my Hand before his Mouth, hardly knowing 
the Liberty I took; Pray, Sir, ſaid I, don't be 
angry; Thave juſt done----I would only ſay, That 
rather than have ſtaid to be ruin d, I would have 
thrown myſelf upon the pooreſt Beggar that ever 
the World ſaw, if I thought him honeſt. ---- And 
I hope, when you duly weigh all Matters, you 


will forgive me, and not think me ſo bold and 


fo forward as you have been pleas'd to call me. 
WELL, ſaid he, even in this your laſt Speech, 


which, let me tell you, ſhews more your Ho- 
neſty of Heart, than your Prudence, you have 
not overmuch pleas d me. But I muſt love you; 


and that vexes me not a little. But tell me, 
Pamela; for now the former Queſtion recurs; 
Since you ſo much prize your Honour, and your 
Virtue; fince all Attempts againſt that, are fo 


odious to you; and ſince 1 have avowedly 


made ſeveral of theſe Attempts, do you think 
it is poſſible for you to love me preferably to 
any other of my Sex? 

An! Sir, ſaid I, and here my Doubt recurs, 
that you may thus graciouſly uſe me, to take 
Advantage of my Credulity. 

STILL perverſe and doubting! faid he 
Cannot you take me as I am at preſent? And 


that, I have told you, is fincere and undeſig gn- 


ing, whatever I may be hereafter. 

An! Sir, reply'd I, what can I ſay? ] have 
already faid too much, if this dreadful Here- 
after ſhould take place. Don't bid me ſay how 
well I can----- And then, my Face glowing as 

the 


= PT1MELZL4; or, 
the Fire, I, all abaſh'd, lean'd upon his Shoulder, 
to hide my Confuſion. 

He claſp'd me to him with great Ardour, and 
ſaid, Hide your dear Face in my Boſom, my 
beloved Pamela; your innocent Freedoms charm 
me! But then ſay, How well what? 

IF you will be good, ſaid I, to your poor 
Servant, and ſpare her, I cannot ſay too much! 
But if not, I am doubly undone !------- Undone 
indeed ! 

SAID he, I hope my preſent Temper will 
hold; for tell you frankly, that I have known, 
in this agreeable Hour, more ſincere Pleaſure, 
than I have experienced in all the guilty Tumults, 
that my deſiring Soul compelFd me into, in 
the Hopes of poſſeſſing you on my own Terms, 
And, Pamela, you muſt pray for the Conti- 
nuance of this Temper ; and I hope your Prayers 
will get the better of my Temptations. 

THis ſweet Goodneſs overpower'd all my 
| Reſerves. I threw myſelf at his Feet, and em- 

braced his Knees: What Pleaſure, Sir, you 
give me, at theſe gracious Words, is not lent 
your poor Servant to expreſs! ------I ſhall be. 
too much rewarded for all my Sufferings, if 
this Goodneſs hold! God grant it may, for your 
own Soul's ſake, as well as mine! And Oh! 
how happy ſhould I be, if 

H E ſtopp'd me, and faid, But, my dcar Girl, 
what muſt we do about the World, and the 
World's Cenſure ? Indeed, I cannot marry ! 

Now was I again ſtruck all of a Heap. How- 


ever, ſoon recoſlecting myſelf, Sir, ſaid I, I 
have 
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have not the Preſumption to hope ſuch an Ho- 
nour. If I may be permitted to return in Peace 


and Safety to my poor Parents, to pray for you 


there; it is all I at preſent requeſt | This, Sir, 
after all my Apprehenſions and Dangers, will 
be a great Pleaſure to me. And, if I know 
my own poor Heart, I ſhall wiſh you happy in a 
Lady of ſuitable Degree; and rejoice moſt ſin- 
cerely in every Circumſtance that ſhall make 
for the Happineſs of my late good Lady s moſt 
beloved Son. 

WELL, faid he, this Converſation, Pamela, 
is gone farther than I intended it. You need 
not be afraid, at this rate, of truſting yourſelf 
with me. But i it is I, that ought to be doubtful 
of myſelf, when I am with you. — Bur before 
I fay any thing further on this Subject, I will 
take my proud Heart to Task; and, till then, let 
cvery thing be as if this Converſation had never 
paſs d. Only, let me tell you, that the more Con- 
fidence you place in me, the more you'll oblige 
me: But your Doubts will only beget Cauſe of 
Doubts. And with this ambiguous Saying, he 
ſaluted me in a more formal manner, if I may 
ſo ſay, than before, and lent me his Hand; and 
ſo we walked towards the Houle, Side-by-Side, 
he teeming very thoughtful and penſive, as if 
he had already repented him of his Goodneſs. \ 


WHrar ſhall I do, what Steps take, if all 
this be deſigning! O the Perplexities of theſe 
cruel Doubtings ! o be ſurc, if he be falſe, 
as I may call it, Thave gone too far, much too far! 


— 
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lam ready, on the Apprehenſion of this, to 
bite my forward Tongue, (or rather to beat my 
more for ward Heart, that dictated to that poor 
Machine) for what I have ſaid. But ſure, at leaſt, 
he muſt be ſincere for the Time He could 
not be ſuch a practisd Diſſembler! ——If he 
could, O how defperately wicked is the Heart 
of Man!-----And where could he lcarn all 
theſe barbarous Arts? If fo, it muſt be native 
ſurely to the Sex!--- But, ſilent be my raſh Cen- 
ſurings! Bc huſh'd, ye ſtormy Tumults of my 
diſturbed Mind! For have I not a Father who is 
a Man !---- A Man who knows no Guile! who 
wouid do no Wrong !----who would not de- 
ccive or oppreſs, to gain a Kingdom! How 
then can I think it is native to the Sex? And I 
maſt alſo hope my good Lady's Son cannot be 
the worſt of Men! f he is, hard the Lot of 
the excellent Woman that bore him! — But 
much harder the Hap of your poor Pamela, 
who has fallen into ſuch Hands !—— But yet I 
will truſt in God, and hope the beſt; and ſo 
lay down my/tir'd Pen for this Time. 


THURSDAY Morning. 


8 OMEBODY rappd at our Chamber- 
door 5 Morning ſoon after it was light: 
Mrs. Jeunes ask d, Who it was? My Maſter 
ſaid, Open the Door, Mrs. Jeu, O, ſaid 
I, for God's ſake, Mrs. Fewkes, don't. In- 
deed, 
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deed, ſaid ſhe, but I muſt. - Then, ſaid I, and 
clung about her, let me {lip on my Cloaths firſt, 
But he rapp'd again, and ſhe broke from me; 
and I was frighted out of my Wits, and folded 
myſelf in the Bed-cloaths. Heenter'd, and ſaid, 
What, Pamela, fo fearful, after what paſſed 
Yeſterday between us! O Sir, Sir, ſaid I, I fear 
my Prayers have wanted their wiſh'd Effect. Pray, 
good Sir, conſider.---He fat down at the Bed-lide, 
and interrupted me, No need of your fooliſh 
Fears! I ſhall ſay but a Word or two, and goaway. 

AFTER you went up-ſtairs, ſaid he, I had 
an Invitation to a Ball, which is to be this 
Night at Stamford, on occaſion of a Wedding; 
and I am going to call on Sir Simon, and his 
Lady and Daughters; for the Bride is a Rela- 
tion of theirs: So I ſhall not be-at home till 
Saturday. I come therefore to caution. Yor, 
Mrs. Fewkes, before Pamela, (that ſhe may 
not wonder at being cloſer contin'd, than for 
_ theſe three or four Days paſt) that nobody ſees 

her, nor delivers any Letter to her in that 
Space; for a Perſon has been obſery'd lurk- 
ing about, and inquiring after her; and I have 
been well inform'd, that cither Mrs. Zervzs, or 
Mr. Longman, has written a Letter, with a De- 
ſign of having it convey'd to her: And, ſaid he, 
you muſt know, Pamela, that I have order d 
Mr. Longman to give up his Accounts, and haye 
diſmiſs d Jonathan, and Mrs. Jervis, ſince I 
have been here; for their Behaviour has been 
intolerable, and they have made ſuch a Breach 
between my Siſter Davers and me, as we ſhall 

Vol. I. B b never, 
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never, perhaps, make up. Now, Pamela, I 
ſhall take it kindly in you, if you will confine 
yourſelf to your Chamber pretty much for the 
Time I am abſent, and not give Mrs. Jewkes 
Cauſe of Trouble or Uneaſineſs; and the rather, 
as you know ſhe acts by my Orders. 

ALas! Sir, ſaid I, I fear all theſe good Bo- 
dies have ſuffer d for my ſake! Why, ſaid he, 
J believe ſo too; and there never was a Girl of 
your Innocence, that ſet a large Family in ſuch 
an Uproar, ſurely. But let that paſs. You know 
both of you my Mind, and, in part, the Reaſon of 
It. I ſhall only fay, that I have had ſuch a Letter 
from my Siſter, as I could not have expected; 
and, Pamela, ſaid he, neither you nor I have 
Reaſon tc thank her, as you ſhall know, perhaps, 
at my Return. — I go in my Coach, Mrs. 
FZewkes, becauſe I take Lady Darnford, and 
Mr. Peters's Niece, and one of Lady Darn- 
Ford's Daughters along with me; and Sir Simon 
and his other Daughter go in his Chariot: So 
let all the Gates be faſten d, and don't take any 
Airing in cither of the Chariots, nor let any 
body go to the Gate, without you, Mrs. Fewkes. 
III be ſure, ſaid ſhe, to obey your Honour. 

I WILL give Mrs. Tewes no Trouble, Sir, 
faid I, and will keep pretty much in my Cham- 
ber, and not ſtir ſo much as into the Garden 
without her; to {ſhew you I will obey in every 
thing I can. But I begin to fear — Ay, ſaid 
he, more Plots and Contrivances, don't you? 
——- But Ill aſſure you, you never had leſs Rea- 
ſon; and I tell you the Truth; for I am really 

going 
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going to Stamford, this Time; and upon the 
Occaſion I tell you. And ſo, Pamela, give 
me your Hand, and one Kiſs, and then I am 
gone. 

IDURST not refuſe, and faid, God bleſs you; 

Sir, where-cver you go! — But I am ſorry for 
what you tell me about your Servants! 

' HE and Mrs. Fewkes had a little Talk with- 

out the Door; and I heard her ſay, You may 


depend, Sir, upon my Care and Vigilance. 


Hx went in his Coach; as he ſaid he ſhould, 
very richly dreſsd, which looks as if what he 
faid was likely: But really I have been uſed to 
ſo many Tricks; and Plots, and Surprizes, that 
I know not what to think. But 1 mourn for 
poor Mrs. Jervis. — So here is Parſon Mil. 
liams; here is poor naughty John; here is good 
Mrs. Jervis, and Mr. Longman, and Mr. Jo- 
nathan, turn d away for me! Mr. Longman 
is rich indeed, and ſo need the leſs matter 
it; but I know ir will grieve him: And for 
poor Mr. fonathan; 1 am ſure it will cut that 
good old Servant to the Heart. Alas for me! 
What Miſehiefs am I the Occaſion of ?----- Or, 
tather, my Maſter; whoſe Actions towards me; 
have made fo many of my kind Friends forfeit 
his Favour, for my ſake! 

I AM very fad about theſe things: If he really 
loved me, methinks he ſhould not be ſo angry; 
that his Servants loved me too. —1 know not 


what to think! 


11 „ 
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FRIDAY Night. 


1 HAVE removed my Papers from under the 
Roſe-buſh; for I ſaw the Gardener begin to 
dig near that Spot; and I was afraid he would 
find them. 
MRS. Jewkes and J were looking Veſterday 
thro' the Iron Gate that fronts the Elms, and a 
SGypſey-like Body made up to us, and faid ; If, 
Madam, you will give me ſome broken Victu- 
als, I will tell you both your Fortunes. I ſaid, 
Let us hear our Fortunes, Mrs. Jewkes. She 
1aid, I don't like theſe ſort of People; but we 
will hear what ſhe will ſay to us, however. I 
ſhan't fetch you any Victuals, Woman; but I 
will give you ſome Pence, ſaid ſhe. But Nan 
coming out, ſhe ſaid, Fetch ſome Bread, and 
ſome of the cold Meat, and you ſhall have your 
Fortune told, Nan. 

'THrs, you'll think, like ſome of my other 
Matters, a very trifling thing to write abour. 
But, mark the Diſcovery of a dreadful Plot, 
which 1 have made by it. O bleſs me! what 
can I think of this naughty, this very naughty 


Gentleman! Now will I hate him moſt * 
ly, Thus it was: 


MRS. 7Jewkes had no Suſpicion of the Wo- 
man, the lron Gate being lock d, and ſhe on the 
Outſide, and we on the Inſide; and fo put her 
Hand thro'. She faid, muttering over a Parcel 
of cramp Words, Why, Madam, you will marry 


ſoon, 
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foon, I can tell you. At that ſhe ſeem d pleas d, 
and ſaid, I am glad to hear that; and ſhook her 
fat Sides with laughing. The Woman look'd 
moſt earneſtly at ue all the Time, as if ſhe 
had Meaning. Then it came into my Head, 
from my Maſter's Caution, that poſlibly this 
Woman might be employ'd to try to get a Let- 
ter into my Hands; and I was reſolved to watch 
all her Motions. So Mrs. Fewkes ſaid, What 
ſort of a Man ſhall I have, pray: Why, ſaid ſhe, 
a Man younger than yourſelf; and a very good 
Husband he'll prove. — I am glad of that, ſaid 
ſhe, and laugh'd again. Come, Madam, let us 
hear your Fortune. 

Tas Woman came to me, and took my 
Hand. O! faid ſhe, I cannot tell your For- 
tune: Your Hand is ſo white and fine, I cannot 
ſee the Lines: But, ſaid ſhe, and, ſtooping, pull'd 
up a little Tuft of Graſs, I have a Way for that 
and ſo rubb'd my Hand with the Mould-part of 
the Tuft: Now, laid ſhe, I can ſee the Lines, 

Mrs. 7Zewkes was very watchful of all her 
Ways, and took the Tuft, and look'd upon it, 
leſt any thing ſhould be in that. And then the 
Woman ſaid, Here is the Line of Jupiter croſſ- 
ing the Line of Life; and Mars — Odd, my 
pretty Miſtreſs, ſaid ſhe, you had beſt take care 
of yourſelf; for you are hard beſet, Il aſſure 
you. You will never be marry'd, I can ſee; 

and will die of your firſt Child. Out upon thee, 
Woman! ſaid I; better thou hadſt never come 
hither! f 
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SAID Mrs. Jewkes, whiſpering, I don't like 
this. It looks like a Cheat: Pray, Mrs. Pamela, 
go in this Moment. So I will. ſaid I; for 1 
have enough of Fortune - telling. And in I 
went. 

TRE "OM wanted ty to tell me more; 
which made Mrs. Zewkes threaten her, ſuſpect- 
ing ſtill the more: And away the Woman went, 
having told Nan her Fortune, that ſhe would 
be drown = 

THIS thing ran ſtrongly in all our Heads; 
and we went, an Hour after, to ſee if the 
Woman was lurking about, and took Monſieur 
Colbrand for our Guard. Looking thro' the 
Iron Gate, he 'ſpy'd a Man ſauntering about the 
middle of the Walk; which fill'd Mrs. Fewkes 
with ſtill more Suſpicions: And ſhe ſaid, Mr. 
Colbrand, you and I will walk towards this Fel- 
low, and ſee what he ſaunters there for: And, 
Nan, do you and Madam ſtay at the Gate. 

So they open'd the Iron Gate, and walked 
down towards the Man; and, gueſſi ng the Wo- 
man, if employ d, muſt mean ſomething by the 
Tuft of Graſs, I caſt my Eye that way, whence 
ſhe pull'd it, and ſaw more Graſs ſeemingly 
pull d up: Then I doubted not ſomething was 

there for me; ſo I walk'd to it, and ſtanding 
over it, ſaid to Nan, That's a pretty ſort of a 
wild Flower, that grows yonder near that Elm, 
the fifth from us on the Left ; pray pull it for 
me. Said ſhe, It is a common Weed. Well, 
faidT, but pull it for me; there are ſometimes 
beautiful Colouts in a Weed. 


WHILE 


VisTUue Rewarded. 375 


WHILE ſhe went on, I ſtoop, and pulld 
up a good Handful of the Graſs, and in it a Bit 
of Paper, which I put inſtantly into my Boſom, 
and dropp the Graſs, and my Heart went pit- 
a- pat at the odd Adventure! Said J, Let us go in, 
Mrs. Anne. No, ſaid ſhe, we muſt ſtay till 
Mrs. Fewkes comes. 

IA s all Impatience to read this Paper. And 
when Colbrand and ſhe return d, I went in. 
Said ſhe, Certainly there is ſome Reaſon for my 


Maſter's Caution: I can make nothing of this - 


ſauntering Fellow; but, to be ſure, there was 
ſome Roguery in the Gypſey. Well, ſaid I, if 
there was, ſhe loſt her Aim, you ſee! Ay, very 
true, ſaid ſhe; but that was owing tomy Watch- 
fulneſs; and you was very good to go away 

when I ſpoke to you. | 
IAS TED upſtairs to my Cloſet, and found 
the Billet to contain, in a Hand that ſeem'd 
diſguiſed, and bad Spelling, the following 
Words: wx": 


5 WENTY Contrivances have been 
4 thought of to let you know your Dan- 
ce ger; but all have provd in vain. Your 
Friends hope it is not yet too late to give you 
this Caution, if it reaches your Hands. "n= 
ce Squire is abſolutely determin'd to ruin you: 
e And becauſe he deſpairs of any other way, 
« he will pretend great Love and Kindneſs to 
„you, and that he will marry you. You may 
expect a Parſon for this purpoſe ina few Days; 
but it is a fly artful Fellow of a broken At- 
Bd4 * 


« 
0» PAME LA; br, 
*< torney, that he has hird to perſonate a Mi- 
« niſter. The Man has a broad Face, pitted 
* much with the Small-pox, and is a very good 
«© Companion. So take care of yourſeif. Doubt 
© not this Advice. Perhaps you'll have had but 
*© too much Reaſon already to confirm you in 
the Truth of it. From your zealous Well- 


« wilher, 
SOMEBODY.” 


No w, my dear Father and Mother, what 
ſhall we ſay of this truly diabolical Maſter! O 
how ſhall I find Words to paint my Griefs, and 


his Deceit! I have as good as confeſs d I love 


him; but indced it was on ſuppoſing him good. 
---This, however, has given him too much Advan- 
tage. But now I will break this wicked, forward 
Heart of mine, if it will not be taught to hate 
him! O what a black diſmal Heart muſt he have! 
So here is a Plot to ruin me, and by my own 
Conſent too! — No wonder he did not im- 
prove his wicked Opportunities, (which I 
thought owing to Remorſe for his Sin, and 
Compaſſion for me) when he had ſuch a Project 
as Zhis in Reſerve! — Here ſhould I have been 
deluded with the Hopes of a Happineſs, that my 
higheſt Ambition could not have aſpir d to 

But how dreadful muſt have been my Lot, when 
I had found myſelf an undone Creature, and a 
guilty Harlot, inſtcad of a lawful Wife? Oh! 
this is indecd too much, roo much for your 
aof Pamela to ſupport! This is the worſe, as 


hoped all the Worlt was overs and that I had 
the 


= 
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the Pleaſure of beholding a reclaim'd Gentle» 
man, and not an abandon'd Libertine. What 
20W muſt your poor Daughter do! Now all her 
Hopes are daſh'd! And if this fails him, then 
comes, to be ſure, my forc'd Diſgrace! for this 
ſhews he will never leave till he has ruin'd me! 
—— O the wretched, wretched Pamela 


—_— * 


SATURDAY Noon, One oClack, 


M Y Maſter is come home, and to be ſure, 
| has been where he ſaid. So once he has 
told Truth ; and this Matter ſeems to be gone off 
without a Plot: No doubt he depends upon this 
ſham, wicked Marriage ! He has brought a Gen- 
tleman with him to Dinner ; 3 and ſol have not 
ſeen him yet, 


Two o Clock. 8 
[+ AM very ſorrowful, and ſtill have greater 


Reaſon ; for juſt now as I was in my Cloſet, 
opening the Parcel I had hid under the Roſes 


— 
— 


bulh, to ſee if it was damaged by lying fo long, 


Mrs. Jewkes came upon me by Surprize, and 
laid her Hands upon it: for ſhe had been looks 
ing thro the Key-hole, it ſeems. 5 
I xNnow. not what I ſhall do! For now he 
will ſee all my private Thoughts of him, and 
all my Secrets, as I may ſay. What a careleſs 
Creature I am To be ſure 1 deterve to be 
PENS tern ny SH e 
. 25 You 
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You know I had the good Luck, by Mr. 
Williams's means, to ſend youall my Papersdown 
to Sunday Night, the 17th Day of my Impri- 
ſonment. But now theſe Papers contain all my 
Matters, from that Time, to Yeaneſday the 
27th Day of my Diſtreſs: and, which, as you 
may now, perhaps, never ſee, I will bricfly 

mention the Contents to you. 
In theſe Papers, then, are included, © An 
e Account of Mrs. Fewkes's Arts, to draw me 
< in to approve of Mr. Milliamss Propoſal 
« for Marriage; and my refuſing to do ſo; and 
« deſiring you not to encourage his Suit to me. 
* Mr. Williamss being wickedly robb'd, and a 
< Viſit of hers to him; whereby ſhe diſcover d 
« all his Secrets. How I was inclin'd to get 
« off, while ſhe was gone; but was ridiculouſly 
_ «© prevented by my fooliſh Fears, &c. My 
« having the Key of the Back-door. Mrs. 
t Fewkes's writing to my Maſter all the Secrets 
ic ſhe had diſcover'd of Mr. Williams; and her 
© Behaviour to me and him upon it. Conti- 
< nuance of my Correſpondence with Mr. Wil. 
„ Hams by the Tiles; begun in the Parcel you 
& had. My Reproaches to him for his revealing 
* himſelf to Mrs. Fewkes ; and his Letter to 
* me in Anſwer, threatening to expoſe my Ma- 
* fer, if he deceivd him; mentioning in it 
* John Arnold's Correſpondence with him; 
« and a Letter which John ſent, and was in- 
« tercepted, as it ſeems. Of the Correſpond- 
* ence being carried on by a Friend of his at 
« Gainsborough : Of the Horſe he was to wh 
. f ; 0 vi c 
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vide for me, and one for himſelf, Of what 
Mr. Williams had own'd to Mrs. Fewkes ; 
and of my diſcouraging his Propoſals. Then 
it contain'd a preſſing Letter of mine to him, 
urging my Eſcape before my Maſter came; 
with his half-angry Anſwer to me. Your 
good Letter to me, my dear Father, ſent to 
me by Mr. Williams s Conveyance; in which 
you would have me encourage Mr. Williams; 
but leave it to me; and in which, fortunately 
enough, you take Notice of my being unin- 
clin'd to marry. — My earneſt Deſire to be 
with you. The Subſtance of my Anſwer to 
Mr. Williams, expreſſing more Patience, &c. 
A dreadful Letter of my Maſter to Mrs. 
Fewkes ; which, by Miſtake, was directed 
to me; and one to me, directed, by like 
Miſtake, to her; and very free Reflections of 
mine upon both. The Concern I expreſſed 
for Mr. Williamss being taken in, de- 
ceivd, and ruind. An Account of Mrs. 
Fewkes's glorying in her wicked Fidelity. A 


ſad Deſcription I gave of Monſieur Colbrand, 
a Perſon he ſent down to aſſiſt Mrs. Fewkes 


in watching me. How Mr. Williams was 
arreſted and thrown into Gao], and the Con- 
cern I expreſs'd upon it; and my free Refle- 
ctions on my Maſter for it. A projected 
Contrivance of mine, to get away out of the 
Window, and by the Back-door; and throw- 
ing my Petticoat and Handkerchief into the 
Pond to amuſe them, while I got off: An 
Attempt that had like to have ended very 

« dreadfully 
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& dreadfully for me! My further Concern for 
& Mr. Williams's Ruin, on my Account: And, 
&« laſtly, my over-hearing Mrs. Fewkes brag 
. of her Contrivance to rob Mr. Williams, in 
* order to get at my Papers; which, | however, 
& he preſerv d, and ſent ſafe to you.” 
THESE, down to the Execution of my un- 

- fortunate Plot to eſcape, are, to the beſt of my 
Remembrance, the Contentsof the Papers, which 
this mercileſs Woman ſeiz d: For, how badly 1 
came off, and what follow'd, Iſtill have ſafe, as I 
hope, ſew d in my Under- coat, about my Hips. 
IN vain were all my Prayers and Tears to 
her, to get her not to ſhew them to my Maſter. 
For ſhe ſaid, It had now come about, why I at- 
feed to be ſo much alone; and why I was always 
writing. And ſhe thought herſelf happy, ſhe 
ſaid, ſhe had found theſe; for often and often 
had ſhe ſearch'd every Place ſhe could think of, 
for Writings, ro no Purpoſe, before. And he 
hop'd, ſhe ſaid, there was nothing in them but 
what any body might ſee; for, aid the, you 
know, you are all Innocence Inſolent 
Creature, ſaid I; I am ſure you are al Guzlt ! 
And ſo you muſt do your worſt ; for now 
I can't help myſelf; and I ſee there is no Mercy 
to be expected from you. 


| Josr now, my Maſter being coming up, 

ſhe went to him upon the Stairs, "and gave him 

my Papers. There, Sir, ſaid ſhe; you always 

_ faid Mrs. Pamela was a great Writer; but I 

never could get any thing of hers before. = 
too 
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took them, and, without coming to me, went 
down to the Parlour again. And what with 
the Gypſey Affair, and what with this, I could 
not think of going down to Dinner; and ſhe 
told him that too; and fo I ſuppoſe I ſhall have 
him up-ſtairs, as ſoon as his Company is gone. 


1 


— ww. 


| SATURDAYL, Six o Clock. 
WIN Maſter came up, and in a pleaſanter man- 

ner than I expected, ſaid, So, Pamela, 
we have ſeiz d, it ſeems, your treaſonable Pa- 
pers ? Treaſonable ſaid I, very ſullenly. Ay, 


— 


ſaid he, I ſuppoſe ſo; for you are a great Plot- : 


ter; but 1 have not read them yet. 

THEN, Sir, ſaid I, very gravely, it will be 
truly honourable in you not to read them ; but 
to give them to me again. To whom, ſays he, 
Arc they written? — To my Father, Sirz but 
I ſuppoſe, you ſee to whom, — Indeed, return'd 
he, I have not read Three Lines as yet. Then, 
pray, Sir, ſaid I, dont read them, but give them 
to me again. No, that I will not, ſaid he, till 
1 have read them. Sir, ſaid I, you ſervd me 
not well in the Letters I uſed to write formerly: 
I think it was not worthy your Character to con- 
trive to get them into your Hands, by that falſe 
John Arnold; for ſhould ſuch a Gentleman as 
you, mind what your poor Servant writes? 
Yes, ſaid he, by all means, mind what ſuch a 
Servant as ½π⏑ Pamela writes. 

YouR Pamela thought I. Then the 
Sham-marriage came into my Head; and indecd 


it 
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it has not been out of it, ſince the Gypſey Af 
fair. — Bur, ſaid he, have you any thing in 
theſe Papers you would not have me ſce? To 
be ſure, Sir, ſaid I, there is; for what one 
writes to one's Father and Mother is not for 
every body to ſee. Nor, ſaid he, amTevery body. 
THOSE Letters, added he, that I did ſee 
by Johns Means, were not to your Diſadvan- 
tage, Il aſſure you; for they gave me a very high 
Opinion of your Wit and. Innocence: And if 
T had not loved you, do you think I would have 
troubled myſelf about your Letters? 

ALAS! ſaid I; great Pride to me that! For 
they gave you ſuch an Opinion of my Inno- 
cence, that you was teſolvd to ruin me. And 
what Advantage have they brought me? — 
who have been made a Priſoner, "and uſed as I 
have been, between you and your Houſe- 


| | Keeper. 


Wur, Pamela, Gid he, a little ſeriouſly, 
_ why this Behaviour, for my Goodneſs to you 
in the Garden? — This is not of a Piece with 
your Conduct and Softneſs there, that quite 
charm d me in your Favour: And you muſt not 
give me Cauſe to think, that you will be the 
more inlolent, as you find me kinder. Ah! 
Sir, faid I, you know beſt your own Heart and 
Deſigns! But I fear I was too open-hearted then 
and that you ſtill keep your Reſolution to undo 
me, and have only changed the Form of your 
Proceedings. 
Wu NI tell you once again, ſaid ke, a lit- 


ne ſternly, that You cannot " oblige me mi 
| | t all | 
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than by placing ſome Confidence in me, I will 
let you know, that theſe fooliſh and perverſe 
Doubts are the worſt things you can be guilty 
of. But, ſaid he, I ſhall poſlibly account for 
the Cauſe of them, in theſe Papers of yours; 
for I doubt not you haye been ſincere to your 
Father and Mother, tho you begin to make 
me ſuſpect you: For I tell you, perverſe Girl, 
that it is impoſſible you ſhould be thus cold 
and inſenſible, after what laſt paſſed in the Gar- 
den, if you were not prepoſſeſs d in ſome other 
Perſon's Fayour. And let me add, that if 
I find it ſo, it ſhall be attended with ſuch 
Effects, as will make every Vein in your Heart 
bleed. 
H was going away in Wrath; and I ſaid, 
One Word, good Sir, one Word, before you 
read them, ſince you wz2// read them: Pray 
make Allowances for all the harſh Reflections, 
that you will find in them, on your own Con- 
duct to me: And remember only, that they 
were not written for your Sight; and were 
penn d by a poor Creature hardly 7 uſed, and who 
was in conſtant Apprehenſion of receiving from 
you the worſt Treatment, that you could inflict 
upon her. 

IF that be all, aid he, and there be nothing 
of another Nature, that I cannot forgive, you 
have no Cauſe for Uneaſineſs; for I had as 
many Inſtances of your ſaucy Reflections upon 
me in your former Letters, as there were Lines; 
and yet, you ſec, I have never upbraided you 
on that Score; tho, points : wiſh'd you had 
+ deen 


F 
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been more ſparing of your Epithets, and your 
Freedoms of that Sort. : 
WELL, Sir, ſaid I, ſince you will, you 
muſt read them; and I think I have no Reaſon 
to be afraid of being found inſincere, or have- 
ing, in any reſped, told you a Falſhood ; be- 
cauſe, tho' I don't remember all I wrote, yet 
I know I wrote my Heart; and that is not de- 
ccitful. And remember, Sir, another thing, 
that I always declar'd I thought myſelf right to 
endeavour to make my Eſcape from this forced 
and illegal Reſtraint; and ſo you muſt not be 
angry, that I would have done fo, if I could. 
I' judge you, never fear, ſaid he, as fa- 
vourably as you deſerve; for you have too 
powerful a Pleader within me. And ſo went 
down-ſtairs. | 


A BovurT Nine o'Clock he ſent for me down 
into the Parlour. I went a little fearfully ; and 
he held the Papers in his Hand, and faid, Now, 
Pamela, you come upon your Trial. Said I, I 
hope I have a ju? Judge to hear my Cauſe. Ay, 
faid he, and you may hope for a merciful one too, 
or elſe I know not what will become of you. 

I ExeEcr, continued he, that you will an- 
ſwer me directly, and plainly, to every Queſtion 
1 ſhall ask you. In the firſt place, Here are 
ſeveral Love-lctters between you and Williams. 
Love-letters! Sir, faid I. ------ Well, call them 
what you will, faid he, I don't intirely like 
them, III aſſure you, with all the Allowances 


you deſired me to make for you, Do you 15 
= | ir, 
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Sir, faid I, that I encouraged his Propofal, or 
do you not? Why, faid he, you diſcourage his 
Addreſs in Appearance: ; but no otherwiſe than 
all your cunning Sex do to ours, to make us 
more eager in purſuing you. 

WELL, Sir, faid I, that is your Comment ; 
but it does not appear ſo in the Text. Smartly 
ſaid! reply d he; where a D — gotteſt thou, 
at theſe Vears, all this Knowledge? And then 
thou haſt a Memory, as I ſec by your Papers, that 
nothing eſcapes it. Alas! Sir, ſaid I, what 
poor Abilities I have, ſerye only to make me 
more miſerable ! I have no Pleaſure in my 
Memory, which impreſſes things upon me, that 
I could be glad never were, or eyerlaſtingly to 

forg et. 

WELL, faid he, ſo much for that. — But 
where are the Accounts (ſince you have kept ſo 
exact a Journal of all that has befallen you) pre- 
ious to theſe here in my Hand? My Father has 
them, Sir, faid I. — By whoſe Means, faid he? 
—— By Mr. Williamss, faid I, Well anſwer d, 
ſaid he. But cannot you contrive to get me a 
Sight of them? That would be pretty ! ſaid J. 
I wiſh, I could have contrived to have kept thoſe 
you have from your Sight. Said he, I muſt {ce 
them, Pamela, orl ſhall never be caſy: For I 
muſt know how this Correſpondence, between 
you and Milliams, began: And if I can ſee 
them, it ſhall be better for you, if. they anſwer 

what theſe give me Hope they will. 

I can tell you, Sir, very faithfully, faid I. 
what the Beginning was; for I was bold enough 

VOL. I. K ˖ to 
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to be the Beginner. That won't do, ſaid he; 
for tho this may appear a Punctilio to you, to 
me it is of high Importance. Sir, ſaid I, if you 
pleaſe to let me go to my Father, Iwill ſend 
them to you by any Meſſenger you ſhall ſend for 
them. Will you ſo? But I dare ſay, if you will 
write for them, they will ſend them to you, 
without the Trouble of ſuch a 1 ping to | rn 
ſelf. And I beg you will. 

I THINK, Sir, ſaid I, as you have ſeen all 
my former Letters, thro” Johns Baſeneſs, and 
now Zheſe, thro your faithful Houſe-keeper's 
officious Watchfulneſs, you might ſee all the 
reſt. But I hope you will not deſire it, till I 
know how much my pleaſing you in this Parti- 

cular, will be of Uſe to myſelf. 
VLov muſt truſt to my Honour for that. But 
tell me, Pamela, ſaid the fly Gentleman, ſince 
1 have feen theſe, Would you have voluntarily 
.ſhewn me thoſe, had they been in your Dore 
ſion ? | 
I was not aware of his e. and Gd. 
Yes, truly, Sir, I think I ſhould, if you com- 
manded it. Well, then, Pamela, ſaid he, as 
Jam ſure you have found means to continue 
your Journal, I deſire, while the former Part 
can come, that you will ſhew me the ſucceeding. 
O Sir, Sir, ſaid I, have you caught me ſo! 
But indeed you muſt excuſe me there. 

Way, ſaid he, tell me truly, Have you not 
continued your Account till now? Don't ask me, 
Sir, faid I. But I inſiſt upon your Anſwer, re- 
ply'd he. 1 — * ſaid I, I will -=_ 


there is ſuch a pretty Air of Romance, as you 
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tell an Untruth; I have. — That's my good 
Girl, ſaid he, I love Sincerity at my Heart. 
In another, Sir, ſaid I, I reſume, you mean! 
— Well, ſaid he, III allow you to be a little 
witty upon me; becauſe it is in you, and. you 
cannot help it. But you will greatly oblige me, 
to ſhew me voluntarily what you have written. 
I long to ſee the Particulars of your Plot, and 
your Diſappointment, where your Papers leave 
off. For you have ſo beautiful a Manner, that 
it is partly that, and partly my Love for you, that 
has made me deſirous of reading all you write; 
tho'a great deal of it is againſt myſelf; for which 
you muſt expect to ſuffer a little. And as I have 
furniſh'd you with a Subject, I have a Title to 
ſee the Fruits of your Pen. — Beſides, faid he, 


relate them, in ,your Plots, and y Plots, that 
I ſhall be better directed in what mannerto wind 
up the Cataſtrophe: of the pretty Novel. | 
IF I was your Equal, Sir, ſaid I, I ſhould fay 
this is a yery provoking way of Jcering at he 
Misfortunes you haye brought upon me. 
O, $A1D he, the Liberties you have taken 
with my Character, in your Letters, ſet us u 
a Par, at leaſt, in that reſpect. Sir, reply d I, 
I could not have taken thoſe Liberties, if you 
had not given me the Cauſe: And the Cauſe, 
Sir, you know, is before the Effect. 1 
TRux, Pamela, ſaid he; you chop Logick 
very prettily. What the duce do we * go 
to School for? If our Wits were equal to Wo- 
mens, we might ſpare much Time and Pains in 
i e 5 our 
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our Education. For Nature teaches your Sex; 
what in a long Courſe of Labour and Study, 
ours can hardly attain to. — But indeed, every 
Lady is not a Pamela. 

You delight to banter your poor Servant, 
faid I. 

Nay, continued he, I believe, I muſt aſſume 
ro myſelf half the Merit of your Wit, too: for 
the innocent Exerciſes you have had for it from 
me, have certatnly ſharpen'd your Invention. 
Six, ſaid I, could I have been without thoſe 
innocent Exerciſes, as you are pleaſed to call 
them, I ſhould have been glad to have been 
as dull as a Beetle. But then, Pamela, ſaid 
he, I ſhould not have loy'd you ſo well. But 
then, Sir, reply'd I, I ſhould have been ſafe, 
eaſy, and happy. — Ay, may-be ſo, and may- 
be not ; and the Wife of ſome clouterly Plough- 


Br UT WOT Sir, I ſhould have been content 
and innocent; and that's better then being a 
Princeſs, and not fo. And may-be not, ſaid 
he; for if you had had that pretty Face, ſome 
of us keen Fox-hunters would have found you 
_ ont; and, in ſpite of your romantick Notions, 
(which then too, perhaps, perhaps, would not 

have had ſo ſtrong a Place in your Mind) might 
have been more happy with the Plough-man's 
Wife, than J have been with my Mother's Pa- 
Mela. I hope,” Sir, ſaid I, God would hayc 
given me more Grace. | 

WELL, but, reſum d he, as to theſe Write- 
ings of yours, that follow your fine Plot, Im 
ay ſee 
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ſee them. Indeed, Sir, you muſt not, if I can 
help it. Nothing ſaid he, pleaſes me better, 
than that, in all your Arts, Shifts, and Strata- 
gems, you have had a great Regard to Truth; 
and have, in all your little Pieces of Deceit, told 
very few wilfu/ Fibs. Now I expect you will 
continue this laudable Rule in your Converſa- 
tion with me, — Let me know then, where 
you have found Supplics of Pen, Ink, and Paper, 
when Mrs. fewkes was ſo vigilant, and gave 
you but Two Sheets at a Time? — Tell me 
Truth. 

Wu, Sir, little did I think I ſhould have 
ſuch Occaſion for them; but, when I went 
away from your Houſe, I begg'd ſome of each 
of good Mr. Longman, who gave me Plenty. 
Yes, Jes, ſaid he, It muſt be good Mr. Long- 
man] All your Confederates are good! every 
one of them; but ſuch of my Servants as have 
done their Duty, and obey'd my Orders, are 
painted out, by you, as black as Devils; nay, 
Io am I too, for that matter.. 

SIR, ſaid I, Thope you won't be angry; but, 
ſaving yourſelf, do you think they are painted 
worſe than they deſerve? or worſe than the Parts 
they acted require ? 

You ſay, ſaving myſelf, Pamela; but isnot 
that Saving a mere Compliment to me, becauſe 
I am preſent, and you are in my Hands; Tell 
me truly. — Good Sir, excuſe me; but I fan(y I 
might ask you, Why you ſhould think ſo, if there 
was not a little Bit of Conſcience, that told you, 
there was but too much Reaſon for it? 


. HE 
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x kiſſed me, and ſaid, I muſt either do thus, 
or be angry with you; for you are very ſaucy, 
Pamela. But, with your bewitching Chit- 
chat, and pretty Impertinence, I will not loſe 
my Queſtion. Where did you hide your Paper, 
Pens, and Ink? 

SoME, Sir, in one Place, ſome in another; 
that I might have ſome left, if others ſhould be 
found. ----- That's a good Girl! ſaid he: I love 


you for your ſweet. Veracity. Now tell me, 


where it is you hide your written Papers, your 
fancy Journal?-----I muſt beg your Excuſe for 
that, Sir, faid I. But indeed, anſwer'd he, you 
will not have it; for I w2// know, and I will 
ſee them! This is very hard, Sir, ſaid I; but 
J muſt fay, you ſhall not, if I can help it. 
Wx were ſtanding moſt of this Time; but he 
then fat down, and took me by both my Hands, 
and ſaid, Well ſaid, my pretty Pamela, If you 
can help it! But I will not let you help it. Tell 
me, Are they in your Pocket? No, Sir, ſaid I, 
my Heart up at my Mouth. Said he, I know 
you won't tell a downright F7b for the World; 
but for Zquivocation ! no Jeſuit ever went be- 
-yond you. Anſwer me then, Are they in nei- 
ther of your Pockets? No, Sit, ſaid I. Are 
they not, ſaid he, about your Stays? No, Sir, 
reply d I: but pray, no more Queſtions; for ask 
me ever ſo much, I will not tell you. - — 

: 2D, Ain HS, T have a way for that. I can 
| do as they do abroad, when the Criminals won't 
onfeſs; torture them till they do. But pray, 


Sir, 
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Sir, ſaid I, Is this fair, juſt, or honeſt? Iam no 
Criminal ; and I won't confeſs. 

O My Girl! ſaid he, many an innocent Per- 
ſon has been put to the Torture. But let me 
know where they arc, and you ſhall Hcy the 
Queſtion, as they call it abroad. 

| SIR, ſaid], the Torture is not uſed in Eng- 
land, and I hope you won't bring it up. Ad- 
mirably ſaid ! reply'd the naughty Gentleman. 
But I can tell you of as good a Puniſhment: If a 
Criminal wont plead with us here in England, 
we preſs him to Death, or till he does plead, And 
ſo now, Pamela, this is a Puniſhment ſhall cer- 
tainly be yours, if you won't tell without. 

TE ARs ſtood in my Eyes, and I faid, This, 
Sir, is very cruel and barbarous. ---- No matter, 
ſaid he; it is but like your Lucifer, you know, 
in my Shape! And after I have done ſo many 
heinous things by you, as you think, you have 
no great Reaſon to judge ſo hardly bf this; or 
at leaſt, it is but of a piece with the reſt. 

Bur, Sir, ſaid I, (dreadfully afraid he had 
ſome Notion they were about me) if you w2// 
be obey'd in this unreaſonable manner, tho' 
it is ſad Tyranny to be ſure! ---- let me go up to 
them, and read them over again, and you ſhall 
ſee ſo far as to the End of the lad Story that fol- 
lows thoſe you have. 

I'LL ſee them all, ſaid * down to this 
Time if you have written ſo far! —Or atleaſt, 

till within this Week. — Then let me goup to- 
them, ſaid I, and ſee what I have written, and 
to what Day , to ſhew them to you; for you 
| Cc4 won t 
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you won't deſire to ſee every 8 But I will, 

reply'd he. — But ſay, Pamela, tell me Truth; 

Are they above? ] was more affrighted. He ſaw 

my Confuſion. Tell me Truth, aid he. Why, 
Sir, anſwer'd I, I have ſometimes hid them under 

the dry Mould in the Garden; ſometimes in one 

Place, ſometimes in another; and thoſe you 
hayc in your Hand, were ſeveral Days under a 
Roſc-buſh in the Garden. Artful Slut! ſaid he; 
'What's this to my Queſtion? Are they not about 
you? — If, ſaid I, I muſt pluck them out of my 
Hiding-place, behind the Wainſcot, won't you 
ice me? Still more and more artful! ſaid he, — 
Is this an Anſwer to my Queſtion ? IT have 
ſearched every Place aboye, and in your Cloſet, 
for them, and can't find them; ſo 1 will know 
where they are. Now, ſaid he, it is my Opinion 
they are about you; and I never undreſs'd a Girl 
in my Lite; but I will now begin to ſtrip my. 
pretty Pamela, and hope I ſhall not go far, be- 
tore I find them. 
I FELL a crying, and faid, Iwill not be uſed 

in this manner. Pray, Sir, ſaid I, (for he began 


to unpin my Handkerchicf) conſider Pray, Sir, 


do! - And, pray, ſaid he, do you conſider. For 
I cill lee. theſe Papers. But may- be, ſaid he, 
they are ty d about your Knees with your Gar- 
ters; and ſtoop d. Was eyer any thing ſo vile, 
and ſo wicked! -I] fell on my Knees, and ſaid, 
What can I do? What can I do? If you'll let 
me go up, Il fetch them to you. Will you, 
ſaid he, on your Honour, let me ſee them un- 
curtail d, and not offer to make them away; no, 

| not 


— * . . | ; Py 
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not a ſingle Paper? — Iwill, Sir. — On your 
Honour? Yes, Sir. And ſo he let me go up- 
ſtairs, crying ſadly for Vexation to be ſo uſed. 
Sure nobody was ever ſo ſerved as I am. 


I wENT to my Cloſet, and there I fat me 
down, and could not bear the Thoughts of 
giving up my Papers. Beſides, I muſt all un- 
dreſs me, in a manner, to untack them. Sol 
writ thus: 


X, 
89 O expoſtulate with ſuch an \ {arbitrary 


Gentleman, I know will ſi gnify no- 
* thing. And moſt hardly do you uſe the 
* Power you ſo wickedly have got over me. I 
© have Heart enough, Sir, to do a Decd that 
* would make you regret uſing me thus; and I 
can hardly bear it, "and what I am further to 
< undergo. But a ſuperior Conſideration with- 
« holds me; thank God, it does! — I will, 
e however, keep my Word, if you inſiſt upon 
<* it when you have read this; but, Sir, let me 
<« beg you to give me time till to-morrow 
« Morning, that I may juſt run them over, and 
cc ſee what I put into your Hands againſt me. 
c And I will then give my Papers to you, with- 
“ out the leaſt Alteration, or adding or diminiſh- 
ing. But I ſhould beg ſtill to be excuſed, if, 
« you pleaſe, But if not, ſpare them to me, 
* but till to-morrow Morning. And this, ſo 
hardly am uſed, ſhall be thought a Favour, 
= l I ſhall be very thankful for.” . 
| ISukssEBD 
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I 6VESSED it would not be long before I 
heard from him: And he accordingly ſent up 
Mrs. Fewkes for what I had promiſed. So! 
gave her this Note to carry to him: And he 
ſent word, that I muſt keep my Promiſe, and 
he would give me till Morning; but that I muſt 
bring them to him without his asking again. 

So I took off my Under-coat, and, with 
great Trouble of Mind, unſew'd them from it. 
And there is a vaſt Quantity of it. I will juſt 
ſlightly touch upon the Subjects; becauſe I may 
not, perhaps, get them again for you to ſee, 


Tuxx begin with an Account of © my at- 


* tempting to get away out of the Window firſt, 
< and then throwing my Petticoat and Hand- 
e kerchief into the Pond. How ſadly I was 
« diſappointed; the Lock of the Back- door 
ce being changed. How, in trying to climb 
ec over the Door, I tumbled down, and was 
« piteoufly bruiſed ; the Bricks giving way, 
« and tumbling upon me. How, finding 
J could not get off, and dreading the hard 
& Uſage I ſhould receive, I was ſo wicked as to 
« think of throwing myſelf into the Water. 
My fad Reflections upon this Matter. How 
c Mrs, Jewkes uſed me on this Occaſion, when 
ec ſhe found me. How my Maſter had like to have 

< been drown'd in Hunting; and my Concern 
_ «« for his Danger, notwithſtanding his Uſage 
« of me. Mrs. Fewkes's wicked Reports to 
« frighten me, that I was to be marry'd to an 


cc 
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ugly Swiſs; who was to ſell me on the 


Wedding-day to my Maſter. Her vile way 


of talking to me, like a London Proftitute, 


My Apprehenſions on ſeeing Preparations 
made for my Maſter's coming. Her cauſclefs 
Fears that I was trying to get away again, 
when I had no Thought of it; and my bad 
Ufage upon it. My Maſter's dreadful Arri- 
val; and his hard, very hard Treatment of 


me; and Mrs. Yowhes Sinſalting of me. His 


< Jealouſy of Mr. Williams and me. How 


(c 
cc 


Mrs. FewRes vilely inſtigated him to Wicked- 


neſs.” And down to here, I put into one 


Parcel, hoping that would content him. But 
for fear it ſhould not, I put into another Parcel 


t c 
cc 
«> 


cc 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
ce 
ce 
ce 
cc 


cc 


cc 
.cc 


the following, vg. 


* N Copy of his Propoſals to me, of a great 
Parcel of Gold, and fine Cloaths and Rings, 
and an Eſtate of I can't tell what a Vear; and 
50]. a Year for the Life of both you, my 
dear Parents, to be his Miſtreſs; with an In- 
ſinuation, that, may- be, he would marry me 
at a Year's End. All fadly vile; with Threat- 
nings, if I did not comply, that he would 
ruin me, without allowing me any thing. 

A Copy of my Anſwer, refuſing all, with 


juſt Abhorrence; but begging at laſt his 


Goodneſs towards me, and Mercy on me, in 
the moſt moving manner J could think of. 
An Account of his angry Behaviour, and 
Mrs. Zewkes's wicked Advice hereupon. His 


trying to get me to his Chamber; and my 


KRefuſal 
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e Refuſal to go. A deal of Stuff and. Chit- 
ce chat between me and the odious Mrs. Fewkes ; 
« in which ſhe was very wicked, and very in- 
« ſulting. Two Notes I wrote, as if to be 
* carried to Church, to pray for his reclaiming, 
ce and my Safety; which Mrs. Fewkes ſeiz d, 
and officiouſly ſhew'd him. A Confeſſion 
_ < of mine, that notwithſtanding his bad Uſage, 
< I could not hatehim. My Concern for Mr. 
« Wilkams. A horrid Contrivance of my 
« Maſter to ruin me; being in my Room, diſ- 
<« guis'd in Cloaths of the Maid, who lay with 
ce me and Mrs. Fewkes, How narrowly eſcap'd, 
« (it makes my Heart ake to think of it (till 1) 
te by falling into Fits. Mrs. Jewkes's deteſtable 
ce Part in this ſad Affair. How he ſeem'd 
e mov d at my Danger, and forbore his abomin- 
able Deſigns; and aſſur'd me he had offer'd no 
<« Indecency. How ill 1 was for a Day or two 
ce after; and how kind he ſcem'd. How he made 
« me forgive Mrs. ZFewkes. How, after this, 
<« and great Kindneſs pretended, he made rude 
4 Offers to me in the Garden; which I eſcap d. 
c How I reſented them.“ Then I had written, 
« How kindly he behaved himſelf to me; and 
ce how he praisd me, and gave me great Hopes 
& of his being good at laſt. Of the too tender 
< Impreſſion this made upon me; and how I 
© began to be afraid of my own Weakneſs and 
, Conſideration for him, tho'he had uſed me ſo 
ce ill. How fadly jealous he was of Mr. Mil- 
* /jams, and how I, as I juſtly could, cleard 


4 e as to his Doubts on thar ſcore, How, 
46 
̃juſt 
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er juſt when he had raiſed me to the higheſt 
Hope of his Goodneſs, he daſh'd me fadly 5 
« again, and went off more coldly. My free 
« Reflections upon this trying Occaſion.” _ 
THrr1s brought Matters down from Thur/- 
day the 2oth Day of my Impriſonment, to 
Wedneſday the 41ſt, And here I was reſolvd 
to end, let what would come; for only Thur/- 
_ day, Friday and Saturday, remain to give an 
Account of; and Thurſday he ſet out to a Ball 
at Stamford and Friday was the Gypſey Story; 
and this is Saturday, his Return from Stamford. 
And, truly, I ſhall haye but little Heart to 
write, if he is to ſee all. 
So theſe two Parcels of Papers 1 bare got 
ready for him againſt to-morrow Morning. To 
be ſure I have always uſed him very freely in 
my Writings, and ſhew'd him no Mercy; but 
yet he muſt thank himſelf for it: for I have 
only writ Truth; and I wiſh he had deſerved a 
better Character at my Hands, as well for his 
own ſake, as mine. So, tho' I don't know 
whether ever you'll ſee what I write; I muſt fay, 
that I will go to- bed, with remembring you in 
my Prayers, as I always do, and as I know you 
do me: And ſo, my dear Parents, Good Night. 


— Pt : - - — — 
4 * * 
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SUNDAY Morning 


REMEMBER'D what he fid; of not 
being obliged to ask again for my Papers; and 
Wh. t 1 mould be forced to do, and could not 
| help, 
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help, I thought I might as well ray in ſuch a 
manner as might ſhew I would not diſoblige 
on purpoſe: Tho'I ſtomach d this Matter very 
heavily too. I had therefore got in Readineſs 
my two Parcels; and he, not going to Church 
in the Morning, bid Mrs. Jewkes tell me he 
was gone into the Garden. 
1 x New that was for me to go to him; and 
ſo I went; for how can I help being at his Beck! 
which grieves me not a little, tho he is my 
Maſter, as 1 may fay ; for I am ſo wholly in his 
Power, that it would do me no Good to in- 
cenſe him, and if I refuſed to obey him in 
little Matters, my Refuſal in greater I have 
the leſs Weight. SoI went down to the Gar- 
den; but as he walked in one Walk, I took 
another; that I might not ſeem too forward 
neither. 
H E ſoon ſpy d me, and fad, Do you expat} 
to be courted to come to me? Sir, ſaid I, and 
+. _croſsd the Walk to attend him, I did not know 
but I ſhould interrupt you in your Meditations 
this good Day. | 
Was that the Caſe, ſaid he, truly, and 
from your Heart? Why, Sir, ſaid I, I dont 
doubt but you have very good Thoughts ſome- 
times; tho' not towards me!—1 wiſh, faid 
he, Icould avoid thinking ſo well of you, as 
I do. But where are the Papers? — I dare ſay, 
you had them about you Yeſterday; for you 
fay in thoſe I have, that you will bury your 
Writings in the Garden, for fear you ſhould be 
ſearch'd, if you did not eſcape. This, 58 
1 ar 
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he, gave me a glorious Pretence to ſcarch you; 
and I haye been vexing myſelf all Night, that I 
did not ſtrip you Garment by Garment, till 
I had found them. O fie, Sir! ſaid I; let me 
not be ſcard with hearing that you had ſuch a 
Thought in earneſt. 

WELL, faid he, I hope you haye not now 
the Papers to give me; for I had rather 4 
them myſelf, IIl aſſure you. 


I DID not like this way of Talk at fi” 3 


and thinking it beſt, not to dwell upon it, ſaid, 
Well, but, Sir, you will excuſe me, I hope, 
giving up my Papers. | 

Do x' r trifle with me, ſaid he: Where are 
they?—1 think I was very good to you laſt 
Night, to humour you as I did. If you have 
either added or diminiſhed, and have not ſtrictly 
kept your Promiſe, woe be to you! Indeed, 
Sir, ſaid I, I have neither added nor diminiſh d. 
But here is the Parcel, that goes on with my 
ſad Attempt to eſcape, and the terrible Conſe- 
quences it had like to have been follow d with. 
And it goes down to the naughty Articles 
you ſent me. And, as you know all that has 
happened ſince, I hope theſe will ſatisfy you. 
H was going to ſpeak; but I id, to drive 


him from thinking of any more, And I muſt 


beg you, Sir, to read the Matter favourably, if 
I have exceeded in any Liberties of my Pen. 


\.-I THINK, ſaid he, half-ſmiling, you may 


wonder at my Patience, that I can be ſo caſy to 
read myſelf abusd as I am by ſuch a ſaucy 
Slut, — Sir, ſaid I, I have wonderd you 


ſhould 


———— ͤ———ñ 
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ſhould be ſo deſirous to ſee my bold Stuff; and 
for that very Reaſon, I have thought it a very 
good, or a very bad Sign. What, aid he, is 
your good Sign? — That it may have an Effect 
upon your Temper, at laſt, in my Favour; 
when you ſee me ſo ſincere, Vour bad Sign? 
Why, that; if you can read my Reflections Ind 
Obſervations upon your Treatment of me, 
with Tranquillity, and not be mov d, it is a 
Sign of a very cruel and determin' d Heart. 
Now, pray, Sir, don't be angry at my Bold- 
neſs, in telling you ſo freely my Thoughts. 
You may, perhaps, ſaid he, be leaft' miſtaken, 
when you think of. your bad Sign: God forbid! 
| Gaid 1. o3:Loo | tj 5 
801 took out my N and Gd, Het, 
Sit, they are. But if you pleaſe to return them, 
without breaking the Seal; it will be very gene- 
rous: And I Will take it 40x; a ae Favour, 
and a good Omen. 

Hz broke the Scal ſtably; and open d 
tem. So much for your Omen] reply d he. 
Lam ſorry for it, ſaid I very ſeriouſly; and 
Was walking away. Whither now? ſaid he. 
I was going in, Sir, that you might have Tims 
to read them, if you thought fit. He put them 
into his Pocket, and ſaid, " You have more thari 
theſe. '. Yes, Sir; but all they contain, you 
know as well as J. — But I don't know, ſaid 
he, the Light you put Things in, and ſo give 
them me, if you have not a mind to be ſearch d. 

SIR, ſaid I, I can't ſtay, if you wontt for- 


bear n 15% Word. * me then no 
— 
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Reaſon for it. Where are the other Papers > | 


Why then, unkind Sir, if it muſt be ſo, here 
they are. And fol gave him out of my Pocket 
the ſecond Parcel, ſeald up, as the former, 
with this Superſcription; 3 From the naughty 
Articles, down, thro ſad Attempts, to Thur 
day the 42 Day of my Impriſonment. This 
is laſt Thurſday, is it? — Yes, Sirz, but now 
you w#ll. ſee what I write, I will find ſome. 
other way to employ my Time: For I can 
neither write ſo free, nor with any Face, What 
muſt be for your Peruſal, and not for thoſe I 
intended to divert with my melancholy Sto- 
w_ 
-YEs$, faid hes I ould have you continue 
your. Penmanſhip by all means; and I aſſure 
vou, in the Mind JI am in, I will not ask you 
for any after theſe; except any thing very extra- 
ordinary occurs. And, I have another thing to 
tell you, added he: That if you ſend for thoſe 
from your Father, and let me rod them, I may 
very probably give them all back * to you. 
And ſo I deſire you will do it. 

THis a little encourages me to continue my 
Scribbling; but, for fear of the worſt, I will, 
- when they come to any Bulk, contrive ſome 
. way to hide them, if I can, that I may proteſt 
I have them not about me, which, before, I 
could not fay of a Truth; and that made him 
ſo reſolutely bent to try to find them upon 
me; for which * 7 HOY frightful 
Indecencies, . 2 
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H E led me then to the Side of the Pond; and 
fitting down on the Slope, made me ſit by him. 
Come, faid he, this being the Scene of Part of 
-your Project, and where you fo artfully threw 
in ſome of your Cloaths, I will juſt look upon 
that Part of your Relation. Sir, ſaid I, let me 
then walk about at a little Diſtance; for I can- 
not bear the Thought of it. Don't go far, ſaid 

he. 

WEN he came, as I ſuppoſe, to the Place 
where I mention'd the Bricks falling upon me, 
he got up, and walk'd to the Door, and look d 

upon the broken Part of the Wall; for it had 
not been mended; and came back, reading on 
to himſelf, towards me; and took my Hand, 
and put it under his Arm. 

War, this, ſaid he, my Girl, is a very mov- 
ing Tale. It was a very deſperate Attempt, and 
had you got out, you might have been in great 
Danger; for you had a very bad and lonely 
Way; and I had taken ſuch Meaſures, that let 
you have been where you would, I ſhould have 

had you. | 
Vo may ſce, Sir, faid I, what I ventur'd 
rather than be ruin'd; and you will be ſo good 
as hence to judge of the Sinccrity of my Profeſ- 
ſion, that my Honeſty is dearer to me than my 
Life. Romantick Girl! ſaid he, and read on. 

HE was very ſerious at my Reflections, on 
what God enabled me to eſcape. And when 
he came to my Rcaſonings, about .throw- 
ing myſelf into the Water, he ſaid, Walk 
«gently betore ; and ſeem d fo moy'd, that he 

turn d 
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turn'd away his Face from me; and 1 bleſsd 
rhis good Sign, and began not ſo much to 
repent at his ſeeing this mournful Part of my 
Story. 6 
HE put the Papers i in his Pocket, when he 
had read my Reflections, and Thanks for eſcape- 
ing from myſelf; and ſaid, taking me about the 
Waiſt, O my dear Girl! you have touch'd me 
ſenſibly with your mournful Relation, and your 
ſweet Reflections upon it. I ſhould truly have 
been very miſerable, had it taken Effect. I ſee 
you have been usd too roughly; and it is a 
Mercy you ſtood Proof in that fatal Moment. 

THEN he moſt kindly folded me in his Arms; 
Let us, ſay I too, my Pamela, walk from this 
accurſed Piece of Water; for I ſhall not with 
Pleaſure, look upon it again, to think how near 
it was to have been fatal to my Fair-one. I 
thought, added he, of terrifying you to my Will, 
fince I could not move you by Love; and Mrs. 

ewkes too well obey'd me, when the Terrors 
of your Return, after your Diſappointment, 
were ſo great, that you had hardly Courage to 
withſtand them; but had like to have made ſo 
fatal a Choice, to eſcape the Treuen you 
apprehended. 

O S1R, ſaid I, I have Reaſon, I am ſure, to 


bleſs my dear Parents, and my good Lady, your 


Mother, for giving me ſomething of a religious 
Education; for, but for that, and God's Grace, 
I ſhould, more than upon one Occaſion, have 
attempted, at leaſt, a deſperate Act: And I the 
leſs wonder how poor Creatures, who haye not 
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the Fear of God before their Eyes, and give way 
to Deſpondency, caſt themſelves into Perdi: 
tion. 

CoME, kiſs me, faid he, and tell me e you 
forgive me, for puſhing you into ſo much Dan- 
ger and Diſtreſs. If my Mind hold, and I can 
ſee theſe former Papers of yours, and that theſe 
in my Pocket give me no Caule to alter my 
Opinion, I will endcayour to defy the World, 
and the World's Cenſures, and make my 
Pamela Amends, if it be in the Power of my 
whole Lite, for all the Hardſhips I haye made 
her undergo. 

ALL this look'd well ; but you ſhall ſee how 
ſtrangely it was all turn d. For this Sham- mar- 
riage then came into my Mind again; and I faid, 
Your poor Servant is far unworthy of this great 
Honour; for what will it be, but to create 
Envy to herſelf, and Diſcredit to you? There- 
fore, Sir, permit me to return to my poor Pa- 
rents, and that is all I have to ask. . 

HE was in a fe:rful Paſſion then. And i is it 
thus, ſaid he, in my fond conceding Moments, 
that I am to be deſpiſed and anſwerd? -— Pre- 
ciſe, perverſe, unſeaſonable Pamela] be gone 
from my Sight, and know as well how to behave 
in a hopeful Proſpect, as in a diſtreſsful State; 
and then, and not till then, ſhalt thou attract 

the Shadow of my Notice. 

I was ftartled, and going to ſpeak : But he 
ſtamp d with his Foot, and faid, Begone, I tell 
you. _ I cannot bear this * ' romanrick 
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One Word, ſaid I; but one Word, I beſeech 
you, Sir. 

x turn d from me in great Wrath, and took 
down another Alley, and ſo I went in with a 
very heavy Heart; and fear I was too unſeaſon- 
_ juſt at a Time when he was ſo condeſcend- 

But if it was a Piece of Art of his Side, as 

. re to introduce the See | 

(and to be ſure he is very full of Stratagem and 

Art) I think I was not fo much to blame. 

Sol went up to my Cloſet; and wrote thus 
far, while he walk'd about till Dinner was 
ready; and he is now ſet down to it, as I hear 
by Mrs. 7ewkes, very ſullen, thoughtful, and 
out of Humour; and ſhe asks, what I have done 
tohim? — Now, again, Idreadto ſee him 

8 will my Fears be over? 


1 F 
L 
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Three Clock. 


wW ELL, he continues exceeding wroth. He 

has order d his travelling Chariot to be got 
ready with all Speed. What! is to come next, I 
wonder !—— 

SURE I did not tay /o much ! — But ſee the 
Lordlineſs of a high Condition! — A poor 
Body muſt not put in a Word, when they take 
it into their Heads to be angry! What a fine 

Time aPerſon of unequal Condition would haye 

of it, ifſhe were even to marry ſuch an one 
His poor dear Mother ſpoil'd him at firſt. No- 
body muſt ſpeak to him, or contradict him, as 

, Ihave 
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I have heard, when he was a Child; and ſo he 
has not been uſed to be controul'd, and cannot 
Dear the leaſt Thing that croſſes his violent Will. 
This is one of the Bleſſings attending Men of 
high Condition! Much good may do them with 
their Pride of Birth, and Pride of Fortune! 
Jay I: — All that it ſerves for, as far as I can 
fee, is to multiply their Diſquiets, and every 
body's elſe, that has to do with them. 


So, ſo! where will this end! — Mrs. Jeu bes 
has been with me from him, and ſhe ſays, Imuſt 
get out of the Houſe this Moment! — Well, 
ſaid I, but whither am I to be carried next? 
Why, home, ſaid ſhe, to your Father and Mo- 
ther. And, can it be? ſaid I: — No, no, I 
doubt I ſhall not be ſo happy as that! — To be 
ſure, ſome bad Deſign is on foot again! To be 
jure it is! — Sure, ſure, faid I, Mrs. Fewkes, he 
has not found out ſome other Houſe-keeper worſe 
than you! She was very angry, you may well 
think, But I know ſhe can't be made worſe 
than ſhe is. | 
SHE came up again. Are you ready ? faid 
ſhe. Bleſs me! ſaid I, you are very haſty: I 
have heard of this not a Quarter of an Hour ago. 
But I ſhall be ſoon ready; for I have but little to 
take with me, and' no kind Friends in this 
Houſe to take leave of, to delay me. Yet, 
like a Fool, I can't help crying. Pray, faid 1, 
juſt ſtep down, and ask, If I may not be my 
Papers? 


SO, 


Vina ru Rewarded, 407 


So, I am quite ready now, againſt ſhe comes 
up with an Anſwer; and fo I will put up theſe 
few Writings in my Boſom, that I have left. 


I don't know what to think -— nor how to 
judge; but I ſhall ner believe I am with you, 
till Jam on my Knees before you, begging both 


your Bleſſings. Yet I am ſorry he is ſo angry 


with me! I thought I did not fay ſo much. 


TER is, Iſce, the Chariot drawn out, the 
Horſes too, the grim Co/brand going to get on 
Horſe-back. What will be the End of all 
this? RE 


De End of Vol. I 


